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AUTHOR'S Preface. 



tN" writing On WTieds : and How 1 Came There, 
I have BtadiouBly avoided inserting anything 
<K>nceming which there was the least doubt. If 
even ray comrades can detect any errors I am posi- 
tive they will be but slight matters of datesv which 

' cannot affect the truth of my story. 

, Of every injnry to myself or assistance received 
from my comrades which I have mentioned there is 

, a record on file in the Pension Department at Wash- 

I ingtoa. No fictitious names appear anywhere in the 
book. The persons and places mentioned are real, 
and the experiences and events related actnally oc- 
curred. 

I had no tbonght of writing a book until after the 
following occasion. One afternoon, while sitting in 
my chair in my Florida home, I thought of some 
beef heads which were issued to us at Andersonville 
Prison (Turing the winter of 1864. Being unoccupied 
at the time, I concluded to write a short description 
of tlie circumstances for iny children. I gave the 
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etory this title : " The Fate of a Beef Head at Au- 
dcr&onville, as WitneBsed by a Boy PriBoner." It 
appears in this volame, snbstaDtially as I then wrote 
it, as Chapter XXX. The evening after I wrote it 
I received a call from a journalist, a personal friend, 
who, after listening to the story, urged me to have it 
pohlished. This indorsement, together with the 
facts, in themselves interesting, that while a mere 
boy I was in the army, was captured and confined in 
difEerent Confederate prisons, led me to believe tliat 
possibly I might write an account of my experience 
and observations as a boy soldier and prisoner that 
both young and old would read. 1 did so, and liere- 
with submit this humble volume to the public. If 
its perusal shall in any way contribute to a genuine 
patriotic sentiment the author will be amply re- 
warded. 

Will B. SiirrH. 
Lawtky, Fla., May, 1S92. 
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INTRODUCTION. 



jEjEBE ia a book that every boy and girl in all 
ci*V^ this iiation onght to read. Its universal cir- 
ciiktion wonid be a national bleeeing. Abraham 
Lincoln was fond of telling of his indebtedneee to 
Weema^a Life of M-aneia Marion, in forming his 
character and kindling in hie Bonl the fire of patriotism. 

If this republic has fntare etrnggloe before it, and 
m to come ont victoriooB in them all, we must see to 
it that the children of each generation know hy heart 
the glorions history of their country. 

The boys of '63 were in the army hy the ten thou- 
sands. How they got there was a mystery. The 
legal age for enlifitmeut was eighteen, and yet thou- 
sands of them were only seventeen, sixteen, fifteen 
years old. 

The beautiful poem, "Driving Home the Cows," is 
founded upon a tme story of a mother wlio sent her 
hoy to perform this duty years before. He obeyed at 
last, but in the meantime he had been to war and back 
again. That hoy was in his teens, 
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10 INTRODUCTION. 

Lieutenant Gushing was but twenty-one when he 
blew up the Albemarle and sent her to the bottom of 
the rivei'. The Albemarle was a powei-fiil rebel 
cruiser which was about to put to sea to prej upon 
our conimerce, when this boy, at deadly peril to his 
life, ended her career before it was fairly begun. 

This book, On Wheels : and Sow I Came There, 
is a story of one of the boys of tliat period. He was 
only fifteen when he entered the service of liis country, 
and the war was over before he was seveuteen. 

The story of his marelies, battles, aud prison life 
will hold the interest of tlie reader from the first page 
to the last. 

If you want to buy for any American boy or girl a 
gift that will rival in interest the romance of Robinson 
Crusoe, select the trve story told by the author of 
On Wheels: atid Horn I Came There, 

C. 0. MoCabk. 
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ON WHEELS: 

AND HOW I CAME THERE. 



CHAPTER I. 



fHE first gun of the great American Civil War, 
fired upon Fort Sumter in the spring of 1861, 
which tlirilled onr entire country with wild 
excitement, found me, a wiry lad of thirteen, attend- 
ing achool in tlie little town of Naples, 111., which is 
situated on the eastern banlc of the Illinoie River, 
fiome one hundred miles north of St, Louie, Mo. 

I had listened to one of the famous debates between 
Abraham Lincoln and Stephen A. Douglas, which 
occurred in our town in the year 1858. Upon that 
occasion Mr. Lincoln took dinner with my uncle, Mr. 
John White, then one of the leading Republicans of 
tlie community, and being present I heard the con- 
versation between these two great men on the exciting 
political topics of the time, which I now recall with 
pleasure. 

In 1860, during the lively political campaign which 
resulted in tlie election of Mr. Lincoln to the presi- 
dency of the United States, I was the youngest member 
2 
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19 ON WHEELS. 

of the miiformed Lincoln Wide Awake Clnb of 
Naples. 

Many eircamstanees conspired to incite me to the 
life of a soldier. In my early life I had listened to 
the thrilling Indian stories of one of my grand- 
mothers, who, witU her family, had lived ten years 
among the Pottawattamie Indians, and to the war 
storice of one of my grandfathers; who was a soldier 
in the War of 1812, and of other relatives who served 
in the Mexican War, 

Daring the summer of 1861 I became familiar with 
the work of enlisting soldiers and raising companies 
and regiments for the Union army, Dnriog this 
year the then Colonel U. S. Grant, afterward the 
great Union general of the Civil War, and still later 
President of the United States for two terms, having 
been placed in command of the Twenty-first Illinois 
Infantry Regiment for purposes of discipline — the 
re^inent being a difficult one to manage — marched 
it across the country from Springfield to Quincy, 111., 
and while en route held it in camp at Naples for some 
days. During their stay I witnessed the attractive 
drilling and manenvering of the r^ment by its 
gallant commander, who rode with grace and man- 
aged with ease hia large, light-colored claybank horse, 
a color to which I was by no means partial, being an 
admirer of dark bays, jet blacks, and dapple grays. 

I was often about the colonel's tent, where I conld 
see him at close q^uarters, and noticed his slonch hat, 
plain blue blouse, and quiet bearing, and, like many 
other boys of the town, I thought if I were the 
governor I could have selected a much better looking 
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ESUSTXD. 17 

horse, and, notwithstanding \as good horBemamhip, 
a much better looking rider as commander of tiie 
regiment. 

While at Kaples Colonel Grant had his son Fred, 
since United States Minister to Atistria, witli him. 
Being about the same age, Fred and I soon became 
acquainted, and were together mnch of the time 
during their stay, and greatly enjoyed snch sports as 
batliing, boating, fishing, etc 

In addition to these experiences, many of ray com- 
rades and schoolmates were enlbting and going to 
the army, which had a decided tendency to keep me 
in a feverish state of excitement, and to beget an 
eagcrnees to trade my Lincoln Clnb torch for a mua- 
ket and march to Dixie. 

Bat with all my stretching and measming and 
marking I conid not, during the earlier years of the 
war, reach the required standard of height for eol- 
diere, and, althongh I was actually growing rapidly, 
it seemed to me as if by some means I had become 
Etnnted and thrt my growth was checked. 

In the meantime the soldier boys who came home 
eick, wounded, or on farlongh had many thrilling 
experiences to relate, which were eagerly listened to, 
especially by tlie boys, and had a tendency to make 
me the more eager to qnit school and join the fellows 
at the front. 

The exciting months sped by, and I made real 
progress in growth, though to me it seemed very 
slow. The year 1863 fonnd me fifteen years of age, 
and barely measuring np to the required soldier stand- 
ard, five feet and six incites, with nota fraction to spare. 
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About tliis time Captain W. W. Strong, of Com- 
pany K, Fourteenth Illinois Infantry, whose regiment 
was lying in winter quarters at Camp Cowen, in the 
rear of Vieksbui'g, Miss., waa at home in oar county 
raising reernits for tlie army, and visited Naples. 
Frequent meetings were held in the little old ohurcli, 
where I had attended Sabbath school and church 
services from my early childhood, for enlisting re- 
cruitsl Now, instead of the sweet, peaceful songs of 
Zioo, lined by the venerable minister in clerical black 
witli white cravat, and sung fervently by the devout 
worshipers, the rostrum was occupied by the stalwart 
Union officer in blue with shoulder straps of gold, 
patriotic war songs were heartily sang, and stirring 
speeches were made. Martial music of fife and drum 
filled the air and all waa enthusiasm and excitement. 

A number of my schoolmates and other associates 
were enlisting, among them my chum and seatmate, 
Hardin Abrams, and the infltience upon me was over- 
whelming. I decided to enlist if the recruiting 
officer would accept rae and my parents would give 
their consent ; for, with all my eagerness to go, being 
the only son of a crippled father, I did not want to 
leave him without his consent. 

On the evening of December 21, 1863, in the old 
church, its pulpit gracefully festooned with the stars 
and stripes, just after the singing of the patriotic 
song, 

"Tes, we'll rally round the fl^, boys. 
We'll rally once again," 

I stepped forwai-d, and with pen in hand signed the 
enlistment roll as it lay on the communion table. The 
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next morning onr measure was taken, and now the 
only thing to impede my onward march to the en- 
chanting tieldB of military glory waa my age. But 
Captain Strong told me if I slioald not pass the 
required Borgical examination he woald take me as 
his private clerk. 

This was aa mosic to my ears, and off I started for 
home in double-qnick time, thrilled with emotions of 
joy at the prospect of realizing my long-cherished 
hopes on the one hand, and with grave misgivings on 
the other lest my purents should refnse their consent. 
However, after carefully and fully weighing the mat- 
ter, my parents gave their written consent, probably 
the more readily becanee ray age might be the oc- 
casion of my rejection, and I might after all have to 
remain at home. At any rate, father gave me money 
with which to return from Springfield in the event of 
my failure to pass. 

In giving his consent my father said: "Will, yon 
can go if they accept yon to carry a gun in the 
ranks, but if yoii are to act in the capacity of a clerk 
or waiter you can come home and wait on ns." 

The eventfnl day of onr departure came, with the 
affecting scenes of the last farewell. Mother and 
sisters gave the parting kiss, and a mother's Christian 
advice was tearfully given. The weather was very 
cold, but amid the excitement of the parting scenes I 
forgot my overcoat, and, rather than repeat those 
trying experiences, I was going to take the trip of 
fourteen miles across the country to Winchester, 111,, 
where we were to join other recruits, without it ; but 
one of my young friends liaving a horse close at hand, 
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20 OH WHEELS. 

BpraDg into tbe saddle, rode over to my home, and 
brouglit it to me, and so ofE we started. 

Oh arriving at Winchester we met with a hearty 
reception by the ladies and citizeoe generally of the 
city, and found in waiting a royal snpper for the re- 
cruits who were coming in from various directions. 
The honntiful eapper and tlie Icind and generoos 
eutertainmeat accorded us in their homes by these 
patriotic citizens were greatly appreciated by the 
boys, and indicated the jgeneral willingness and desire 
to help in every possible way those who volnnteered 
in onr ctJuntry's cause. 

From Winchester we were taken to JackBonville, 111., 
and tliere carefully examined. So many of us being 
quite young, the examination was made all the more 
rigid. Here we were required to hop around the 
long hall in which the examination occurred, first on 
the right foot and then on the left, as rapidly as we 
could, and then to run around it twice at the top of 
onr speed — a gait, by the way, which was not so very 
slow. The minnte examination of eyes, ears, teeth, and 
limbs made a deep impression on my mind, and had 
a tendency to create within mo a feeling of uneasiness 
lest, after all, I should not be accepted. 

However, I was fonnd to be of requisite height, 
and physically sound in every way ; bat now came 
the greatest terrier of all, my age. This emergency, 
tliough, I had clearly foreseen. I fully understood 
that while eighteen years was the legal age for ac- 
ceptance as a soldier, yet with the parents' written 
consent, which I had obtained, a boy seventeen years 
of age would be accepted if otherwise admissible. 
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When the digniliud, spectacled Burgeon eatne to 
question me as to my age I straightened inyaclf tip 
80 as to look as tall as possible, and determined to 
confront this emergency. Althoagh a great admirer 
of George Washington, for the time I seemed to lose 
sight of the little hatchet story, and I so represented 
my age that a discrepancy of two years is to-day fonnd 
between my enlisting age, as shown by my discharge 
papers, and my actual age, as shown by the old family 
Bible at home. 

At this jimctnre the examining surgeon eyed me 
closely, and said : " Yoii young rascal, you're sonnd 
enoogli," and then shaking his head added, " but I 
don't know so well about your age, judging from 
yonr appearance ; " however, the point was not farther 
pressed, and I was ordered to the side of the room 
with the hoys who were accepted. 

Bnt while my sudden and not altogether creditable 
leap in age cleared my way to the enticing fields of 
military glory, it also led me to sufEerings and ex- 
posures most severe, and resulted in shattered health 
for all my subsequent life, 

Onr next transfer was to Springfield, HI., where, 
after another rigid examination, I fonnd myself, with 
many others, finally accepted. Having now run the 
gauntlet of several rigid trials, I was proud of the 
fact that I was at last a soldier, and should in reality 
exchange my Lincoln torch for one of " Uncle Sam's " 
glistening Enfield rifles. 

The question as to which branch of the service I 
should ente.r was decided before I left home, several 
considerations leading to the final conclusion. The 
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22 0}f WSEELS. 

infantry, cavalry, and gunbuat service e^h had special 
attraction a for me. 

The gunboat service was the most fascinating to me 
because of my familiarity with the water. I could 
Bwim like a duck, and was as much at home in a boat 
as on land. In the absence of a boat it was nothing 
unnsnal for me to swim a great distance carrying a 
line in my teeth when seining, or to perform similar 
feats. But I liked my freedom so well that the con- 
finement of the gunboat service decided me against it. 

There were some very special attractions to me in 
the cavalry service. I was very fond of horseback 
riding, which I had often enjoyed on my Uncle White's 
horses and mnles ; besides, my cousin, Sam White, 
was a member of the Second Illinois Cavalry, and 
nothing would have suited me better than to join liim ; 
but my experiences witli uncle's horses and mules had 
impressed me quite unfavorably. 

When riding Joe, a little brown mule, at full speed 
he was almost sure to stumble, and often I would 
find myself suddenly tlirown under bim, and I would 
be compelled to extricate myself as best I could ; 
Rube, an old raw-boned roan horse, Uncle John's . 
buggy nag, not kept for beauty so much as for re- 
liability, had a fashion, when ridden into the river for 
water, of plnnging liis head in up to his ears, and 
then, while vigorously shaking the water out of them, 
I found it difficult to stick on him with both hands 
clinging to his mane and my short legs tightly clutch- 
ing to his bony sides ; Pete, a little round bodied bay 
mule, was full of tricks, and threw every man or boy 
that ever mounted him. He was my forlorn hope. 
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I never wanted to ride Ltm nnless it was my ooljr 
chance, for after working a half hoar to get on liim 
I had no aesurance of more than a few roda ride, to 
be followed, perhaps, by a half day's chase in catch- 
ing him. So these unfavorable exploits at horseman- 
ship decided me against joining my Cousin Sam in 
the cavalry service, Besides, my enjoyable hnnting 
expeditions, the long tramps with gnn that I coald 
take, the heavy loads of game I conld carry, and the 
great fatigue I was capable of endnring, led me to be- 
• lieve I was better fitted for the marches and fatignee 
of the infantry service, and so I decided. 
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CHAPTER II. 
Untfoemed. 

tFTEB onr second and final examination at 
Springfield we were marched out and up the 
street two or three blocks to a large govern- 
ment storeroom, where we drew our equipments. 

On entering tlie room, which I had noticed had no 
sign to indicate " Uncle Sam " was doing business 
there, we found there were no counters nor slielves, but 
in lien of these was a row of long tables on each side 
loaded down with soldier uniforms, etc. Each table 
contained but one kind of article, excepting the one 
where we drew plate, cup, knife, fork, and spoon, 
where all these were handed out on the plate. Be- 
hind each one of the tables stood a bhie-coated clerk, 
with book in hand, doing a general credit business, 
requiring no references, and asking only for our names. 
This was so very different from the manner our home 
merchants conducted their business I was impressed 
that " Uncle Sam " was very reckless in the manage- 
ment of this store. 

After each of lis received his knapsack, canteen, 
and haversack, and its belongings, we drew the follow- 
ing articles of clothing: two pairs of gray woolen 
socks, one pair of heavy sewed brogans, two pairs of 
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UNIFORMED. 25 

heavy drilling drawers, one pair of light bine woolen 
pante, one each dark blue woolen blouse, druss coat, 
and cap, one light blue woolen overcoat with cape, 
two gray woolen shirts, and one pair of gray woolen 
blankets with the large letters IT. S. woven in the 
center of eacli. All coats and caps were supplied 
with the regulation braes button, surmonuted with 
the king of birds, which just suited my boyish vanity. 
As I had already provided myself with a pair of high 
top boots with which to wade through the Confeder- 
acy, I drew no shoes. 

" Uncle Sam " wrapped no goods and furnished no 
paper nor twine. As we were hustled past the 
tables we were hastily sized up, and tlie articles pre- 
viously mentioned were handed or tossed to us. No 
time was given for folding, and before we had reached 
the overcoat table tlio avalanclie of acconterments, 
blankets, and clothing had us completely overloaded. 
Although I had up to this time been very anxious to 
get my wardrobe of blue, I was now very glad there 
was no more of it, for I was about to lose a part of 
what I had received. But we waddled along as best 
we could with our enormous loads, and as we did so 
we presented a comical appearance indeed. 

Before being marched out of the room we were 
allowed time to pack, or try to pack, our knapsacks. 
Some of us had never so much as packed a valise, and 
now as this band of recruits was down on the floor, 
each trying to pack his cart load of government cloth- 
ing, together with his two large army blankets, in his 
knapsack, it made a very ludicrous scene. 

The fact is, we could get but a portion of our new 
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26 0^ WHEELS. 

wardrobe in our knapsacks, and when tlio order to 
march was given we gathered the rest up in our 
arms. 

Bj this time it was nearly dark, and we were 
marched oat to Camp Yates, a distance of some two 
miles, through a deep snow. Although it was very 
cold, yet our heavy, bunglesome loads and exercise in 
wading through the deep snow warmed us up to 
fever heat and cauaed us to perspire freely. 

We arrived in camp just at dark, and were assigned 
qaarters in wedge tents, which were supplied with a 
liberal amount of straw. After getting inside the 
tents we threw down our loads, unslnng our knap- 
sacks, and soon fonnd ourselves chilled to the marrow, 
and with chattering teeth. Having no lights or fuel, 
we wrapped ourselves in onr blankets, which were 
our only protection against freezing. 

"We were soon notified that supper was ready for 
us in the barracks, distant about a hundred yards, but 
the weather having suddenly turned bitterly cold, the 
wind howling and shrieking furiously outside, we 
decided to spend our fii-st night in camp supperleSB 
rather than face the terrible blizzard. 

We bad just come from pleasant homes with their 
warm suppers and comfortable feather beds, and this 
seemed like a decidedly cool reception by "Uncle 
Sam ; " however, it did not diill our young ardor, but 
it did make us want to get South, away from the 
fierce clutch of the ice king. 

The officers had not anticipated this sudden cold 
wave, or we should have been better provided for. 
The night was simply terrible. I was awake a good 
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portion of it rabbin^; my noee, ears, bands, and toes, 
trying to keep them from freezing. I had previously 
read Waahington and Mis Generals, and daring my 
robbing exercise, trying to keep warm, I reviewed 
Valley Forge and hie freezing men, and it waa a serious 
question in my mind if we were not going to bare a 
duplicate of it at Camp Yates with frost-bitten boys. 

The first day of January, 1864, is memorable for 
the severity of its cold in that latitude. On that 
morning, wlien the time for roll call came, the mer- 
cury was twelve or fifteen degrees below zero. We 
were all badly frost-bitten. My noee, ears, toes, fore- 
head, and finger ends were frozen. As soon as our 
situation was known by those in charge of us we were 
' moved into one of the large barracks; but before 
those of us who had boots could go we were com- 
pelled to wait until the camp guards could thaw them 
out, for they were frozen so hard we could not get 
tbem on. 

After getting thawed out, which was about 9 a. m., 
we were marched to the dining room barracks for 
breakfast, but, on arriving, we found the victuale 
BO frozen we were compelled to take them to the 
stove in the other barracks and thaw them out. Onr 
breakfast was served on long tables in tin dishes, 
and each ration consisted of a half loaf of baker's 
bread, one pint of coflee, a plate of boiled beans, and 
about eix onncee of meat, now known by the tame 
and modest name of bacon, all of which were frozen 
solid except the cofEee, and the ice was an inch thick 
on that. 

Being of an observing turn of mind, I noted a few 
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peonliarities about this dining room, difEereut from 
tlie one I was accustomed to at liome. In tlie first 
place they had neglected to spread the cloths on the 
table ; there was also a noticeable absence of chairs, 
80 that gnest£ wei'e expected to cat standing; and, 
although I had had no supper, and breakfast was 
quite late, and I was consequently as Imngry as a 
bear with keen scent, yet I conld smell no victuals, so 
I could but note the contrast between this breakfast 
and the savory meal which was presided over that 
morning by my little black-eyed mother at home, 
where, if I could have been present, I would have had 
a whiff of hot buckwheat cakes, smoked sausage, and 
tlie delicious aroma of boiling cofEee. 

Tliis firet night's lodging and breakfaet at " Uncle 
Sam's" expense, amid these disagreeable conditions, 
put our patriotism to as severe a test as any we met 
until we entered Andersonville Prison. 

The large barracks we were in were of bnt one 
thickness of inch boards, and contained but one large 
stove, and that for some unaccountable reason, unless 
it was to prevent its being upset, was in one end 
instead of the center, so that but few could get near 
to it at a time, while the rest were compelled to resort 
to the most vigorous exercise, such as jumping, 
wrestling, etc., in order to keep from freezing when 
out from under their blankets. 

We were kept here but three days, when, the 
weather having sufficiently moderated, we were 
marched to Camp Butler, a distance of some six 
miles. 

At Camp Yates we had packed our citizen's clotlies 
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and expreBeed them liotne, and donned onr suits of 
blue, which seemed to tighten our hearts as well as 
onr knapeacks, and, although onr toes were froet- 
bitten and sore, yet we stood this tramp to Camp 
Bntler quite well. 

Here the barracks were better and the weather had 
moderated, bo that we were quite comfortable, except 
from the stinging and burning of our frost-bitten 
parts. 

These barracks were one hundred feet long, and 
contained a donble row of banks on each side. Here 
we indulged in onr first letter writing. Tin plates 
resting upon our knees were our writing desks, and as 
we sat with our feet dangling over the edge of onr 
bunks tlie room had the appearance of an immense 
bluebird house, with part of the birds on their perches 
and part on the floor, and all having a merry time. 

Here, di'awn up in line ontside the barracks, with 
uncovered heads and uplifted right hands, we were 
sworn into tlie service " for three years, or during the 
war." Myself and comrades were assigned to Com- 
pany K, Fourteenth Eegiment, Illinois Volunteers, 
Infantry, 

We were then marched to tiie paymaster's quarters, 
where each man received three hundred dollars 
bounty in new crisp greenbacks. This looked like 
another piece of reckless business management on the 
part of " Uncle Sara," giving a lot of young fellowc 
so much money in advance on a contract, before they 
had liardly commenced tlie job, which rather impressetj 
me that it must be a ticklish piece of business, and 
that he was very anxious to Iiave it finished. 
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Fifteeii dollars was tlie most money I over had of 
my own at any one time before, and this amount of 
brigltt new bille looked like an immense snm to me ; 
but as I knew my parents were in moderate circam- 
Btances only, and, as I knew, keenly felt the absence of 
their only boy in more ways than one, before my 
bounty was given to me I had fully made up my 
mind what I would do with it. Twenty dollars went 
into my left trousers pocket, and the rest, a roll of 
two hundred and eighty dollars, into my right pocket ; 
and with my hand on this latter amount I went 
directly to the express office, where for an hour in 
the great crowd I clutched my roll before I could 
exchange it for an express receipt, which I imme- 
diately inclosed in my first letter home. A number 
of the boys did the same, but many of them kept all 
they got. The twenty dollars I got changed, and, 
when I returned to the barracks, secreted the most 
of it in my undercjotliing for safe keeping. 

On my return to the barracks I found there a lively 
trading scene. The sharpers were there in full force 
with trays and baskets full of knives, combs, pocket- 
books, revolvers, watches and chains, and all manner 
of pinch-back jewelry, and braes and silver-plated 
letters and numbers for soldier caps. Each trader 
was surrounded by a group of recruits, eager to ex- 
change their new greenbacks for the sharper's trash, 
and when the curtain dropped on the scene some of 
the young blue-coats were loaded down with one or 
two revolvers each, and supporting a watch and chain 
and other jewelry in proj>ortion. 

As for myself, I purchased a silver-plated laurel 
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wreath, about two inches in diameter, and a silver- 
plated company letter, K, and State letters, Illinois, 
and the Dumber of my regiment, 14, which were all 
placed on top of ray cap,- the letters and the nnmbers 
all going within the wreath, and al! appearing very 
neat, and, as I thought at that time, giving a very im- 
portant finish to my uniform; though, for reasons 
which will appear later on, I did not keep them vety 
long. 
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Off fob the Wab. 

'XU^T'E were kept at. Camp Eatler but a few days 
T^r^ only, waiting utitil transports, wliieli had 
been mach delayed by heavy ice in the Ohio 
and Mississippi Rivers, could arrive at Cairo, 111., to 
take ns South. 

About January 9, 1864, we boarded a train, were 
placed in good passenger coaclies, went to De- 
catur, III,, and thence to Cairo. "Uncle Sam" still 
indulged in his extravagance by furnishing free 
lunch and calling for no tickets ; but he was heading 
08 Bouthward, and knew what ho was about.' 

After a jolly ride on the cars wo arrived at Cairo in 
due time, and were immediately marched to the 
wharf on the Ohio River side of the city. There we 
found several transports in waiting. 

We embarked on tlie large government steamer 
City of Alton. On looking around I could see no 
difference between this and the beautiful Illinois River 
side-wheel steamers with which I was familiar, ex- 
cepting the arrangement* for the protection of the 
]>iIot. It looked as if a very large boiler had been 
cut in two crosswise and a piece seven or eight feet 
long set on end in the pilot house and then split 
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down on opposite eide^, ho. that the pilot and liia 
wheel were inclosed within the two lialves. This 
formed an excellent protection for the pilot in his ex- 
posed position to the bullets of biishwhackere and 
bands of guerillaa, which infested the conntry along 
the Mississippi River south of Cairo. 

We embarked without display ; indeed, we simply 
walked in over the old-fashioned stage plank, aud 
without even a colored porter to assist us with our 
baggage, or to offer to check it when once aboard. 

The steamer's decks were packed with recrnits and 
government stores; indeed, she was loaded to the 
guards, and sometimes the waves wonld dash over 
thein. My chum Hardin and I had qnarters 'midship 
on the boiler deck. 

After we ^yere assigned quarters, and were fairly 
settled, the captain waited until there was a suitable 
opening in the heavy floating ice, which almost covered 
the surface of the river, so that he could back the 
steamer out and turn its prow Dixieward, Then the 
bell struck, the machinery started, the stage planks 
were drawn in, the Itawser turned loose, and soon the 
steamer glided out into the turbulent, ice-fettered 
waters of the Ohio, and as the vessel's prow swung 
around to the South our backs wore turned on home 
and loved ones. From hundreds of young lips came 
the words, " Farewell, Illinois," " Farewell, old 
Sucker State I " 

We then began to realize that we had burned the 
bridges behind us. A little tinge of homesickness 
came stealing over us, and we could bat wonder if 
our feet would ever agiun press the soil of the 
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"Prairie State," and our eyes ever behold again the 
dear ones left behind, or whether we shonid be sac- 
rificed to swell the numbers of unmarked graves be- 
neath the magnolia and the pine. 

Passing tlie Cairo point, and from the Ohio into 
the " Father of Waters," those sei'iona reflections were 
soon banished by the novelty of seeing three States at 
once without knowing exactly which one we were in. 

By the time our steamer was under full headway 
the sun had set, and tiie already cliilly air became 
more piercing, until it was freezing cold. Hardin 
and I looked in through the glass of the front cabin 
door, but " Uncle Sam " had begun to change his 
tactics a little, and now no soldiers, except officers and 
some old veterans, who were the steamer's guards, were 
allowed inside the cabin. A guard was stationed at 
the cabin entrance, which was as good as saying, 
"No recrnits need apply." 

As Hardin and I peered through the glass door we 
could see a large red-hot coal stove surrounded by 
military officers and veterans, who were smoking, chat- 
ting, and having a comfortable, jolly time of it. We 
could also see a long stretch of tables being spread 
with white cloths, preparatory for the evening meal, 
all presenting a very inviting picture, as viewed from 
our chilly standpoint, and which made us eager to get 
inside. 

Hardin and I both had a good knowledge of steam- 
boats, how they wereofficered, and the duties of each, so 
we decided the steward was the man for us to see in 
order to obtain more comfortable quartei-s ; accord- 
ingly, we hunted him out and proposed our plan to 
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bim, which was to work in tlie cook bouse or cubiit 
for board and lodging on onr trip down the rivet. 

TliiB, however, lie speedily rejected, as he had more 
help and applicants than he conld nsc ; however, he 
informed oe there was one empty stateroom which 
he thonght we could get by paying fonr dollars each 
to Memphis, which was ae far as this transport was 
chartered to go. He also offered to seo the clerk 
aud endeavor to procure the room for as if we de- 
sired. The amount mentioned did not inclnde meals, 
but we told him to do tlie best he conld for ns. He 
soon returned with tlie cheering word that lie had 
succeeded. So, after securing our tickets, we got our 
traps and moved in., and were Boon chatting with the 
comfortable group around the bl;izing fire. 

From this more genial point of view, as we looked 
ont, we beheld quite a different scene from the one 
we had looked in upon. Peering through the same 
glass door through which we had made our attractive 
observations eonld be seen tlie grinning faces, blue 
noses, and chattering teeth of our less fortunate com- 
rades. Althongli the dividing wall which separated 
the "ins" and the "oiite" was bnt a thin plate of 
glass, yet there was a vast difference in their condition, 
which we were now fully prepared to appreciate. 

Onr Btateroom was near the center of the cabin, so 
tliat when the table was set we wore brought into 
close proximity to the large silver urn of hot coffee. 
By little courtesies, in the shape of cigars, sandwiched 
now and then with ten cent pieces, we soon succeeded 
in getting into the good graces of the head waiter, who 
had ail eye to business. In this way our plain empty 
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till pint cups every meal, before the tables were 
cleared, found tbeir way to tlie more noble polished 
silver urn, and returned to us with its warm congrat- 
alations and pressing invitation to adl again, which, 
as if fearing to insultits gracious highness, they never 
failed to do. 

Through the same subtle medium hot rolls, beef- 
steak, potatoes, and other delicacies found the avenue 
the tin cups traveled, and each meal marched in and 
took position on our bright tin plates ; indeed, we 
fared quite sumptuously in our private apartments. 

With the boys outside it was quite different. 
Government rations — coffee, sugar, bacon, and hard- 
tack — were issued to them. They had no means for 
cooking except at the fires under the boilers, or by 
bribing the cook to boil their pails of cofEee on his 
galley stove. Besides, they had the cold to contend 
with, the hard deck to sleep on, and, Imving no 
checks, their baggage to look after; and, tlie bag- 
gage being so great in quantity, and all of the same 
pattern, it was no easy matter to distingnish that be- 
longing to one recruit from any of the rest. To relieve 
the situation somewhat in tins matter small squads 
were formed, their baggage was thrown together, and 
they took turns in keeping guaixl over it. 

The tickets Hardin and I received answered as 
passes to let us out and in the cabin, and these we 
frequently loaned to the boys who were outside so 
that they conld go in and get warm by the stove 
while we amused ourselves viewing tlie passing eights, 
towns, gunboats, etc. 

In passing gunboats we were invariably required to 
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slacken speed and report n'licnce we were from and 
nhitlier bound. I recall one veiy dark night when it 
was tliouglit dangerous to advance on account of the 
licary ice. We landed and remained all niglit nnder 
cover of a giinl>oat wliich wag ancliorcd out in the 
etreaiu. Steam was kept up all night ; officers were 
at their posts, and to prevent an attack on the land 
side of the steamer vidcttes were placed veil oat in 
the woods to give the alann in case of approaching 
danger. The night passed quietlj, however, and we 
were not molested. 

Reaching Memphis, Tenn., we landed at a large 
wliarf-boat at the foot of the levee, and disembarked. 
Of conrse, Hardin and I had to give up onr comforta- 
ble qnarters ou the elegant steamer. Before we did 
BO, however, the old waiter, who seemed to take quite 
a fancy to ns, gave us a sapply of good tilings for our 
liaversacks, and, all things considered, we felt we had 
received fnll value for the four dollars we had paid 
for onr tickets and the little extras we had given tiie 
waiter. 

From some of the old soldiers we met with inside 
the cabin we had learned some points about packing 
knapsacks and rolling up blankets army fashion. 
Ilad we not had an excess of woolen goods beyond 
what old soldiers ever thought of carrying we might 
have gone ashore at Mempliis with trim knapsacks. 
This we were ambitious to do, for with cumbersome 
bandies, togetlier with onr smooth faces, we were 
certain to be recognized as raw lecruits, a distinction 
which we very mnch disliked. Yet the old soldiers 
eeemed to take malicious delight in calling us raw 
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recmits, and often, to exasperate ua tlie more, wonld 
add : " Do your niotbera know yon're out." 

After landing we bade adieu to Bome of the 
steamer's guards we liad become acquainted with on 
the trip, walked over the stage ptank and the wharf- 
boat to the shore, not to find free 'busses with drivers 
eager to take us to the best hotels, but for a plunge, 
under a heavy load, into Memphis mad, ankle deep, 
on a march to Fort Pickens, some two miles out on 
the river bluff, there to wwt for transports to take us 
to Vicksburg, Miss. 

Here we were assigned quarters in tenia, and had to 
wait only tliree days, and, on account of the deep mud, 
we were heartily glad we did not have to wait longer. 

While here we had our first sight of Confederate 
soldiers. Some twenty or more of them one day rode 
out on the opposite side of the river, a half mile or more 
distant. Wliile they were halted on the river bank 
watching us climb up and down the high, steep, and 
slippery bank after water, a gtmboat anchored out 
in the river threw a shell which exploded about 
twenty-five feet immediately above their heads, and 
which sent them pell-mell back from the river out of 
sight ; nor did tliey ever appear again. 

Here the blue-coats from Camp Butler, edging 
their way southward, began to meet the spring blue- 
birds winging their way northward. They were on 
our direct line of travel, and we boys wondered if 
any of them were the ones we had seen at home, and, 
if so, why we might not whisper to them a little mes- 
sage for the dear ones there. 



D,g,t,.?<i I,, Google 



CHAPTER IV. 
Joismor My Hegihebt. 

fHE evening of our third day at Fort Pickens our 
down-river .transport steamed into port. We 
at once received orders to pack up. This was a 
welcome order, for we were only too glad of tlie op- 
portunity to get away from the sticky mud of the 
Mempliis region. 

Arriving at the wharf we found a very large stem- 
wheel transport, provisioned for Vieksbnrg, awaiting 
us, and wo were immediately marched aboard. 

Hardin and 1 again found oarselves with quarters 
on tlie boiler deck, and before we were fairly settled 
the cable was drawn in, the captain signaled the pilot, 
and out backed the steamer into the swift, mnddy 
stream, and amid the gathering sliadee of evening we 
were soon under full head of steam for Vickaburg, 
with Memphis lost to view. 

The last of the old waiter's good things had by tliis 
time disappeared, and, finding that we could not get 
quarters inside the cabin without paying an exorbitant 
price, and the weather being much warmer than when 
we left Cairo, and onr pocket-books being somewhat 
depletetl, with no pay-day close in view, mychnmand 
I decided to accept tlie situation, draw our plaiu 
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rations, and take care of them in true soldier fash- 
ion. 

It was about p. m. before we could get a elianee at 
the fire below so ae to boil coffee and broil bacon, 
wliicli, witli hard-tack, made up onr evening meal, 
WJiile partaking of this army repast I thought I could 
nnderetand why the old examining surgeons scru- 
tinized our molars so very minntely. Ko unsound 
tooth would have been half a match for that hard-tack, 
while fake ones would have been utterly useless. We 
afterward found out that it was a good thing tJiat it 
was so hard, for, carried as it had to be in the large 
government wagons, often over rough corduroy roads, 
soda crackers and croam and butter wafers would 
soon have been ground to potvder. So the absence of 
shortening in the " tack " kept it fresli much longer, and 
made it hard so that it would stand rough traveling. 

Supper over — the dishes not washed, but simply 
wiped out with paper and put away in our individiial 
oil-cloth cupboards — we proceeded to prepare for the 
night's lodging. In the absence of a black walnut 
bedstead and woven wire springs we sabstituted the 
steamer's deck. 

Our first mattress was genuine wool, but only the 
thickness of a government blanket. The second one, 
also, was wool in the shape of our dress- and overcoats, 
smoothly spread. Then came the first sheet, not of 
white mnsHn just from the laundry, but another 
wool blanket. Onr remaining two blankets answered 
for top sheet and spread. Our knapsacks were laid 
together for bolster, and our blouses and pantaloons 
were folded and laid ou top of these for pillows. 
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"Wlieii completed we found ourselves 
of an average soldier's bed wliile on board a transport. 
Bnt, notwitlistandingonr fine woolen double inattreaa, 
about an lionrat a time waa as long as we could qiiietly 
rest, when we found it necessary to "spoon" to the right 
or to tlie left, and tlius change position to prevent the 
e^les on our braes bnttons inonr upper mattress from 
gouging holes in our yonthful and tender anatomy. 

Our bed, however, had several good features. No 
burglar could hide under it. In case we rolled out 
we did not have far to drop, and the floor being 
about as soft as our bed it would not wake us 
up. Then, when once awake in the momiugwe were 
decidedly glad of the opportunity of getting up with- 
out waiting for some one to pidl us out. It was 
therefore strongly conducive to early rising^ — a very 
good feature for soldier boys and others. 

One morning, about 4 o'clock, when steaming 
around a bend in the river some fifty miles north of 
Helena, Ark., we were suddenly wakened from our 
peaceful alunibera by a terrible crash that made our 
stanch steamer tremble like a leaf from stem to 
stern. Our boat had collided with another large 
transport coming around the bend from the south. 
Both steamers were under full headway. Each had 
given the proper signal, but the stubborn pilots were 
old enemies, as we afterward learned, and neither 
would give an inch to the right or left, so the two 
steamers madly plunged into each other like two 
infuriated beasts. The shock threw down everyone 
standing, and those who were not already up immedi- 
ately arose and began to plan for their safety. 
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If the worbt sliould cuiric, Hardin and I decided to 
jerk ofiE the headboard of our bed — the two onteide 
cabin shuttei-a jnatbackof oiii- bolster — and jump into 
the river witli them and use them as life floats with . 
which to reach the shore, and very glad I was that I 
knew how to swim. 

Day was just dawning in the east, and very 
fortunate indeed it was for our huge antagonist, which 
received decidedly the worst of the fierce encounter. 
It was also fortunate that the channel at this point 
ran cloee to the shore. With her bow badly stove in 
the nnfortunate steamer slowly backed off in a sink- 
ing condition, and barely had time to reach the shore 
on the Arkansas side, when she sank. 

As the other boat did not blow np or catch fire, and 
there was a town from winch aid could be obtained, 
after seeing all safely landed onr transport steamed 
slowly and cautiously ahead, the proud champion of 
the duel, but with fifteen or twenty feet of her lower 
forward deck on tlie starboard side torn away, and a 
large hole stove in the hull within six inches of the 
water line. 

The hole was temporarily patched by the boat 
carpenter. Tliis enabled us to reach Helena, the 
nearest government post, which we did about 3 p. u. 
that same day. Here, our transport being considered 
unsafe, we were landed to await another. The post 
commander, not having anticipated onr detention, had 
no preparations in the way of tents or other sheltCT 
for our accommodation, consequently some of us were 
quartered in a brick church. We wei-e requested not 
to injure or mar the building or any of its fumisliinge. 
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and guards were placed to see tliat the order was 
obeyed — an unnecesBary precantion, for, young and 
wild aB we were, we liad been brouglit up to respect 
the honse of God, 

On entering the building Hardin and I, knowiug 
there would be some open floor Bpace within the altar, 
made a bee-Iiue for tliat locahty, and immediately 
staked out onr claim by spreading a blanket on the 
floor. This gave us the beet sleeping accommodations 
the building afl^orded. ^e remained there three or 
four days, did all our cooking outside of the building, 
and left it in quite as good condition as we had oflen 
seen churches in the North the morniugaftera feetival 
or oyster supper. 

Marching back to the river, we embarked on onr 
tliird and last transport on our voyage to Vicksburg. 
From here on we met gunboats much more frequently. . 
The mariners seemed to take great delight in trying 
to torment us raw recruits by depicting some great 
calamity that was b'kely to befall us, telling us of 
torpedoes that were ready to blow ns into " smither- 
eens " if there was not some skillful piloting done. 
They insisted that Vicksburg had been retaken by the 
Johnnies, and that on nearing that point we were 
very likely to be captured or blown up. Their favorite 
story, however, was to the effect that a large Confeder- 
al* force had been seen a day or two before a few miles 
below with a battery, which at that time, perhaps, was 
lying in ambush for ua. But as we had as late and reli- 
able news from Vicksburg as it was possible for them 
to have, fully assuring us that onr Jlag was still floating 
in triumph there, these marine yarns amused us. 
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While en route from Helena to Viekeburg we 
could frequently see, especially on the west side of 
tlie rivei','wlierG large plantation residences had been 
burned, the two tall chimneys of each standing with 
lower and upper fireplace intact, which seemed to 
serve the pui'pose of liead and foot stones of the rest- 
ing-place of the aslics of the cremated mansions. 
Or, when seen, especially on the low, black bottom 
lands of Louisiana, they reminded us of the obelisks 
along the Nile, standing as silent monuments of great 
events. 

We learned that these buildings were not nearly all 
fired by Union soldiers, but that their proud owners 
often set the torcli to their own homes to prevent 
them from falling into Federal hands. 

Our trip from Cairo down was quite tedious, mak- 
ing us all glad to get on terra firma once more. 
Arriving at Vicksburg one bright, sunny morning 
the latter part of January, 1864, we soon disembarked 
and were marched up into the city, and halted near 
the famous courthouse, which, during the memora- 
ble siege, had been the target for a hundred Union 
guns. The many large, ragged holes in the court- 
house bore ample evidence of the good marksmanship 
of the Union cannoneers. But higli above these 
rough, cannon-pierced breaches, and still on above 
the apex of the cupola, we beheld an inspiring sight. 
There in the fresh morning breeze proudly and tri- 
umphantly waved the grand old starry banner. 

We were to accompany a provision train to our 
regimental camp, some twelve miles to the cast of the 
city ; but learning we were not to start for an hour or 
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■ two, wc couclnded we wonld take a linstj glance at Bome 
of the siglitfi. Onr nimble soon brought ns into a 
large artillery' park, where we haetilj inspected over a 
hundred gam, o£ different sizes and patterns, tc^ether 
with their deadly projectiles. Our attention was 
especially drawn to one piece of ordnance, a email 
brass two-pound cannon, mounted on a very light and 
graceful carriage, to be run by hand. The piece was 
highly polished and the carriage newly painted and 
freshly varnished, indicating that it was somebody's 
pet, and that we were not its only admirers. Boy- 
like, I could not keep my hands off it, and found it 
ran as lightly as an ordinary hand-cart. What a 
gun, thought Ij for the Fourth of July ! Or what a 
battery four of them would make with six Shetland 
ponies to each, and with battety boys all nicely uni- 
formed ! And what boy would not have been proud 
to be captain o£ such a battery ? 

Passing on fi'Om tlio park, with its then silent and 
harmless implements of war, and taking a last look at 
its boy-bewitching beauty, we were soon diving in 
and darting out of the many bomb-proof tunnels that 
honeycombed the Vicksburg hills, and which had 
been used by the Confederate soldiers and beleagured 
citizens as places of safety. These hills have incor- 
porated in their composition eiiougli clay to make 
them tenacious and cohesive, and thus to render them 
susceptible of being tunneled without caving in. So 
the Johnnies found these tunnels their safest places 
of retreat during the bombardment. 

Before quitting our rapid ramble we visited the 
camp of the Eighth Illinois Infantry on the outskirts 
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of tlio city. Tliere we found old friends and acquaint- 
ances from Naples, 111., who were occopying some of 
the deserted works the boys in gray had so stubbornly 
defended and so reluctantly given np. 

There we Epent but a few moments, delivered some 
messages from home to the boys, and on double- 
quick time went back to the courthouse. Arriving 
there almost out of breath, we found the boys had 
already received orders to move, and were preparing 
to start. 

We immediately got into our soldier harness, and 
were soon in the long moving column of heavily 
loaded white-covered wagons and rollicsome recruits 
heading eastward out of the city. Xhe road, much 
traveled and deep cut, np hill and down, through a 
rough country, led us through both the Confederate 
and Federal works which were used during the siege, 
and some of which were in close speaking distance to 
each other. 

We arrived at camp about dusk. Although a short 
march, yet, as it was my first at carrying aceouter- 
ments, I found myself quite weary, and experienced 
much pain fi-om my frost-bitten feet. I immediately 
joined my regiment, where 1 found, much to my sur- 
prise, Nic Fulks, a young man who at one time 
worked for my father, and Dan Haskell, a young 
farmer from . near Naples, with whom I was well 
acquainted and who was one of the regimental color- 
bearers. As soon as they learned I was in the squad 
of recruits they hunted me up and escorted me to the 
log cabin their mess were occupying, where I was in- 
troduced in good shape to seven other old soldiers of 
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tlie mese, and to Jack, tlie colored cook, an escaped 
Mississippi slave about seventoeu years old. 

The mess were all grown men, and when Dan and 
Nie entered the cabin with me they said: "Boys, 
here is a youngster from our town in Illinois. His 
father and he are both friends of ours, and if there 
are no objections we want to take Iiim into our 
mess." 

Ko one dissenting, I was at once adopted into their 
array home by these nine big bronzed brothers in 
arms who afterward sliielded me in many ways as 
much as if I had been their own younger brother ; 
and I have always looked upon that evening's re- 
ception by that old mess as one of the most fortunate 
events and brightest spots in my checkered army ex- 
perience. Besides being congenial, and possessing 
sterling soldierly qualities, in this mess we had two 
noncommissioned officers. Sergeant William Close, 
and Dan Haskell, tlio regimental color-sergeant ; 
and in every respect it was equal to any in the com- 
pany. 

My chum, Hardin Abrams, was also fortunate in 
getting into Orderly Sergeant Henry Stall's mess. 
But, strange as it may seem,. intimate friends as wc 
were at home Hardin and I never messed together 
after reaching onr regiment. Indeed, it was often 
the case with soldier boys that their warmest friends 
after reaching their regiments were tltose whom they 
never met before. However, Hardin and I made up 
for our separation by many pleasant visits to each 
other's mess. 
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tHEKE not being cabins enough to shelter all, 
some of the less fortunate recruits had to mess 
together in tents which were far less comfortable 
than the cabins, whicli had two rows of bnnks acroas 
one end and a capacious stick and clay fireplace at the 
other end. 

It was dark when I fii-st entered our cabin, but a 
cheery pine-knot fire on the hearth, where Jack was 
preparing supper, illuminated the room so I could 
'see every nook and cranny in it. This was an ideal 
place for winter quarters. The cracks between the 
pine logs of which the cabin was constructed were 
well chinked and daubed with clay. Along the aides 
of the cabin were numerous pegs, upon which we 
hung our muskets, accouterments, and our clothing. 
The floor was hard and clean swept. Our broom was 
made of a bundle of small cane stems with the 
leaves on. On one side of the cabin was a door 
swinging on wooden hinges, and having a wooden 
latch, while on the opposite side was a wooden win- 
dow or shutter. The clapboard roof, which was ex- 
posed inside, was held in place by heavy poles. 

The furniture consisted of a good-sized mess table 
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made of boards, a slab bench for each Bide of it, and 
for extra seats there were several homemade stools, 
A few cracker-boxes resting on their sides, one on top 
of the other, with openings in front, made a very re- 
spectable looking and quite a convenient cupboard, 
which, with our broom, completed our cabin's fnr- 
nishings. 

Tired and hungry as I was when I iirst entered, it 
etmck me as being a very cosy nest. As soon ae I 
got mj Iteavy knapsack o£E, and the introduction was 
over, and I had taken a good wash, Jack had the supper 
ready and up, and we surrounded the table. 

For supper we had tiie regulation beans and bacon, 
desiccated potatoes, 'tack dry and 'tack fried, and, 
as I was company, some pickles which one of the boys 
had dodged out to the sutler's and bought, with 
some apple-butter for dessert. The coffee — the like 
of which, it seems to me, has never been imported 
since the sixties — cleared with cold water, and which 
I drank without "trimmings," was simply superb. 

The brilliant pine knot illumination, together with 
the relishablo repast, was very enjoyable. It seemed 
to me as if tlie cabin, tlie cook, and these genial com- 
rades were all conspiring to make me feel welcome; 
and, as I have before observed, that evening's recep- 
tion by these old soldiers was one of the brightest ex- 
periences in all my army life. 

When taps sounded for lights to be put oat I was 
a little curious to know where Jack was going to 
sleep. The cabin afforded no loft for his bed, and 
tliere appeared to be notliing but the bunks for the 
mess. Finally, I saw him down on liis knees in front 
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of one of the lower banks, whicli were about two and 
a half feet from the floor, unrolling a large bundle, 
whicli, to my. great relief, proved to be his bed ; and 
before I had tiiiished bathing my sore aud swollen 
feet, and was ready to retire. Jack waa snugly stowed 
away under the bunks, snoring a heavy sub-bass, utterly 
oblivious of mess pans and kettles and of all culinary 
cares. 

Before retiring, however, he, like all good domes- 
tics, made some preparations for the morning raeal, 
which I watched quite closely, but did not fully un- 
derstand until breakfast time. 

He first took a large heavy sheet-iron mess pan and 
placed in it a lot of hard-tack, set it on the floor, and 
then took the butt end of a musket cleanly wiped off 
with his dish-cloth, and, holding the pan securely be- 
tween his feet, gave the 'tack a vigorous pounding. 
When the crackers were sufficiently pulvenzed to suit 
him he poured some water in the pan, placed a cover 
over it, and set it on the hearth to soak until morn- 
ing. 

When I lay down in our bunk for the night with 
Kick I found it was filled up at least six inches deep 
with soft gra^B and leaves wliich were covered over 
with a blanket, the edges of which were tneked un- 
der to hold them in place. 

I needed no rocking in this luxurious anny couch 
after my day's march to put ine to sleep, and very 
soon, securing a guide book from old Morpheus, I 
silently went marching through the mysterious land 
of dreams, and when ruveillc sounded in the morning 
it seemed as if I had but just gotten into bed, and had 
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jnat begun my explorations tluougb the enchanting 
eonntry. 

On awakiug one of tlie first things to meet my 
drowsy gaze in Uie firelighted room was Jack with a 
musket apparently trying to pound out what appeared 
to me to be the bottom of the mess pan which con- 
tained the crackers he liad prepared the evening 
before. But my keen scent was not long in making 
tlie discovery that he was grinding coffee, and I ob- 
served . that he had a tall sheet-iron mesa kettle 
between his feet this time instead of the mess pan. 

When we went out to roll call it was barely light 
enough for the orderly sergeant to see to read the 
names of the soldier boys. Several, I noticed, were 
but half dressed. One big fellow was wrapped up in 
a blanket like an Indian chief. This, of course, would 
not answer so weU for close inspection or dress parade, 
but the Fourteenth was an old regiment that had 
seen much hard fighting and had pa£eed its day of rigid 
discipline, so that the big soldier's Indian toilet only 
created a hearty laugh instead of eliciting a repri- 
mand. 

We new recruits now, for the first time, had our 
names placed on the company roll. This put ua in a 
position for duty and for receiving our gnns. As we 
liad now been in the service over a month without 
either we had begun to feel somewhat like poor 
boys on tlic Fourth of July without any fireworks, 
and were very eager to obtain our pieces. 

At breakfast the reason for Jack's manipidations 
with the hard-tack the evening before with musket 
and water was made plain. The operation had pro- 
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daced a hard-tack batter, <ind tliat morning I tried m; 
first army Blap-jacks, a pastry which we ate with 
melted sugar simp, which Jack had prepared with 
the surplus sugar not required for our coffee. Thus 
prepared and eaten tliey were quite palatable — about 
fourth coasins to buckwheat c^es, as they seemed to 
me, and a dish which I afterward found with mo- 
notonous frequency on our army hill of fare. 

Breakfast over, accompanied by Nic Folks I took 
a survey of tlie camp. I found it to be quite large 
and pleasant, situated on rolling ground in a forest of 
stately pine, oak, and beech treeB, through which 
threaded soveml small streams of clear water. Nu- 
merous long, broad streets had been cut through, which 
were heavily flanked on either side by substantial log 
cabins. On the outekirts of this improvised Yankee 
city were many clusters of white tents and corrals of 
white-covered army wagons, which formed a pretty 
fringe to the picturesque scene. 

Tlie camp this bright January morning presented 
an animated picture. Over the different headquarters 
in the balmy breeze gracefully floated the starry 
banner. Here and there on the clean drill grounds, 
in bright blue garb, were regiments and battalions, 
with their polished gnns gleaming in the sunlight, on 
drees parade and inspection. Handsomely mounted 
orderlies dashed hither and thither with their orders. 
The sharp reports of the rifles of the returning pick- 
ets could be heard on the outskirts of the camp as 
they came ofE duty. These were replaced by fresh 
details under sergeants and corporals with guns at 
right shoulder shift and cariying well-filled canteens 
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and haverBacks, who ga^ly tramped past us as they 
went oat to their posts. Dozens of squads of awk- 
ward recriiite, under corporals who seemed disposed 
to assnine brigadier airs, were seen awkwardly taking 
tlieir Umbs througli the difficult evolutions of the 
drill. The inspiring roll of fife and drum, the clear 
not«e of the cornet in the brigade hrass bands, render- 
ing martial airs, filled the clear morning air with 
thrilling music. 

Along the pretty moss-covered banks of the clear, 
pebbly, winding brooks, and everywhere under the 
stately giants of the forest, could be seen the bright 
camp fires with their blue -smoke lazily cnrling heaven- 
ward, while around them were gathered hundreds of 
merry plantation Negroes bnsily engaged washing 
and hanging ont clothes, singing their comic planta- 
tion songs, and chanting tlieir weird melodies, 

In the cavalry camps and artillery parks conld be 
heard the shrill bugle blasts and neighing of horses, 
and in the corrals the braying of mnles, while the 
steady ring of the blacksmith's anvil in the busy 
camp that winter morning clearly portended an early 
move for a vigorous spring campaign. 

This whole scene made a lively military camp 
panorama which fully met my highest expectations of 
army camp life, and was well calculated to thrill the 
average boy with a spirit of purest patriotism, and 
with wild delight. 

As for myself, fresh from my liome and the matter- 
of-fact experiences of everyday life, this fascinating 
scene filled me with electric enthusiasm. Shouting 
being out of order, the best I could do was to give 
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Tent to mj pent np emotiona bj some lively whistling, 
wliich, as I tlionght, must liave astoniehed the birds 
in tbe boughs above my head. 

Daring our stroll Nie introduced me to the offi- 
cers and men of our company. As Captain Strong, 
who enlisted us, never returned to the regiment, our 
company was under the command of its first lieuten- 
ant, John Kirkuian, of Winchester, III. 

The first colonel of our regiment was John H. 
Palmer, afterward major-general ; but at the time of 
which I write it was commanded by Colonel Hall. 
B. F. Stephenson, after whom the G. A. R. Post of 
SpringSeld, 111., is named, Was our surgeon, and Rev. 
W. J. Rntledge, one of the pioneer ministers of tlie 
Illinois Conference, Methodist Episcopal Church, was 
chaplain of our regiment at that time. 

Oar regiment belonged to the Second Brigade, 
Fourth Division, Seventeenth Army Corps, which 
was commanded by the highly esteemed Major-Gen- 
eral James H. McPhereon. 

On the afternoon of this iirst day, after reaching our 
regiment, we recruits drew our mucli-coveted Snfield 
rifles and accouterments, and we were at once pnt at 
bard drilling under a competent drillmaster, Corporal 
John Plainer, a medium-sized, swarthy-complexioned, 
lieavy-mnsclod young man, with tbe agility of a eat. 
Sometimes, when touched off with a spark of im- 
patient, nervous energy occasioned by some recruit's 
awkward motions, this officer would call the squad's 
attention, and while we stood at parade rest would 
treat ns to an exhibition of Hardee's Tactics with his 
•crupniously clean and highly polished rifle, which 
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for skillful maneuvering was simply astonishing ; and 
at snch times Lis rapid movements were performed 
with the admirable precision of machinery. 

During these drills we also had some target prac- 
tice, so that we might become familiar with onr gnns, 
and we soon learned how even a good-looking army 
rifle could kick. At this time our ammunition was 
buck and ball — a round ounce ball in a paper cartridge 
witii tliree lai^ buckshot secured to it. This made 
a heavy charge, and, if one did not liag hie gnn tightly 
to his shoulder when firing, the piece was liable to 
almost knock him down. Having to bite off the end 
of these tough paper cartridges before loading fully 
demonstrated to ub the wisdom of the old examining 
surgeon's rigid refusal to accept any recruit who was 
minus a good set of incieore. 

Onr life in this delightful camp with its com- 
fortable quarters, however, was soon to be brought to 
a close, and we were transferred to other scenes, for 
we had been enlisted for an important work, which 
must be done even though it should be at the sacrifice 
of all ease and comfort. 
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On to Camp Cookan. 

^E liad been kept busy at hard drilling but a 
few days when orders came for ns to pack 
np and march over to Camp Cocran, which 
was situated Eome five or six miles distant on the 
bln^ near the crosBing of the Big Black River, where 
General Sherman was concentrating his army for Lis 
famous raid across the state to Meridian. 

Although we recruits had but fairly got settled 
with our regiment in its snug quarters, yet the order 
was not unwelcome, for we were all eager for adven- 
ture. 

When the order was received immediately the en- 
tire camp became a scene of lively commotion. Long 
stacks of arms soon appeared in the sti-eets as if by 
magic in front of tlie different quarters. Suspended 
from their fixed bayonets were swung the soldiers' 
broad leather belts with well-filled cartridge and 
cap boxes attached. Beside these hung haversacks 
in whose depths our fingers so often fumbled among 
tin plates, knives and forks, and spoons for the stray 
crumb of cracker. Touching these in intimate re- 
lations swung friendly canteens freshly filled from 
the bubbling brook. On the ground around and 
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nnderneath each stack of gnne were great piles of 
knapsacks and rolls of army blankets, the latter with 
their two ends tied together forming a woolen saah to 
bo swung over their owners' shoulders. 

With their personal effects packed and ont of the 
way, the dwellers in tents drew the stakes, when ropes 
immediately slackened, tlio small white houses col- 
lapsed, fell to the gtonnd, were quickly spread ont, 
and, with poles placed within them, were soon rolled 
up, securely bound, and made ready to load. 

The loud crack of the teamster's long, limber 
blacksnake was now heard cutting the morning air, 
and soon appeared at the end of the streets six pairs 
of long, erect-eared males to each white-covered army 
wagon, shying and dodging to right and left at the 
smoldering camp fires and the heaps of black camp 
kettles and pans. Halting every few rods along the 
streets, the tents were quickly loaded. In the space 
between these and the wagon-bows at the top the 
colored cooks stowed away their cooking utensils, and 
when all were in place, and draw-strings to the covers 
were fastened, drivers spoke cheerily to tlieir teams, 
tugs straightened, and at once the heavily loaded 
wagons rolled out into the roads and took their places 
in the moving train. 

The command of company officers to " Pall in " is 
given ; the roll of drums and blasts of bugles are 
heard ; belts with cartridge-boxes are hurriedly 
buckled on ; strong ai'ms hastily slip through knap- 
sack, canteen, and haversack straps ; old and young 
heads hob thi-ough snug rolls of army blankets ; 
brown 'hands grasp burnished rifles; color-bearers 
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slip the oilcloth cases from the bright standards aud 
uofurl them to the breeze ; regimental officers gajly 
gallop to the head of their columns; companies double 
quick into line, and dress on the colors ; the colonel's 
stentorian voice calls, " Attention, battalion ! For- 
ward ! March ! " and we are ufF. The drum and fife 
corps, marching at the head of the first platoon just in 
rear of regimental mounted officers, strikes np the 
lively strains of the old but ever-inspiring "Yankee 
Doodle ; " in even rankg and steady steps — tramp, 
tramp, tramp — resound the boys' lieavy brogans, 
keeping time to the lively tune; forty or fifty fun- 
loving colored cooks, old and young, bring np the 
rear of each regiment, and the camp is deserted, its 
beautiful wliite-fringed bordei-s having vanished lite , 
mist before a brisk breeze. 

At home, when moving, we would take the house 
furniture and leave the house, but in the army we 
took the liouse and left the fumitare. Ki we fell in 
line and east a glance back over the lately tented field 
the eye rested on naught beneath the towering trees 
of the forest save a broad expanse and wilderness of 
uncanny soldier beds, benches, tables, and cupboards, 
white wreaths of smoke from the dying camp fires 
were curling heavenward, and groups of colored refu- 
gees were chasing through the abandoned quarters 
picking up anything of possible value to them that 
the boys had overlooked or had thrown away. 

Up to this time I had not been in line with my 
company except at the morning roll call, and now, as 
I obeyed Lieutenant Kirkman's command to fall in 
line, and sprang into position with the old r^ment 
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lieaded for the lioart of tlie Confederacy, fully anned 
and equipped and instructed in the ait of biting oS a 
cartridge and ramming it liome with ray iron ramrod, 
I fully recognized my importance ae a soldier ; and aa 
I dressed ou tlie glorious colors carried by one of my 
own mesa, and kept step to the music beside my btink- 
mate, Nic, my boyish pride soared to dizzy heigbta 
which it had never reached before, and certainly has 
not since attained.* 

Camp Cocran was reached about 11 a.m., and with 
but slight fatigue. 

Tlio novelty of this my first march with my regi- 
ment, together with the stirring music which the 
numerous bands discoursed, so fascinated and ab- 
sorbed my thoughts that, altliougb I marched under a 
very heavy load, I scarcely noticed the burden, and 
when ordered to halt and stack arms I felt almost as 
fresli as ^vlien I started, and also realized that among 
music's many charms it possesses none more marked 
than in lessening a soldier's heavy burdens. 

We were ordered to halt and stack arms near a.- 
large brick mansion which was used as the general's 
head quar (el's, and which stood in the center of an old 
abandoned plantation, tlie rail fencing of M'hich had 
done duty in boiling coffee for General Grant's men. 

The weather had changed during our march, and it 

*lii M«>niorial H&ll in tlie State House at SpringSeld, 111., maj be 
seen the two identical flags imiier whose bright folds we bojs slept, 
marched, fought, and saw uiir comrades die, and at the foot of these 
flag staffs, on the Soor of the glass flag cnxe. along with the photo- 
graphs of Bome of ray comrades, you will find one of the author in 
his wheel chair. 
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waa now threatening. rain, which made useagertoget 
up onr shelters, and gather some ^edding before the 
leaves siiould get wet. 

The different qnarters were soon marked out and 
tents unloaded, we receiving two for our mess, and in 
almost as short a time as tlie white cottages had col- 
lapsed at Camp Coweu they were up, stiff and taut, 
at Camp Cocran. 

While some of our mess were employed putting up 
tlie tents and ditching around them, others started 
with blankets and axes on double quick time for the 
woods in search of bedding and furniture material, 
while Jack went in the same direction for wood and 
water with which to prepare dinner. Moss and leaves 
were found near the camp,* also forks and poles for 
table and bed legs, and for crosspicces, but nothing 
suitable was found for bed bottoms or for table top. 

Nic, Sergeant Close, and myself, while following a 
good sized stream, about a half mile from camp, were 
suddenly halted by pickets stationed near the edge of 
a large cane brake, which was so dense that it was 
impenetrable except along patiis which were worn 
through by animals running at large. The cane was 
from fifteen to twenty feet high. This was wjiat we 
were looking for, and, selecting the sizes suitable for 
our purposes, we cut it down and into proper lengths 
for our beds and tables, and in suitable quantities, until 
it required several trips for ourselves and others of 
our mess to carry it to camp. 

After getting in we wove a sheet or mattress of the 
cane, single thickness, compactly, with a cross piece 
two feet from eacli end, and wide enough to cover the 
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head and foot eroeepiecea of our bed, and to extend 
up each side six incLeB. The sides were seenred by 
fastening tliem to tlie forks, which were left long 
enough for that purpose. Our knapsacks held the 
bedding in at the head, while a chunk of wood served 
for that purpose at the foot. The tables were made in 
like manner, minus the Bides. 

The canes need for the beds were about one and a 
fourth inches in diameter, and those for the tables 
about three fourths of an inch in diameter, and we 
used such quantities as to seem rather extravagant on 
good flsliing pole stock. 

I expect that John Chinaman and his funny little 
Japanese cousin would have shaken their heads, 
squinted tlieir almond eyes, and considered "Uehcan 
solger man's" bamboo work rather crude, but it 
nevertheless made decidedly the beet spring bed I 
ever slept on while in the army. 

Our small wedge tents, thanks to Yankee ingenuity, 
liad a yard-wide piece of old tent cloth sewed all 
around the bottom, which converted tliem into quite 
roomy wall tents, so that we could have our beds well 
up from the ground. There not being sufficient 
room inside our tents for the tables, this piece of 
dining room furniture had to bo set up in the street 
just in front of our tents. 

Before we had completed our furniture the rain 
came down in torrents, and the weather turned so cool 
we very much missed our cheery fireplaces in the log 
cabins. But none of us missed them so mucli as did 
Jack, who while cooking at such times had to put on 
an oilcloth blanket and get out in the rain, which 
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pePBisted in putting out his green wood fire, and bo 
tried Iiis patience that liia ebony countenance became 
more cloaded, often, than was the Bky above ne. Of 
course, in euch weather we ate our meals in onr tente. 
Gamp Cocran was much larger than Camp Cowen. 
The weather soon cleared up, bat remained cool, and 
the brief time we remained here was improved by ns 
recruits in hard drilling. 

Here I found an uncle in the Seventy-sixth Ulinois 
Regiment, Volunteer Infantry. They had been 
camped here for some time, and were quite com- 
fortably situated, having good stick and clay fire- 
place chimneys, many of which were topped off with 
open-ended pork barrels ; but as we knew we were to 
remain but a few days we did not indulge in this 
luxury, Tlie entire camp was subjected to a general 
inspection of men, arms, ammunition, and everything 
pertaining to a soldier's campaigning outfit. 

New clothing and shoes were issued, questionable 
cartridges were thrown away, and our boxes supplied 
with fresh ones. Men who were ailing attended the 
sick call, were examined by the surgeons, and, if not 
considered able to withstand the fatigue of a long 
march, were ordered to remain in camp and look 
after tlie tents and surplus clothing and baggage that 
should be dispensed with in order to put our army in 
light marching trim. 

As to my own personal wardrobe, my heavy double 
blanket was cut in twain ; my overcoat, dresscoat, 
and one blanket were left in camp. I drew an oil- 
cloth blanket h-iving a slit in the center, so that I 
could pnt my head through it when marching in the 
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rain, in place of the one left. The old mess advieed 
me to throw away my heavy boot6 before etarting, 
and draw a pair of sewed brogaiia instead. But I 
said, "No, sir!" That was asking too much. Hadn't 
I had those ten dollar boots made on pnrpofie to wear 
to the war, and with which to march through the 
Confederacy? So, notwithstanding all their argu- 
mcote and persuasions, to my sore grief in the future, 
as the reader will Jearn, I stuck to my high-top boots. 
I believe it was previously mentioned that I did 
not retain my company letter and regimental 
numbers on my cap very long. On reaching my 
regiment I soon noticed that the veterans had no dis- 
tinguisliing marks on their hate, and Nic advised mc 
not to put thctn on the new hat which I liad drawn 
and was now wearing iu place of my cap, telling me 
that they might trap me, or reveal my identity if I 
slionld bo discovered while engaged in some foraging 
expedition. So I concluded to dispense with them. 
But I could not dispose of my pretty ornaments to 
anyone. Even Jack refused to take them as a gift, 
saying: "Lookbea, Massa Will, Jack's gwine on to 
dat ere raid, too, an' dis young nigger dun war no 
'stinguisliin' mark on his pusson, needer." 
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CHAPTER Vn. 
Off for the Mebidum Raid. 

§N the first of February General Sherman ar- 
rived from Memphis. On the third, with 
light liearte, we broke camp and marched out 
under flying colors, leaving all tents and extra bag- 
gage behind. The day was bright, "We headed eaflt 
and crossed the Big Black River in the forenoon on 
pontoon bridges just north of the bnrned Jackson and 
Vicksburg Railroad bridge. 

Here the army was halted for a few hoars on an 
open platean of bottom land for the purpose of issuing 
to the command three days' rations, and for the differ- 
ent organizations to be allotted their respective posi- 
tions in the future line of march. 

Our regiment was among the first to cross, and 
halted well to the east and center of the plateau. 
Glancing back westward we could see crossing the 
pontoons and filing in right and left on the open 
ground acres and acres of the boys in bine, with their 
gnn-barrels glistening in the sun ; well mounted 
cavalry troops, with their yellow-striped jackets and 
rattling sabers; batteries of Parrott and howitzer 
guns drawn by superb horses, with their gay riders in 
uniforms trimmed in red ; and an immense train of 
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wliite-toppcd atnbulaDce, medicine, aintnuDitiou, and 
provision wagons drawn by well-kept and newly shod 
males. The view was entirely unobstructed by tent 
or tree, and was a typical army scene. 

Soon tlie entire command was busily engaged in 
drawing rations. Infantry, cavalry, and artillery 
sergeants with squads of men were seen crossing and 
recroesing eacli other's track, going in all directions 
from the provision wagons to their companies, with 
boxes of hard-tack on their shoulders, sides of bacon 
on their heads, and with large camp kettles filled 
with roasted coffee, sngar, salt, and liard soap. 

On arriving at their companies boxes and veesela 
containing rations were placed on tlie ground; cracker- 
boxes were soon pried open by the orderlies with a 
bayonet, or their covers knocked off with borrowed 
wagon hammers, and their contents then issued in 
mess pans for the different messes. When in camp 
the rations were turned over to the mess cooks, but 
on the march they were subdivided and issued to the 
several members of the mess, each soldier taking care 
of his own. 

At once twenty thousand soldier boys were seen on 
their knees on Mississippi soil, not, indeed, to pay hom- 
age to "King Cotton," but in devotion to some of 
" Uncle Sam's " swine brisket and hard-tack, cofEe^ 
etc., all busily occupied in packing them away in 
their haversacks. 

Before 'starting Kic had helped me make three 
small sacks out of oilcloth in which to put my coffee, 
sugar, and salt ;- and had provided me with a piece 
eight or ten inches square in which to wrap my bacon, 
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and a amall piece for my soap, which was carried in 
my knapeack. This oilcloth I fonnd an excelleot pro- 
tection for my ratione. Recruits who were not tiius 
provided soon found they had a bad mix of provisions 
in their haversacks, for witli their rations wrapped in 
paper they were soon softened by the bacon grease, 
and the swinging, jolting motion given the haversacks 
caused the flinty hard-tack to grind and thoroughly 
mix with their other contents. All sucli unfortunate 
recruits were soon easily distinguishable by a large 
grease-spot on the left hip of their blue breeches. 

The three days' rations I received were in excess of 
the room in my haversack. Nic, however, kindly 
aided me by suggesting that I put the surplus 'taek 
in my knapsack, and to be very particular in packing 
it so as not to leav6 any comers to protrude out in any 
way, or they would gouge or chafe me. He also in- 
structed me to secure and pack away twelve or fifteen 
pieces that others might leave, if I should find them. 
Some, even of the old veterans, would not undertake 
to carry so much, but depended on begging or foraging 
for a fresh supply if their rations ran short before 
another issue. 

After rations were packed we filled our canteens 
with fresh water, Nic cautioning me to keep mine 
well corked, informing me that if it should leak and 
soak its woolen cover and my trousers the two rubbing 
together wonM chafe and scald me. This I fonnd 
excellent advice, for afterward, when mt^hing, I 
often saw soldier boys who had not taken this precau- 
tion with their right limbs rubbed raw from this can- 
teen friction, 
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As tioae but. loaded wagons were to accompany us, 
the erupty ones, from wliicli our first three days' ra- 
tions weresupplied, returned to Vicksburg. Tliiswas 
our last opportunity, therefore, before moving on to 
get letters started on the way to the dear ones at 
home. Snch occasions the boys never failed to im- 
prove. Accordingly, knapsacks were quickly opened, 
paper, envelopes, and the little round wooden-cased 
inkstands taken out and opened, and with the white 
elieets of paper spread on cracker-boxes, drumheads, 
cartridge-boxes, artillery caissons, or anything we 
could substitute for a writing desk, brown soldier 
hands hastily jotted down a few lines something like 
the following ; 

" We have just crossed Black River, Are starting 
on a raid under General Sherman with twenty thou- 
sand troops ; have three days' rations in our haver- 
sacks, and will be accompanied by a large provision, 
and ammunition train. Expect to be gone some time. 
Do not be uneasy or worry if you should fail to hear 
from us often, " Uncle Billy " [the soldiers' pet 
name for General Sherman] will bring us tlirough 
all right. We are well and in good spirits, and will 
write the first opportunity we have to mail a letter. 
" Tours affectionately, 

"P. S. — Have orders to move in ten minutes. 
Good-bye to all. God bless and keep you." 

" N. B. — Direct to Vicksburg, and put in some post^ 
age stamps. Hurrah for the Onion ! 
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I can vouch for the above beiug about the pnrport 
aud tenor of thousands of letters the old wagons car- 
ried back to Vicksbnrg that day. 

There was one important item of interest, how- 
ever, to both sender and receiver that I can as cer- 
tainly voneh they did not contain, and tliat was our 
point of destination. It was very clear to ns where 
we had been when we got back, but at that time this 
desirable piece of information seemed to be lodged 
under the crown of " Uncle Billy's " hat, and he was 
not at all inclined to be communicative on the sub- 
ject. But the army seemed to have unlimited confi- 
dence in their general, as well as he in them, so there 
was no complaining. However, there were a great 
many conjectures and surmises concerning our objec- 
tive point. Many seemed to think we were going to 
Mobile, Ala,, to operate with our fleet in the capture 
of tliat city. Others thought we were going to the 
eastern part of the State to destroy railroads. But all 
was mere guesswork, and since reading General 
Sherman's memoirs I doubt if any beside himself 
knew our destination at the time, not even Generals 
McPherson and Hurlbut, who commanded the right 
and left columns of the expedition. 

When we received the order to be ready to march 
in ten minutes letters were cut short, and fixtures 
were hurriedly stowed in our knapsacks. One man 
for each mess, or perhaps for a whole company, took 
our letters to the wagons which were to carry the 
mail to Vicksburg. 

Before starting, I noticed Generals Sherman and 
Merherson seated on tlieir horses, surrounded by 9 
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group of officers and orderlies, critically examiniug 
with tlieir field glasses a lieavy body of timber in onr 
front tlirongh which we were to pass. Soon an orderly 
galloped from the group in the direction of a cavalry 
' regiment, and that body at once dashed out in front 
of OS. They, however, met but a small reconnoiter- 
ing cavalry force of the enemy, wiiich fell back after a 
few shots were exchanged at long range. 

TTe moved out without deployment in compact col- 
umns, 80 that the Confederate cavalry would have but 
slight chance to dash in on us and get away. 

General Sherman did not always bnm all the 
bridges behind him. When his command was safely 
across on the east side of tiie Big Elaclt, and the wagon 
train that was to return to Vicksbnrg had recroesed 
to the west side, the canvas pontoons on which we 
crossed were taken out of the river, collapsed, folded 
up, and loaded on the wagons with their wooden 
frames, stringers, floors, etc., together with their rope 
tackle, the whole outfit making no small train of itself. 

The rear of our column had not advanced more 
than two or three miles from tlie river when the Con- 
federate cavalry appeared behind us, completely cut- 
ting ns off from onr base of supplies, and causing as 
to depend' for food upon the region through which we 
passed. But while they soon surrounded us on all 
sides, their force was not sufficiently strong to retard 
our progress longer than to give ns time to rebuild 
bridges and remove obstructions placed in our way, 
while those behind us served as a spur to assist our 
rear guard in urging our stragglers forward. 

Our cavalry was employed the most of the time in 
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our front, carefully feeling our way, but never getting 
very far beyond supporting distance of our infantry 
and artillei-y. Our cavalry force, but one tlioasand 
two hundred strong, was under Colonel E. F. "Winslow, 
This was deemed sufficient for all practical purposes 
on our march. But a cavalry force of ten Uiousand 
men, under General W. S. Smith, had been ordered 
by General Sherman to start from Memphis on the 
first of February and march directly to Meridian and 
join us there. For some reason, however, they 
failed to start until the eleventh, and were headed ofi 
and defeated by General Forest, and eo never reached 
us. 

We had proceeded but four or five miles on our 
march when we were ordered to halt and stack arms, 
and were given some thirty minutes for dinner. Be- 
fore starting those who were not already supplied 
with quart buckets provided themselves with such 
made out of fruit or oyster cans with wire bails. 
For some reason unknown to me these were called 
"blickers." While on the march their rattle made 
quite a din, yet their utility and unquestioned right 
in a campaigner's outfit were fully demonstrated, for 
by their aid, with a supply of water and wood, the 
" soldier could have a cup of boiling coffee- in a few 
minutes' time, which soldiers always prized. If we 
halted a dozen times a day, that often could be seen 
hundreds of men boiling coffee ; and if ordered to fall 
in lino before it was drank it was carried along and 
sipped out of the blickers or emptied into canteens 
and drunk out of them. 

On halting wo would break ranks, unsling our 
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knapsackB, eeeiiro wood for fire, and while tliis was 
getting under way our roasted coffee was ground in 
our blickere with the butt ends of our bayonets and 
waa soon in readiness for use. While our cofEee was 
heating wo would broil a slice of bacon by Iiolding it 
over tlie fire on a forked stick, holding a cracker under- 
nestli to catch the dripping grease. 

These three luxuries made up the common bill of 
fare for a marching column. But this was frequently 
enlarged from the poultry yards, smokehouses, potato 
patches, and slieep, cattle, and swine herds of the 
enemy through whose land we were inarching ; and 
often did our boys regale tbemselvee with i^oice 
milk and sirup and honey on this expedition. 

On this march all of the colored cooks did not go 
with us. Our Jack, who was along, only helped with 
breakfast and supper; the midday meal was pre- 
pared individually. As he was not sworn into the 
service of eonrse he could draw no rations, clothing, 
or pay. These our mess provided for by dividing our 
rations into eleven portions instead of ten, giving 
him one of them. Besides giving him one dollar 
each per month to do our cooking and washing, we 
also provided him with clothing from our cast-off 
garments. In this way thousands of colored army 
cooks who were not sworn into the service were pro- 
vided for. 

When on the march these cooks were not required 
to keep in ranks, and having no guns or acconter* 
ments to carry, they could, and often did, lighten our 
burdens. Jack often kept several regiments in ad- 
vance of us when we were not ourselves in tlie front, 

D,g,t,.?<i I,, Google 



72 OK WHEELS. 

and on making a diBcovery of some good water he 
would nisli back after our canteens, and by tlie time 
we came up would have tliem ready for ns freshly 
fined. 

Sometimes when our regiment was well toward the 
rear of tlie marching column, or was acting as rear 
guard, our regimental wagons carrying our cooking 
utensils would get into camp an Iiour or so in advance 
of us. On such oceaeions Jack would go in with 
them, and by the time we reached camp, which was 
frequently after dark, we would find our faithful 
cook seated on a pile of rails or wood which he had 
gathered, with mess pan and camp kettle on the 
ground beside him, filled with water, waiting for us, 
ready to prepare supper as soon as he could learn 
where we would bivouac 
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CHAPTER Vlir. 
On the March Throdgh Jaoeson. 

tHE first day out onr brigade marched near the 
head of the column, so that Jack had no op- 
portunity o£ going in advance of ns to make 
preparationB. As it was dark when we reached camp 
sevaral of na assisted him ia getting wood and water. 
A number of regiments were in advance of us, and 
already had their fires started and suppers under way. 
The black pine smoke from these camp fires was 
very dense and blinding, and, at times, made it 
difficult to see or step without stumbling over some 
object or running into some person. 

Dan, the tall color-sergeant, and I, while going in 
search of some water, had to pass through where 
several of these regiments werecamped. In tryingto 
keep up with Dan's long strides in the blinding 
smoke I had the misfortune to come in contact with 
a pile of knapsacks, tumbled headlong over them 
with my camp kettles and canteens, and, losing my 
balance, caught my toe under the end of one of a pair 
of long rails that were occupied by a happy party of 
steaming coffee blickcrs and sputtering frying pans, 
which, judging from their savory smell, were about 
ready to be taken from the fire. These were sur- 
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ronDded by ten or a dozen hungry, impatient Iowa 
BoldierB. My unceremonious appearance on the scene 
at this jnneture threw one of the rails out of place 
and upset the kettle party into the fire, nearly putting 
it out. The infuriated lowans instantly sprang to 
their feet amid the stifling smoke, and wildly shrieked 
for vengeance. I gathered myself and tinware np as 
quickly as possible, and took to my heels, but got 
several more tumbles before I considered myself at a 
safe distance from the fierce Iowa blizzard that was 
on my track. My safe escape was only made possible 
by the extra smoke I had caused by upsetting the cof- 
fee and the protection of the old sergeant in my rear. 

When we returned with the water, for which we 
had to go nearly a quarter of a mile, the rest of the 
mess had some rails collected for fuel and for side- 
boards to our beds. The cheery fire was blazing, and 
on both sides of it, with foot ends next the fire, were 
our camping couches, all ready to receive those who 
sliould occupy them. These couches consisted of 
two good-sized rails laid parallel to each other on 
the ground, about the width of a blanket apart, 
with the space between filled up with leaves and a 
kind of long grass that grew'in that section. Over 
these were spread the oilcloth and woolen blankets,, 
while knapsacks were used for pillows. 

Each member of the mess contributed his share of 
cofEee and bacon for the evening meal, and Jack did 
the cooking. During the repast, as we reviewed the 
events of the day, the Johnnies came in for their 
share of praise for having cut and ricked up such a 
lot of fine dry wood for us. 
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Tlie earJy February air was crisp and frosty, and 
when 1 snuggled under onr blankets beside Nie it waa 
quite late, and lie was souiid asleep, as were most 
of the boys, except a few eolored cooks, wLo were 
carrying water and making preparations for an early 
breakfast. The fires had all died ont, and a slight 
breeze had swept aside the dark canopy of smoke by 
which the tamp bad been enveloped. 

The night was perfectly clear, and over head, 
through the branches of the tall tree-tops, peered the 
old man out of the silvery moon, as if to guard ns in 
our slumbers. Around him shone myriads of bril- 
liant gems, as if so many angel-lighted lamps swnng 
in space from heaven's blue-vaulted dome. Their 
light revealed the forms of thousands of brave men 
stretched prone upon the ground, wrapped in their 
blankets, and dreaming, perchance, of their far-away 
homes and loved ones. 

This being my first night in camp on the open 
field, the novelty of the scene and the many thoughts 
which went flitting through my mind drove sleep 
from my eyes until near midnight. All was quiet, ex- 
cept the heavy breathing and snoring of sleeping 
soldiers, the deep hush only broken now and then by 
the loud braying of some hungry government mule 
and the " who-who-who, who, who, who ? " of some in- 
qnisitive Mississippi owl, as if desiring to know what 
strange creature was disturbing tlie stillness of the 
night. 

These midnight confusions and new surroundings, 
together with the fact that we were now in the enemy's 
country, cut ofE entirely from friends, led me in my 
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reflectioDB back to the dear old homeKJirole, and to 
the school I had left ; and I could bat conti-ast mj 
Biirrounditige now witli what they were before, when 
Hardin and I were seated behind a badly carved deek 
in the old schoolhouse at Naples, and I thought liow 
strangely " Uncle Sam " had let me down and out, 
first, from a snng cabin to a tent, and from the latter 
to open camp, with no protecting shelter. 

The next morning we were up bright and early, 
and slipped out of camp jnst at dawn. The day was 
most charming, just cool enough for comfortable 
marching, though the roads were very dusty on ac- 
count of the heavy travel. We had not proceeded 
more than two miles when we marched through the 
camp the Johnnies had occupied the night previous. 

We marched fifteen miles that day. Before noon, 
however, my heavy boots, which were a little loose, 
were giving me intense pain. They had blistered my 
feet some the day before, but I had made no mention 
of it. I knew of several others with badly blistered 
feet who were in the ambulances, but my boyish 
pride would not submit to that, and when I reached 
camp that night I was eufFering great agony, and 
knew I must have relief from some source, or not be 
able to march the next day, which wonid require a 
ride in an ambulance, or expose me to capture, to either 
of which I was strictly opposed. 

When we got into camp, therefore, and settled, 
I unburdened my trouble to Nic with many misgiv- 
ings. He looked at me with a kind of " I told you 
so " expression, which was rather humiliating to me, 
and said, " We will attend to them after supper," 
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Wlien enpper was over, with a piece of resin aoap 
in hand, I accompanied him to a brook, where he 
helped me pull my boots ofE — no easy task, for after 
reacliing camp my feet had swollen badly. A 
thorough bathing, however, gave me great relief, but 
I fonnd it necessary, wearing my cumbersome boots, 
to keep up this practice every few nights, which be- 
came rather monotonons during our three hundred 
miles* march. 

During this day's march wagon loads of new dress- 
coats, overcoats, and blankets were thrown away by 
recruits, who had tliought they knew better what was 
, needed on a march of this kind tlian did the com- 
manding officers or the old soldiers, and, in many in* 
stances, I saw the latter and the colored cooks ex- 
changing their old worn blankets for good new ones, 
and the colored brethren their badly worn coats for 
bright new ones. Jack, on this occasion, provided 
himself with botli a new coat and blanket. 

During the day we passed by a plantation which 
belonged to Jefferson Davis, the President of the 
Southern Confederacy. The fences were all gone, 
and I heard some one remark tliat " Old Jefi " would 
have to get " Uncle Abe " to come down and split 
him some rails before he could pnt in his spring crop. 
"Uncle Abe" was the soldier's name for President 
Lincoln, the old-time " rail splitter." 

On the sixth we drove the Confederates through 
and beyond Jackson, crossed Pearl Eiver on the 
pontoons, and camped some two miles to the east of 
the city for the night. 

As we passed through some of the principal busi- 
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neBS streets of the city I saw some of tlie "boys in 
blue " coming out of atoree with boxes of tobacco and 
cigare, neither of wbicb bad any attractiona for me. 
But I tliouglit I should like to patronize a Southern 
shoe store, and broke ranks to do my shopping, bnt 
failed to find any. 

We had now reached the tliird day of our march, 
ai}d, just as Nic had predicted, men were seen beg- 
ging rations. Our mess had plenty of rations for 
supper, but as the provision wagons were late getting 
in it was midnight before many others had anything 
to eat. 

Having now reached a point farther east from 
Viekaburg than any of the Union forces had ever 
penetrated to before the scenes were in marked con- 
trast to those of the region we had passed through. 
Thus far the territory traversed seemed to be almost 
deserted, both towns and country presenting many 
blackened mins, houseless chimneys, and fenceless 
fields. Now we were entering a rich cotton^rowing 
district which had been hitherto nnmoleeted by the 
Yankees. 

Tiie planters had fine residences and large planta- 
tions well stocked with Negroes, horses, mules, cattle, 
hogs, sheep, etc. We found fuU com cribs, sweet 
potato banks, and large amounte of cotton which had 
not been shipped or disposed of on account of the 
blockades. But on our approach the whites appeared 
to become panic-stricken, and many deserted their 
homes, leaving them in poBBession of tlieir former 
slaves. 

Unlike these whites, the freedmen were in great 
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ecstaciee of joy at this turning point in their his- 
torj, and, hsdiing " Maeea Sherman " and hie Bold- 
lers as their deliverers, they bade adien to the old 
plantations, and, male and female, old and young, 
flocked to OB by the tlionsandB. They came from the 
hill-tops and from the plains in tlieir flight for 
freedom. They conid be seen hurrying toward na 
across the broad fields and along the highways some 
on foot, carrying huge bundles on their heads or 
shoulders ; others riding, and hauling their pos- 
sessions in various kinds of rehicles, from an old 
single ox cart to a fine family barouche. Indeed, I 
saw several joining the caravan with loaded wheel- 
barrows, and it was no uncommon thing to see an old 
" aunty " with a half-dozen little bareheaded, lialf- 
naked children driving along the road in the rear of 
the column in a fine carriage, she dressed up in some 
"ob de white folks' finery," wanting to make a 
" 'specutable 'pearance " when she should meet 
" Massa Sherman," while just behind her would be 
the old uncle, walking, and leading an old plantation 
mule with its head stuck out of a huge mountain of 
clothing, bedding, provisions, etc. 

To one venerable-looking old black man, dressed in 
an indescribable suit of cotton patchwork, whose white 
wool was seen peeping ont of the crown of an old 
straw bat, and whose toes were protniding from a 
pair of well-worn shoes, laced up with cotton strings, 
I said: 

" How do yon do, uncle ?" 

"O, bress de Lawd, I'se berry well, tank yonl" 

" Where are you going V I asked. 

e 
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" O, bresa Masea Linkum, child, I'se gwine whar 
Massa Sherman an youe are all gwine." 

'These crude plantatioD GpecinienB in iiatnre's dusty 
uniforms, so oddly dressed, now ecstatic with inex- 
pressible joy at tlieir deliverance from a life of bond- 
age, and eagerly endeavoring by grotesque speech, 
song, grunace, and gesture to set forth their great 
gratitude to the " Lawd " and " Massa Linkutn " for 
tlieir gracious deliverance, presented a spectacle at 
times so touching and pathetic as to stir the tender 
emotions of tho brawniest soldier in blue, and at 
others so trnly comical as to cause our aching sides to 
test our broad belts while convulsed with laughter. 

On our route as far as Jackson the battle-scarred 
and devastated country would not have kept one good 
healthy pilferer in cliickens, and the old' soldiers, 
who had inarched and fought over this ground, 
seemed to know it, and made no effort to improve our 
plain bill of fare by foraging. But the night wo 
crossed Pearl River Dan and several of my mess de- 
clared tlieir intention to have something to eat besides 
bacon and "'tack," if it was to bo found within five 
miles of the camp. Accordingly, after supper, as 
color-bearers carry no guns, Dan borrowed one of 
ours, and, with two others, fully equipped with car- 
tridge boxes, haversacks, and canteens, started, say- 
ing, " We do not expect to return before mid- 
night." 

Wlien reveille broke the stillness of the following 
frosty morning the blue dome above us was still 
spangled with thousands of twinkling Inminaries, and 
as we gathered around our camp fire, wrapped in our 
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blankete, to dispatch our earl; breakfast, old Sol bad 
not yet dispelled the morning twilight. 

The foraging expedition of Dan and hie comrades 
was a decided Buccese, a'nd, as the result, Jack gave as 
a breakfast of delicious boiled turkey and sweet 
potatoes and honey, in addition to our usual fare. 

This being the tirst fowl or fresh meat of any kind 
I had tasted since reaching my regiment, I can assure 
my readers it was decidedly toothsome, although it 
was simply boiled in clear water, seasoned with salt 
and pepper, destitute of any brown basting, and 
having no delicious oyster dressing. 
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CHAPTER IX. 

The Skirmish. 

TE had barely linislied Btoriiig away the remains 
of our turkey in onr haversacks when we 
were ordered to " fall in, and take armB." 

"We passed along over the dusty road at a good pace 
without any noteworthy event until we reached Bran- 
don, then a good-sized village, which we entered just 
as the son was gathering its fading rays behind the 
tree-tops in onr rear. Hero we found the depot of 
the Jackson {tnd Selma Railroad, several large ware- 
houses, and wharves stored with cotton bales, all in 
flames. 

As we entered one' street the intense heat caused 
by the fiery wrath of the old white King, now being 
ofEered as a burnt sacrifice on the altar of the " IjOSt 
Cause," was unbearable, so that we were compelled to 
halt, about face, retreat, and take another street be- 
fore we could pass his fiery majesty. 

After going into camp in a piece of timber which 
skirted the town two of onr mess, Jim Howel's 
" bunkie," and Nic, my " bunkie," were detailed for 
picket duty. This natui-ally threw Jim and I to- 
gether for the night. We at once took our blankets, 
and went in search of material for our beds. Coming 
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across qnite a large hole, filled with leaves, at tlic 
foot of an nprooted tree, we proceeded to fill our 
blankets. During the operation the too of Jiiu's 
brogan struck Bomethtng on tlie bottom of the hole, 
which produced a metallic sound. Instantly we both 
dropped to our knees and began clawing vigorously 
among the leaves, and soon reached a tin box about 
six inches wide and deep, and some ten inches in 
length. As it was too dark to read, we atmck a 
match and set fire to some leaves. Bj the aid of this 
light we opened the unlocked box, which had a 
hinged lid with clasp fastening, and fonnd it fnll of 
deeds. Confederate bonds, and five thousand dollars 
in Confederate money. We kept the money, and aft- 
erward Jim realized five cents on the dollar for some 
of his at a bank in Yicksburg. I was not bo fortunate 
with mine. We also kept several bonds as reUcs, one 
of which, on the State of Arkansas, I have yet, which 
I would be pleased to cash at its face value, twenty 
dollars. 

When through examining the contents we took a 
deed, and with pencil wrote these words on its back 
in bold hand: "Small favors thankfully received, 
large ones in proportion," and signed it, "Yankee 
Soldiers," We then carefully returned all to the box 
except what I have mentioned, placed the deed on t«p 
of the other articles with the inscription up ; then, in 
the gathering darkness, by the light of the leafy fire, 
we safely returned the littJe casket to its shallow grave 
at the foot of the old forest giant, covered it with a 
thick blanket of withered leaves, trampled out the 
fire, and started for camp. 
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Ae we stole away throngli the darkness of the night, 
with our blankets filled with Bofl bedding material, 
and with our bogns booty, Jim remai'ked that the man 
who hid that box most have been foohsh or frightened, 
as he had left it exposed to three deetructiTe agencies, 
namely, Yankees, fire, and water. He also stated 
tliat while he would not care to be near enough to 
hear what the "Johnnie" wonid say when he should 
resurrect and open the box, believing it would not be 
complimentary cither to us or our Yankee govern- 
ment, yet he would very much like to have a good 
photograph, picturing his position and physiognomy 
when he should first detect the loss of his Confedei-ate 
scrip and read our Yankee inscription. Poor Jim 
was a brave soldier and one of the handsomest young 
men I ever saw. After his time in our regiment ex- 
pired he returned home, reenlisted in another r^- 
ment, and was killed before Hobile. 

After our evening meal was over I visited the town 
to take in the sights by the illumination of the still 
burning cotton. Among other scenes that interested 
me was a crowd of soldiers busily engaged with long 
sharp pointed poles punching np a large bed of coals. I 
noticed, as I approached nearer, that sometimes when 
they drew their poles out of the long mound of coals 
there were some dark objects sticking on the ends of 
them about the size of ray two fists or even larger. 
Those engaged in this enterprise seemed much inter- 
ested in it. On reaching the place I found tiiey were 
gathered around the smoldering ruins of a warehouse 
in which several hundred, bushels of sweet potatoes 
had been stored, which were now well baked, but the 
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fire was yet burning eo fiercely tliere was no poBBible 
way of obtaining the potatoes without the aid of these 
long potato forks, and tlie men in high glee were spear- 
ing for Misgiesippi jams, of which I soon obtained a 
haversact full myself. 

Ae old Jersey soldier, who loaned me his yam spear 
after getting all he conld carry, said he had dug a 
great many clams in his day and had been at many 
New England elainbakes, but this Mississippi yam- 
bake, while it was very hot digging, beat the biggest 
clambake he was ever at, and he should have to 
write to hia friends about it 

The next morning it fell to the lot of our brigade 
to march at the head of our column, and as usual, when 
we had proceeded but a mile or so, we passed through 
the camp the Johnnies had occupied the night before. 

About 3 p. M,, just as the head of the long blue 
column was surmounting the crest of a low range of 
wooded'hillsinour front, sharp firing was heard in that 
direction, and soon a force of our cavalry appeared on 
the brow of the hill and came dashing down the road 
toward us to report the trouble. 

Immediately wo were halted, and ordei-ed to one 
side of tlie road to make room for a battery to pass 
to the front. Instantly four brass howitzers, each 
drawn by six strong horses, come flying by on tlie 
dead run, making the very ground to tremble beneath 
their thundering tread. They swiftly ascended the 
wooded crest, deployed to the right, and, rapidly swing- 
ing around until the cannon faced the enemy, were at 
once unlimbered, and more quickly tlian it can bo 
related were belching forth smoke, flame, and shell. 
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I had never seeiranythingof tliia kind before, and, " 
judging by the way the Johnnies had been retreating 
before B8, I began to fear I never would. Being eo 
close to ■wJiore the battery was going into action, I 
got permission (at least I tliink I got it), and ran to 
the top. of the hill, a little to the left of tlie battery, 
arriving there just in time to see them open iire on 
some dismounted Confederate cavalry who had taken 
position in the center of an open piece of ground be- 
hind two rail fences, and in a large cotton gin and 
other small buildings. 

The guns were fired by volley. The first fonr shells, 
flying and screaming through the air over their 
heads and over the roof of the gin, passed beyond 
and burst harmlessly. Two shells of the second 
round struck the ground and exploded a few rods 
in front of the fence. One hit the fence, burst, 
and sent the old rails flying in the air and a group 
of Confederates scampering to the rear. The fourth 
went crashing through the barricaded side of the 
gin house, and in an instant came a terrible roar and 
crash, the shingles and sheathing flew off of the roof, 
smoke poured out, and the panic-stricken Johnnies 
rushed out of tho building like bees from a disturbed 
beehive. Hastily they vaulted into their saddles 
and rode out of the range of tho shells, which were 
now bursting at their heels, as rapidly as their four- 
footed friends could carry them. They were only 
some five or six hundred yards distant when the bat^ 
tery opened lire, aud a number of them must have 
been killed or wounded, especially from tlie shell 
which exploded in tlie crowded gin-house, but I never 
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learned tlie exact casualties. When onr battery boys 
had dislodged the Confederates from the position from 
which tliey expected to open fire upon onr infantry 
we moved on past the position as if nothing had oc- 
curred . 

That evening, onr brigade being in the lead, we biv- 
ouacked early, about an hour before sundown, in a 
wooded ravine opposite a large deBcrted plantation, 
the residence of which was in flames. As soon as we 
had stacked arms and could unsling onr knapsacks 
we made a move toward the premises for rails and to 
secure something for our mess kettles if possible. 
"When I reached there, out of breath, I found I was 
too late for anything but rails, but glancing through 
the smoke I caught a glimpse of a large family Bible 
lying on a center table near the middle of the room. 
I had no desire to take the book for myself ; but not 
wishing to see it and the family record it contained 
destroyed, my boyish impulse was to save it for its 
owner's sake. Acting npon this impulse, I instantly 
sprang into the room, secured it, and just escaped as 
the roof and timbers fell in. ' 

The Bible weighed ten or twelve pounds, and when 
I had caught my breath, collected my thoughts, and 
began to look around for some safe, dry place to leave 
it, I found the out-buildings had caught tire from the 
main one, so there seemed to be no hiding place for 
it. I then began to realize that I had a larger contract 
on hand than I had bargained for, and if it liad been 
any other book I should liave left it on the ground. 
But now that I had it in my possession I felt in a 
measure responsible for it, and finally decided to carry 
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it to Ciiitip and leave it at some house tiie next day, 
where the owner would probably find it. 

Reaching camp witli it tinder one arm, with a rail 
on my opposite shoulder, I was cliided by my com- 
rades for " stealing a Bible," and all were urgent to 
learn the text I bad selected to preach from that night. 
My explanntioii of motives for securing it only aeemed 
to make matters worse. But notwithstanding these 
gibes I stuck to the Bible, and the next day I left it at 
a house about three miles from the place where I ob- 
tained it. 
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CHAPTER X. 
The Battle. 

tBOUT 3 p. M., the 9th of February, jnst as we 
entered 8orae wooded hills, the serenity of the 
Bunny afternoon was suddenly broken by the 
loud roll and rattle of musketry, and the deep, heavy 
thunder of artillery in our immediate front. Our 
advance, which was but a few yards aliead of us, had 
encountered a line of Confederate infantry and artil- 
lery, which was posted on the crest of a range of liills 
that ran across our front. 

Instantly I observed the old soldiers scan each other's 
faces as if attempting to divine the meaning of this 
sadden demonstration. ]?ie, turning to me with a 
determined expression of countenance I had never 
seen liim wear before, said, "Will, there is a battle 
on hand and we are in for it. Stick by me." I made 
no reply, but had already decided I would try to do 
that very thing. Never had I seen so serious an expres- 
sion on the faces of men as those old soldiei's wore 
when that battle storm burst upon us. Its suddenness 
and fury were as the coming of a mighty cyclone unan- 
nounced except by a terrific roar and peal after peal 
of thunder from a clear sky. It was enough to 
terrify the bravest Itearted, and the intense nervous 
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strain of the instant was enongli to age one by years. 
However, as I glanced up into those brave, ri^d 
faces I could read in their firm expression, as clearly 
as if cut by sculptor's chisel, a determination to " do 
or die," and this, naturally, strong my young nerves 
up as they would not have been had they betrayed the 
slightest trace of fear. 

Btit the intensity of the moment's Btrain was at 
once relieved by our being ordered double quick to tlie 
front. As we went in we met a yellow-striped cavalry 
regiment coming out pell mell through the timber, the 
steel-clad hoofs of their flying chargers cracking the 
brush beneath them as they leaped over logs, gullies^ 
and brash heaps. 

These scampering cavalry appeared to nfettle some 
of our old infantry men, and as they passed by I heard 
one remark tliat he had never seen a dead cavalry man 
yet, and another said, " My kingdom for a ' lioss.' " 

We had proceeded but a short distance when we 
began to meet stragglers and Xegrocoolis— chaff which 
the fierce tempest was di-ivlng to the rear. Then we 
came upon the dead and wounded. The first wounded 
man I saw was a Confederate sitting against a tree near 
the roadside, who was shot through the body. As 
we passed a rough recruit in our company rudely 
asked this man " how far it was a mile ahead." To 
which the wounded Confederate replied, "Three 
lengths of an infernal fool ; if you don't lielieve it lie 
down and measure it yourself." Upon this we gave 
tlie poor wretch a hearty cheer which must have done 
him good, while at tlie same time it was a deserved 
rebuke to the unfeeling recruit, 
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As we emerged from the timber into an open 
field on the hilltop we were met by a tornado of hot 
iron and leaden hail. The " ping," " whiz," " zip," 
and deadly thud of the minie balls were heard on 
every eide. Solid shot and deadly shell went flying 
through the air, hatefally hissing and screeching aa 
they burst over onr heads or tore np the earth beneath 
our feet. As this terrific storm broke upon ub, and we 
hurried through the smoke and dust to our position, I 
noticed in passing ijiany dead and wounded. Indeed, 
it seemed strange that any could possibly escape un- 
hurt. One poor fellow in blue uniform lay in a pool 
of blood at the foot of a large gate-post with his head 
as completely severed aa if it had been taken off with 
a cleaver. 

At this juncture a six-gun battery of brass howitzers 
dashed past, drawn by thirty-six powerful gray horses 
with distended nostrils, flashing eyes, and flowing 
manes, causing tlie hilltop to tremble under their 
heavy tread ; and as their red-striped, blue- jacketed 
riders urged them to the top of their speed with whip 
and spur, every tng was pulled taut, and ev&ry nerve 
and muscle strained to its utmost. Their object was 
to gain a coveted position in our front, commanding 
a view of an opposite hilltop crowned by Confederate 
artillery which was now dealing death and destruction 
to onr lines. 

Arriving and deploying, each six-horse team wheeled 
its chariot of fire into position with the motion ar.d 
velocity of a whirlwind ; fearless riders sprang from 
the backs of their foinn-flccked, fiery steeds ; guns 
were nnlimbered, caissons thrown open, brave battery 
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boj8 rnshed with bomb and ball to cannon's month, 
and ■with rapid rammer strokes crowded the iron 
feed down their bi'azen throats ; pieces were quicklj 
trained, lanyards drawn, and instantly tlieir rigid lips 
of bi-asa. responded with the deadly language of the 
lightning flash and thnnderbolt in inad defiance to 
the iici-ce tongues of fire, smoke, sbell, and solid 
shot of the enemy's gnne; and as onr regiment rights 
wheeled iTito position on the hillside below them for 
their support the deafening roar and terrible shock 
seemed to rock the whole mound beneath us. Here 
the missiles of deatli, like a fierce meteoric shower, 
screaming and bursting over our heads in rapid and 
crashing sonnds, from the cross-fire of Union and Con- 
federate guns, appeared to rend the heavens and earth 
asunder. 

We received orders to halt instantly, followed by tlie 
command, " Load at will ; load ! " and as onr men bit 
off the ends of paper cartridges and rammed them 
home, and adjusted percussion caps, the metallic ring 
and click of iron ramrods and heavy musket locks 
were barely heard above the din of battle. 

While in this act two recruits near me were 
hit. Deb Deposter, just at my left, was struck in tlie 
hand by a minie-ball while capping his gun, hnt was 
too pineky to go to the rear. A cannon-ball caught 
the protruding corner of Pat Wood's knapsack, 
whirled him ai-ound abont-face, double quick, leav- 
ing him with his back to the enemy. Somewhat 
puzzled at Pat's singular movement, I asked him 
what it meant ; and, as he faced about to the front, 
witli surprised look and blanched countenance, he 
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said, " Tliat nglj thing sthruck mo roit in the 
back." 

Onr gallant old Colonel Hall at that time was in 
command of our brigade, and as we were loading he 
rode along well in our rear on a hirge roan horse, 
speaking words of cheer to onr men. He ordered 
Major McNolty, who was in command, to have four 
men from each company, who were the least able to 
go into the engagement, detailed as stretcher bearers. 
When lieutenant Kirkman of onr company called 
for men it seemed to me, on account of my age and 
size, that every eye in the company was turned toward 
me, while I had several boys in mind that I thought 
would be Bure to avail themselves of this opportunity 
to escape tlie dangeroos part of the fray. But, to my 
surprise, and to the credit and honor of these brave 
boys, not one of them deserted Die ranks. Tlie four 
men who did volunteer for this special work were 
about as large as any in the :ompany, and ranged in 
age from twenty-four to forty yearc. The one aged 
twenty-four was a big-iisted, pugnacious recrnit, who 
was constantly making trouble with some one smaller 
than himself, and who hiid made repeated boasts that 
he was eager to smell gunpowder. When, therefore, 
I saw this bully of a fellow slip out of the ranks and 
skip off with long strides to the rear for a stretcher I 
concluded he had had his smell of gunpowder and 
was satisfied. 

As soon as our guns were loaded we were ordered 
to lie down. Instantly every man in the long line of 
blue with glistening gunbarrels and ilashing swords 
dropped to the ground as if the whole forest of mns- 
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kete and men liad been mowed down bj a single vol. 
lej from the Confederate guns. 

This being my first experience in battle, I was 
somewhat surprised to find that the liandsomelj 
dressed commiBsioned officers in this line of fattened 
infantry appeared no more conepicuons than others, 
nor did they seem any more afraid of soiling their 
fine tiniforms than did the plainest private in his old 
blouse. What was still more strange to tlie uninitiated, 
it was very perceptible also that these officers did not 
manifest any aversion to having a stamp or a log to 
obstruct their view of the front. No objects of all 
our long line of blue were left standing, except the 
flags with their staffs driven in the ground, and a few 
mounted officers in our rear. 

With heels npliill and head down, our position, 
while thus held in support of our battery, was any- 
.thitig but comfortable or composing, exposed, as we 
were, both to artillery and iufantry fire which we 
could not return for the reason that our own men were 
in the midst of a fierce engagement but about seventy- 
five yards in advance of us. I am quite sure, how- 
ever, that I never seemed to be so large in all my 
life before, for, as closely as I conld hng the hill and 
contract my frame, my extremities seemed entirely 
too long and my back to hump up entirely too high. 
But, though unfavorably situated, in accordance with 
my practice of making a daily record of my expe- 
riences, I decided that I would be no more exposed 
with my eyes open, taking observations of the tragic 
scenes in the midst of which I found myself for 
record, than if 1 were to keep them closed. 
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Some one hnndted and fifty yards to the rear, and 
a little to the left of our battciy, on another eminence, 
seated on his horse and surronnded by a gronp of 
motiDted oflScera, I saw General McPheraon, with 
fioId-glaBB to hiB eyeB, scanning the field in front. 
Jnst then a mounted orderly, as if on the wings of 
the wind, came dashing npto tlie group from the left 
Immediately two others started, the one for the left 
and the other for the center where the battery w^ 
posted, and as they galloped away with orders their 
fleet-footed chai^rs appeared to spurn the very 
ground beneath them. 

Posted in our rear at regnlar intervals, and parallel 
to the line of battle, between it and tlie gronp of offi- 
cers, was the mounted signal corps with their difEer- 
ent colored flags fluttering in the breeze. 

The mound above us where our battery was posted 
was enveloped in smoke and flame ; and as the guns 
belched fortli their showers of heated metal they re- 
minded me somewhat of a picture in my old school 
geography of a volcano in eruption. 

Midway between the top and base of tlie eastern 
hillside our line, like a broad band of blue ribbon, 
lay stretched on the brown grass to the right and left 
as far as the eye could penetrate through the smoke. 
Below and between us and the opposite chain of lulls 
ran a small creek, skirted on each side by heavy tim- 
ber. In these dark woods a stubborn fight was in 
progress. The Confederates were on the side of the 
creek next to ns, and it was a question whether they 
would force our lines back to our position, or our 
forces drive them across the stream. As shadowy 
7 

D,g,t,.?<i I,, Google 



96 ON WHEELS. 

forms qmckly glided from tree to tree pufis of smoke 
were seen, and the sharp reports of rifles were heard, 
and the whole fronts of the long lines of the blue and 
t^ie gray m the dark valley seemed ablaze with Btreams 
of Are from hot mneket muzzles, and tlie roll and 
rattle of volley firing swept up and down the battling 
lines as if in loud tenor accompaniment to the heavy 
tliundering bass of the artillery on tlio hilltops above 
ns.' Over and beyond the plume-crowned pinee 
which stood in the valley, through the rifts in the sul- 
phurous clouds, tlie eye caught fi-oquent glimpses on 
the opposite hillside of the long lines of Confederate 
gray gripping tightly their polished steel, while massed 
in support of the smoke-curtained, cannon-crowned 
crest above, which in its wild grandeur of action ap- 
peared as a twin crater to ours. 

While lying here listening to the din of battle 
which filled the air, and watching the grand spectacle 
before me, I took in several byplays of the battle. 

Our major, at the time of tiiis battle, had two very 
fine horses, one a beautiful dark chestnut sorrel mare, 
and the other a large handsome dapple gray horse. 
The two were almost inseparable. His hostler was a 
large rawboned old German named Peter. The after- 
noon of this engagement the major rode the gray, 
leaving the chestnut behind the hill in charge of the 
hostler. This separation did not seem to please either 
of the horses, as was clearly shown by their frantic 
actions, and, when the balls were flying thickest and 
shells were bursting loudest, the brave four-footed lady, 
eager to be beside her handsome mate, took the bit in 
her teeth, and, despite old Pete's efforts to restrain 
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her, brought him on a fljing charge over the IiJll to 
our position. 

It should be noted that the day we started on this 
raid to Meridian Peter's three years' service lacked 
bnt three days of being out, and he seriously objected 
to starting. But the officers refused to excuse him, 
which made liim very angry. That the mettlesome 
mare had aDcereraoDiously taken him into the midst 
of danger after hia term of service had expired now 
seemed to make him still more wrathy. 

Then, as if this were not enough, and to exaspe- 
rate Peter all the more, just as he appeared in sight 
a shell exploded in the air immediately in front of 
the flying chestnut, which caused lier to rear and 
walk off on her hind feet, pawing the airasif striking 
at the impudent shell, with Peter clinging to her 
neck. This little comic act, introducing itself on the 
stage where the serious tragedy of actual war was be- 
ing enacted, caused the spectators for a moment to 
lose sight of the dangers by which they were sur- 
rounded, and a lond ripple of mirth swept up and 
down the prostrate lines of blue, whicli finally gave 
vent to a roar of merriment as the men shouted, 
'* Hold on, Pete, you only have three days more ! " 
These tantalizing words caused the old German's 
beer-mug of wrath to fairly froth over, and, bo it said 
to Peter's discredit, tliat on that trying occasion he 
used some very discourteous, emphatic language in 
broken English about the officers, die men, the mare, 
and the ngly shell. 

About this time the major noticed the unnecessary 
danger the pair were placed in, and ordered Pete to 
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diBmoant and lead his pet out of range of tlie ene- 
my's gnns. The last I saw of this excited pair before 
tlie enrtain dropped on tfiis act Peter was down on 
all fours, spread out in front of tlie mare like a big 
frog, vainly endeavoring to drag her up over the hill, 
while the stubborn beauty had her feet firmly planted, 
refusing to follow the old man's lead. 

In striking contrast to this comic scene, but an in- - 
Btant later, and quicker than a flash, I saw three men 
of the Twelftli Wisconsin Regiment, just a few yards 
in front of me, violently Imrled to the ground and 
into eternity by a deadly solid shot. At the time 
their regiment was in line and engaged, and as the 
ill-fated trio stood in a row, one behind the other, 
and on a gradual elevation, the cruel ball tore off the 
first man's head, the right shoulder of the one behind 
him, while the third victim was stricken in the breast, 
the ball tearing an ugly hole through his body. Then 
the death-dealing demon, as if to wipe its bloody sides 
on the dress of mother earth, struck in the dead grass 
a few feet in front of where I lay, and went bound- 
ing over our regiment as if in qnest of more human 
gore. 

While lying here below and between the opposing 
batteries I plainly saw several solid shot from the 
Confederate guns before they reached ns ; also many 
sliells coming and going in mid air. 

Soon after the three Wisconsin men mentioned 
were killed onr right began to swing around the ene- 
Iray's left flank. The gray lines in the timber wavered, 
and we received the welcome order, " Up, and for- 
ward 1 " Immediately the long lines of support 
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sprang to their feet and went rushing, cheering, down 
the hill. We swept tlie Confederates throagh the 
timber, acroBs the ehallow creek, and, like a blae tidal 
wave, our line surged np and over the crest beyond, 
and jnst as the sun sank amid liis amber glory the 
long lines of Confederate gray, inferior in nnmbere 
and beaten, hastily retreated and left the field to the 
victorious Union blue. 
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After the Battlb. 

fHAT night we went into camp in a body of tim- 
ber which skirted an old cotton field, about half 
a mUe distant from where the battle took place. 
As Colonel Bogers, of the Fifteenth Illinois, our 
" twin regiment," known as such because it brigaded 
with us, was inspecting the picket line in our front, a 
Confederate sharpshooter posted in a clamp of woods 
on the opposite side of the field, at least a quarter of 
a mile away, no doubt thinking the mounted officer 
a good target on which to try iiis skill, displayed his 
line marksmanship by landing a bullet plump against 
the large brass buckle on the colonel's sword-belt. 
The shining eagle on the buckle impeded the flying 
missile, but the heavy thump it gave the colonel over 
the pit of his stomach caused him to reel and fall from 
his horse as if dead, and compelled him to forfeit a 
part of his dinner ; otherwise he was nninjnred. 

As far as Morton, near where this engagement oc- 
curred, our command had marched on two separate 
roads running parallel with each other east and west, 
and from seven to ten miles apart. Hurlbnrt's, the 
Sixteenth Corps, occupied the left, while our corps, 
McPherson's, the Seventeenth, occupied the right, 
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but at Morton tlie two formed a junction. On tlie 
12tli Hurlbiirt's Corps liad tlie right of way, and at 
night bivonacked on a small stream three or fonr miles 
eiiBt of Dccatnr, wliile McPberson's, bringing np the 
rear, camped for the night on the outskirts of the town. 

As DGiial, during the day there had been lively 
skirmishing at tlie front and on our fianks, with an 
occasional dash on onr rear gnard. Entering Decatnr 
as the shadows of tlie tall pines were lengthening to 
tlieir eastern limits, wc came upon evidences of a 
cavalry dash upon Hurlburt's wagon train, the dusty 
road being strewn with dead and wounded mules, 
abandoned white-covered wagons riddled with bullets, 
besides a number of wounded soldiers and teamsters. 

On entering the town we found General Sherman 
atid staff, and learned tliat our commander had just 
run a very narrow escape from being captured by 
some Confederate cavalry. Had these Johnnies but 
known of the prize so nearly within their grasp it is 
presumable, judging from the situation, they would, 
to the certain mortification of the general, consterna- 
tion of the command, and the great pleasure of the 
captora, have galloped off with " Uncle Billy," a feat 
which forever after would have rendered them 
famous. 

It seems, as was his custom, that General Sherman 
tliat day rode along with the advance corps, and as 
the Sixteenth Corps passed through the town he de- 
cided to halt tliere, with his staff, for the night witli 
Uio Seventeeth Corps, the head of whose column was 
some four miles behind the rear of the Sixteenth, 
To make this undertaking safe he detached an in- 
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fantry regiment from Hurlbiirt'e command to guard 
the crossroLids of the town until the bead of our 
colnmn elionld come in eight. He and Btafi then went 
to a large log house and made arrangemente with the 
hostess for supper, had their horses unsaddled and 
tied to the fence, and went inside to await the prepa- 
ration of the ineal. Feeling fatigued, the general lay 
down on a bed and fell asleep. Presently the colonel 
of tiie regiment detailed as guard, espying a clond of 
dust down the road in the direction of onr corps, and 
being very eager to get into camp, took it for gi-anted 
that it was occasioned by the head of our column, 
called in his pickets, and started with his regiment in 
the direction his corps had taken. Tliis left General 
Sherman and staff wholly unprotected. 

But the dust clond tlie colonel had seen was 
occasioned by some straggling wagons of the Sixteenth 
Corps, and a light infantry support. "When these 
arrived within pistol shot of the house where the 
general was, a body of Confederate cavalry that 
during tlie day had been hovering on the riglit flank 
of the Sixteenth Corps, discovering the exposed posi- 
tion of tlie wagons, struck them in the flank with the 
result mentioned on the previous page. 

In the encounter some of the balls struck the house 
in which the general and his stafE were located. On 
being awakened by this disturbance General Sherman 
started an officer on the run for the infantry regi- 
ment that had left him, and he and the rest of his 
etafE and orderlies prepared to take refuge in an old 
corn crib near the house, and defend themselves as 
best tliey could. Fortunately, however, the oflicer 
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60on overtook the regiment, returned on tbe run 
with it, and, deploying ae they came, soon cleared tbe 
premises of the ti-onblesome Johnnies, which, no 
doubt, saved the general and our nation from a great 
calamity. 

That night, after getting into camp, Frank Durant, 
a seventeen-year-old recruit from Naples, while out 
foraging, trying to shoot a hog, managed in some 
awkward manner to wound himself with his revolver. 
The ball went tlirough his left thigh about ten inches 
above the knee, just grazed tlie bone, and lodged next 
the skin on the opposite side from where it entered, 
whence the surgeon cut it out. It made an ugly 
wound, and, from its inflamed and swollen condition, 
muBt have been quite painful. But Frank was a - 
gritty boy, and, notwithstanding that we had to march 
one hundred and seventy-five miles before reaching 
Vicksburg on our return from the long raid, yet he 
refused to ride in an ambulance a single step of the 
way, or to be excused from any duty. 

At Decatur we destroyed a large amount of cotton 
and other stores, and on the morning of the 13th we 
were on our way bright and early, beaded for 
Meridian. Oar route lay through a rather low 
wooded country, interspersed with swain ps and cotton 
plantations. Toward 10 a. m. the hitherto sunlit skies 
suddenly became overcast with dark, low-hanging 
clouds, and before noon the cold winter rain was 
coming down in torrents. Our leather cartridge 
boxes and oilcloth haversacks kept our ammunition 
and provisions dry, but as we trudged along the 
muddy roads with our heads poked through our 
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rubber blankets, carrying our muskets under tbem, the 
hoav; gueta of wind would catch our oilcloth cover- 
ings, fore and aft, and whirl them up over our heads 
60 much tliat we became thoroughly drenched, and 
our woolen blankets saturated. My high-topped boots 
only seemed to serve as eistems in catching the copi- 
ous flow of cold rain-water from my oilcloth roof, and 
on becoming filled seemed as if they would glue me 
fast in the Mississippi mire. 

As night approached we had a decided mix of 
men, horses, mules, and mud. The heavy ordnance 
train, provision wagons, artillery, and other heavy 
travel had cut the soil and mixed it up with the 
water on some portions of the road at least two feet 
deep. This " loblolly," if not the color, was about the 
consistency of flour paste or sticky starch, and the 
road presented the appearance of a long mud canal 
doing a heavy business, but having its tow-paths 
flooded, and every few rods a team with its craft 
sunk and stuck fast out in the middle of the channel. 
Wading around each of these government schooners 
tltus stuck in the mud, in tlie pelting rain and knee 
^deep in mud, were dozens of soldiers with long rails 
and poles trying to pry the wagons up and assist the 
faithful government mules with their heavy loads out 
of the almost fathomless mire. 

This soil in places was quite peculiar, being a crust 
of solid ground about a foot deep resting on a 
seemingly bottomless abyss of soft black quicksand, 
the depths of which we were unable to fatliom with 
our longest rails. A man walking over it would 
shake it for some distance around him, much like the 
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eliaking of rotten ice as persoiiB skate over it, and 
after it became water-soaked horBcs and mules would 
cut through at every step and sink to their bodies, and 
wagons would sink to their hobs. 

When we reached this portion of the road onr 
engineers were not loug in finding ont that we would 
have to corduroy, and that in a hurry, or we would all 
be in danger of being swallowed up as Phai-aoh and 
his hosts were in the Red Sea. So tlie pioneer corps 
was at once set to work with axes felling small timber 
and cutting it into proper lengths, and tlie infantry 
were put to carrying and placing it in proper position 
on the road. In doing this we would first put down 
long stringers lengthwise with the road on each side, 
to answer for mud sills on which to lay the cross- 
pieces, or floor, which were some eight or ten feet in 
length and were placed close together. 

In some instances on passing over this corduroy 
road the heavy teams and wagons would sink the fii'st 
floor, and often we would be compelled to lay two or 
three on top of each other before they would bear up 
the heavy travel. This was very laborious work, but 
the boys did it cheerfully. 

Tall old Jim Scott — " Uncle Jimmie," as we all 
called him in honor of his whitening locks — known as 
tlie cupola of the company, being over six feet in 
height, as he stalked around in this ocean of mud 
looked much like a tall crane among a lot of little 
mud snipes. He and I, from our first acquaintance, 
were always on the best of terms, and cracked many 
a good joke together. That day, as we were waddling 
through the mud toward the wagons, carrying a 
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IcDgtli of heavy _greeii sapling apiece, I thouglit I 
wonld have a little fnn with " Uncle Jimmie," and 
so asked him i£ he did not think it a fine large day. 

"Bedad," he replied, "everything is foine — the 
wither is foine, the country is foine, and it's a foine 
mud pie we're in ; hut, faith, had I thought ' Uncle 
Sam ' would have been af ther puttin' me to worruk 
buildin' a turnpoike for Jefi Davis, I'm blowed ii 
I'd a 'lisffid atall, atall." 

And " Uncle Jimmie " was not far out of the way, 
either, for while, of course, we were building the road 
for our own benefit for the time, I very much doubt 
if the Johnnies ever had so good a road through that 
country before, and it was certainly very much needed. 

That night after getting into camp, wet, cold, and 
hungry, if the command was not covered with mili- 
tary honor it certainly was with Mississippi mud ; and 
as soon as we were in and arms were stacked I was 
detailed for picket duty, and had to start oflE at once 
in the rain before we had time even to boil a cup of 
coffee or draw any rations. 

Our squad of six men, besides a corporal, tramped 
about a mile before we reached tlie picket line, and 
then, just as it was growing' quite dark, we were 
posted in the edge of a dense shallow swamp, where 
the water was about a foot deep. The reserve 
selected two large cyprese logs on which to roost, and 
the vidette was posted about a hundred yards farther 
in the swamp on a very large cypress knee having the 
appearance of an oval-top stump about two feet high, 
witli the bark grown over the top. The swamp itself 
was very dark, and by the time the vidette had gotten 
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fairly perched upon the knee, and the reserve was 
strung oat on the logB, the niglit was of inky black- 
ness. So intense was the darkneBS that one of the 
boys at my side said to me, in a whisper, that a stack 
of black cats would make a shining light in compari- 
BOn with it. Id changing post, with the corporal for 
a gnide, we conld only stnmble and grope our way, as 
if blind, among the trees and over the tangle of logs 
and c3'preBs knees, and many were tlie tierce encoun- 
ters wc had with the great bunches of sharp-apiked 
palmetto standing as if posted as sturdy sentinels, with 
fixed bayonots, for the protection of their weird jun- 
gle home. 

No lights were allowed on the picket hne, and 
hence a fire to warm our drenched and chilled 
bodies or to cook by was out of the question entirely. 
I was as hungry s» a gaunt wolf, and ray poverty- 
stricken haversack contained nothing digestible but a 
very small slice of raw pickled pork, one hard-tack, a 
few stray grains of coffee, and some cracker crumbs. 
But these, after being washed down with a few 
' draughts of swamp water, seemed to improve my 
condition a little. 

When my turn came for vidette duty, and I was 
seated on the cypress knee, like a frog on a toadstool, 
with my feet hanging over in the water, from 10 p. m. 
until midnight, I was in constant dread that some old 
alligator would take me for a midnight lunch, and, 
being some one hundred yards away from the squad, 
I sat with fixed bayonet ready for his reception, and 
made frequent probings around my watery throne to 
assure myself that he was not there. 
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The season was too cold for the frogs to hold con- 
certs, and the swamp was perfectly quiet with the ex- 
ception of the rustling of leaves, the falling of rain, 
and the screeching and hooting of innumerable owls, 
wliich, from their impertinent and persistent inqairies, 
seemed bent on finding out wlio-who-who-wlio-who- 
who their Yankee callers were, even if it should take 
all night to do so. One inquisitive old fellow, with a 
heavy baas voice, perched in a tree not more than a 
hundred feet from where I sat on vidette, as if ap- 
prised of the fact that I could not talk back, put the 
question as to my identity so often and so londlj that ' 
it became very annoying, and made me fairly frantic 
for the privilege of breaking tlie monotony and re- 
sponding to the midnight calls of his royal highness 
by making the old swamp ring with the discharge of 
my musket. 

During the first part of the night I had only 
mastered the situation enfficicntly to catch a few short 
naps, and put in the time, when not on vidette, try- 
ing various styles of riding the log, straddle, eidewise, 
and, finally, tailor fashion, with my knapsack on my 
lap for a pillow. When relieved from vidette I 
found myBelf so very tired, uncomfortable, and drowsy 
I was determined I would get some sleep, even 
though I elionld run the risk of a tumble into the 
water in oi-der to get it. So I finally entered the land 
of dreams by stretching myself out on the log length- 
wise on my stomach, lizard fashion, keeping all my 
accouterments on but my knapsack, which I placed 
under my head for a pillow, and my woolen and oil- 
cloth blankets, which I managed by skillful manenvers 
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to get spread over me in a way so that they formed a 
good roof for Bhedding the cold and pelting rain. Be- 
tween my body and my hard, elippery bed I bad noth- 
ing, except iny knapsack, as mentioned, and my gun. 
The latter I kept dry by keeping it under my oilcloth 
roof and clajnped to the log with my right arm and 
knee. The i-est of the boys managed in abont the 
same way, and had anyone not posted on Yankee 
" mudisill " ingenious maneurera chanced to get a 
glimpse of our dark forms as we lay stretched out on 
those old swamp logs that cold, rainy night, theymiglit 
have been led to believe that " Uncle Sara " Iiad en- 
listed and armed a squad of MissiBsippi alligators to 
do duty in bis service while in the low lands of that 
country. 

On being aroused in the early morning by the 
corporal to go into camp I found myself so stiS and 
nnpliable from lying around and in the shape of the 
log that I could scai'cely move a limb. The day and 
night's experience was enough to give the greenest 
old bullfrog in the swamp the ague and the toughest 
old alligator the rheumatism, and was twenty-four 
hours of the hardest service I experienced on the 
Meridian raid. 
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CHAPTER XII. 
AtMebidiak. 

tK reacliing camp that damp, gloomy morning 
we found our regiment slinging knapaacke and' 
taking arms preparing to move out with the 
marching column on the muddy road leading to Merid- 
ian. Our picket squad did not fall intoline with them, 
but after receiving our rations from our comrades, 
who liad drawn and taken care of tliem for us, we 
halted long enough to broil a liberal slice of bacon, 
and boil -a quart of strong coffee apiece, and it was 
wonderful indeed what a warming, soothing, and 
limbering effect this hot repast, by a roaring hot fire, 
had on our collapsed stomachs, chilled bodies, and 
stiffened limbs. 

The moving column was well under way by the 
time we had finished our frugal meal and were will- 
ing to pull out and leave our friendly camp fire, which 
made us feel so comfortable and was lightening our 
loads by drying out our water-soaked blankets and 
clothing, and it was 9 or 10 A. m. before we caught up 
with our regiment where they were halted in a lane, 
assisting the work of cordnroying the road with rails 
from the fences which stood along its sides. 

About this time the heavy mist of the moniing 
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tamed into a regular down-pour, giving us another cold 
drenching, and when we had finished our piece of 
work we pushed on through the mud and rain. Soon 
we reached the crossing of the Big Chunky River, 
a short distance west of Meridian. Here, finding 
the bridge destroyed, and there being no pontoons 
down, we went through the water, washed oft some 
of the nind,, and forded the swift, swollen stream. 
The cold, chocolate-colored water at the shallowest 
ford tickled us little fellows under the armpits, but 
we managed to keep our leather bustles and haver- 
sacks dry by carrying them over on our heads. 

"We marched into Meridian about noon, St. Valen- 
tine's Day, 1864, in a torrent of falling rain, all wet 
as an army of drowned rats. General Polk, a bishop 
of the Protestant Episcopal Church, had been in com- 
mand of the place, and when we poked in, evidently 
not feeling prepared to give us a good -warm recep- 
tion, he backslid and Po(l)ked out in a hurry, and re- 
treated in the direction of Demopolis, Ala., and very 
unkindly left ns poor Tanks out in the cold winter 
rain to find shelter and entertain ourselves as best we 
conld. 

Our infantry forces were at once set to work de- 
stroying an arsenal, immense stordiouses, and the Mo- 
bile and Ohio Kailroad, north and south, and the Jack- 
son and Selma Railroad, east and west, of Meridian. 

Our regiment had barely halted near a large four- 
story frame hotel in the center of the town when puffs 
of smoke were seen and rifle shots were heard on all 
sides of the town. For the instant we supposed we 
were completely surrounded and were in for a hard 
8 
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fight. Men hurriedly snatched np their gnns, expect- 
ing orders to full in line of battle; but in a moment 
the wild excitement was abated. It appeared that 
eome soldier on the outskirts of the town took a notion 
to try his wet gun to see if he could discharge it. The 
old musket performed all right, and its clear report 
on the heavy atmosphere gave his neighbor the fever 
to try hia gun also, and the contagion seemed to spread 
rapidly from regiment to regiment, tmtil pop, bang, 
rattle, and roar sounded all over the camp, and prob- 
ably some fifteen or twenty thousand muekets were 
discharged within the space of five minutes. Ab the 
mysterious fnsillade alarmed us for tlie instant it was 
no doubt startling to the few remaining inhabitants of 
the captured town. 

"VFhen the little flurry was over I headed for what 
I took to be a large smokehouse in the rear of a 
dwelling, which, on entering, I fonnd to be a detached 
kitchen, provided with all necessary paraphernalia 
used in cooking. But, to my boyish sorrow, I fonnd 
it to be destitute of any provender. However, while 
fumbling among a lot of tin cans and bottles on a 
slielf above one of the side windows I fished out a 
pint fiask filled with some kind of clear liqnor, and 
not being a tippler myself, I was not qnite snre what 
kind it was, and decided to take it to my mess and 
there have it sampled. 

The first person I met on reaching the street was 
Uncle Jimmie Scott, who, like the rest of ns, was 
very wet and chilly and looked somewhat dejected ; 
but as he caught a glimpse of the fiask in my hand 
hia gloomy countenance briglitened np a little, then 
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clouded and drooped ag^n, as lie said: ""Well, it's a 
bad fashion these Sacesh have of piittin' etriclinine in 
whisky for tlie Yanks, an' ye's lucky, me by, ef ye's 
don't get pizened." Afterwhich, in a very paternal 
and solidtouB manner be proffered to examine it for 
me. Believing if there was anything on earth " Uncle 
Jimmic " was a good judge o£ it was the article I had in 
my hand, thoughtlessly I handed it over to him, and 
before I had time for a second thought about what the 
tall, bony IriBhman was up to, or he had time to find oat 
whether there was any extra poison in it or not, he 
jerked out the cork, clasped the flask firmly in both 
bands, placed it to his lips, and, quickly turning his face 
and the bottom of the flask up toward the descending 
rain, he closed his eyes, and before I could prevent it 
by my many quick and vigorous jerks on his long arms 
he let the whole of its contents gurgle down his thirsty 
throat. The liquor, he afterward told me, was a very 
fine quality of old Kimmel whisky. 1 cared nothing 
for it myself, but some of my mess on that occasion 
were as mad as wet, cliiUy soldiers could well be, and 
gave " Uncle Jimmie " a severe tongue lashing, which, 
so far as I could discover, appeared to make him all 
the merrier, and to think the joke on them all the 
more enjoyable. 

On reaching my mess farther down street I found 
them all seated around a ruddy camp fire in their oil- 
cloth blankets, busily engaged broiling bacon on the 
ends of their iron ramrods, and earnestly watching 
Jack's big mess kettle of steaming coffee, which was 
about ready to take off. I, too, soon had a slice of 
pork broiled, and joined them in the midday meal. 
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Jnst as wc were washing the last of our toasted 
hardtack down with the hot coffee smoke and flames 
were seen to snddenlj buret ont of a dozen or more 
windows of the large hotel near us. Tlie building be- 
ing constructed of yellow pitch pine, tlie flames spread 
rapidly, making a very hot fire, and consumed it in 
a very few minutes. Our mess never knew who set 
it on fire, but as our regiment was halted nearest to it 
we got the credit for it. Having had orders against 
burning private property, as a punishment for the 
offense, as soon as the fii"e was over our regiment was 
marched a half mile out of town. The building was 
completely furnished, but wholly deserted except by 
cats and rats. These ran out of it into the streets, 
singed, mewing, and squealing, by the dozens, and were 
killed by the soldiere, which, while decidedly tough 
on the poor singed cats and rough on rats, furnished 
very lively sport for a few minutes, and was heartily 
engaged in by the old Tanks as well as the younger 
ones. None of the army of singed boarders escaped 
the slaughter, except two or three cats, which were 
not badly burned. After this episode hundreds of 
cold, water-eoaked soldiers gathered around the big 
blaze to warm themselves and dry out their clothing 
and blankets. 

Our command remained in Meridian and vicinity 
some five days awaiting the arrival of General W. S. 
Smith with hia force of ten thousand cavalry from 
Memphis, who, as previously stated, failed in Lis 
attempt to join us. 

During this stay our infantry were kept busUy em- 
ployed destroying the railroad tracks in all directions, 
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while tlie cavalry were ecouting i;s far to the north- 
west as Philadelphia, a distauce of thirty-five or forty 
mlies, feeling for General Smith and his trooiJS. 

While here wc were more or less solicitous respect- 
ing oar situation, for our command of twenty thou- 
sand had now penetrated into the enemy'scountry one 
hundred and fifty miles from its base of supplies, and 
were disappointed in our expectations of forming a 
junction with a strong cavalry force. To add to our 
anxiety, while we apprehended no danger from the 
west, the direction from which we had come, yet 
there remained three directions — north, sonth, and 
east — from which the Confedei-atea could quite easily 
be concentrated on riulroads entering Meridian. 

Tlie morning of the 15th of February, in company 
with a good portion of the Seveuteenth Army Corps, 
we marched south along the Mobile and Ohio Rail- 
road as far as Enterprise. Here the command was 
divided into working parties and guards, so that while 
some were at work tearing up the railroad track 
others were posted out some distance on each Bide of 
the track to prevent*a surprise. Tools for this work 
Lad been brought along with us, or picked np at 
Tsrions stations along the way. When it came our 
regiment's turn to work, we little fellows, by common 
consent, were appointed firemen on the Mobile and 
Ohio Railroad, a position that I very much enjoyed, 
even though I had to walk and the pay was email. 

In destroying the greater portion of this track 
whole regiments and brigades were strung out on one 
side of it, a man, to each tie, who, after prying the ties 
up, took hold and turned the whole thing upside down, 
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and then pried and knocked it to pieces with crow- 
liare and sledge hammei-s. On some other portions 
of the track the outside Bpikes were firet drawn and 
the rails rolled off at the ends of the ties, after which 
the ties were ricked np into wedge-shaped piles fonr 
or five feet high ; the rails were then placed across 
the top tie so as to evenly balance, leaving just space 
enough between them for the flames to have a good 
sweep, and then we boy firemen had onr sport in 
firing hundreds of ricks of pitch-pine ties, and watch- 
ing the long, heavy iron rails bend to the gronnd from 
the heat. Then the men wonld take the rails and 
twist them into all manner of shapes, handling them 
with their heavy tongs, or wrap them aronnd the 
ti-eea as iron cravats, until the track of the old Mo- 
bile and Ohio Railroad had so many twists and turns in ' 
it that its best iron horse conld not have followed it. 

The second day, while engaged at this work, we 
had a light fall of snow, which added very much to 
the picturesqnenesa of the busy scene. At that point 
the road passed through a long avenue of tall, stately 
evergreen trees. On either side of it, as far as the 
eye conld penetrate through the feathery fiakes of 
falling snow, could be seen long stacks of guns and 
tall piles of knapsacks, which, together with the grace- 
ful evergreens and the ground around, were cov- 
ered with a mantle of fleecy whiteness. In marked 
contrast with these, the roadbed itself was covered 
with thousands of busy bluecoats, whose uniforms 
were kept clear of the falling snow, as was also the 
roadbed, by the heat of the higli-leaping flames from 
the burning ties. So there could bo seen at once the 
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red flames, the ■white 8now, and the blue coats — oar 
national colors, displayed as if in high carnival, with a 
lively crowbar ticcoiupaoiment. 

At Enterprise we burned a large amount of cotton 
and other Btor^. The morning after our first night 
there it was reported that General Sherman had been 
compelled to move his headquarters three times dur- 
ing the night previous on account of the fire which 
had been spread by the high winda. 

Onr brigade waa camped that night just onteide of 
the town on a bald knob commanding the place. The 
weather had now turned much colder, and in our ex- 
posed position we got the full benefit of the wintry 
blast. As night approached Company G of our regi- 
ment, composed entirely of Germans, for the purpose 
of protecting themselves against the piercing wind, 
all went down to the town with their blankets and 
returned with them full of cotton for beds, and no 
doubt sweetly slept and dreamed. Toward midnight, 
however, when all were sound asleep, and the wild 
winter gale was at its height, these beds caught fire 
from some fiying sparks, and the flames spread rapidly 
from bed to bed and qnicWy consumed the whole 
field of combustible conches. Being awakened by the 
commotion, and peeping ont from under my old gray 
blanket, I beheld such a scene of excited Dutchmen 
and heard such cartridge explosions as I had never 
seen or heard before. The contents of the cartridge 
boxes were snapping and popping like bunches of 
cannon crackers, while the Germans were jabbering 
and jumping ont of their fiery beds and away from 
the cartridge explosions in a most Uvely manner. 
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CHAPTER XIII. 
A FoBAGiNQ Expedition. 

§NE cold, gloomy morning, while camped on the 
elevation mentioned, from which 'we had a 
good view of tlie surrounding country for sev- 
eral mLlea, a boy belonging to another mesa and my- 
self, considering our camp life rather prosy, held a little 
council of war, and decided on a raid to a plantation 
wliich we could see some two miles away. 

Before starting on tlie expedition we mapped out 
our route, which lay across fields and up several low 
wooded ravines. So, after slinging our canteens and 
haversaeits, we strapped on our cartridge boxes, shoul- 
dered our guns, and descended from camp into the 
lower woodland. When about three fourths of a mile 
from camp we managed to run the guards where some 
of our boys were on picket by promising to return 
that way and divide if our raid should prove a success. 

About 11 A, M., emerging from a ravine in a pasture 
near the residence we had started for, we cautiously 
crawled to the top of a ridge to take observations and 
form a plan of approach. Here we entered a clump 
of bushes, and climbed np two small trees, from whose 
leafy boughs we hud ii gootl view of the premises. 
We discovered that the large, snow whito residenco of 
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the plantation etood on n beautiful elevation ncBtled 
among a clnnip of fine old shade trees, haudeoine ever- 
greens, and neatly trimmed Bhiubbery ; and surround- 
ing this residence were so many white barns, out- 
buildings, and Negro cabins that the preiniseB pre- 
sented the appearance of a trim little country village. 

As we peered out from our observatories in the tree, 
tope a Sabbath quiet seemed to pervade the little 
hamlet. At first eight none of tlie villagers appeared 
to be astir, though this did not disturb us so much as 
the total absence of any stock or poultry on the prem- 
ises. We had come provided with a couple of sharp 
knives, and now it looked as if we should have no oc- 
casion to nee them. 

"We had been in the trees but a sliort time, discuss- 
ing the safest plan of approach and tlio way o£ escape 
in case trouble ehould occur, when, by a little closer 
Bcmtiny, through the trees surrounding the house we 
were rewarded with a glimpse of several blue coats 
and two white men dressed in citizen's clothes in a 
large garden wJiich adjoined the door yard. This 
discovery assured us that the coast was clear, and we 
at once slid down to the ground, picked np our guns, 
emerged from the brush, and were soon in the garden 
with those whom we had discovered, surrounding one 
of a half dozen large potato banks that were filled with 
choice sweet potatoes. At the opening in this bank, 
on his knees, handing out potatoes to the four soldiers, 
was one of the citizens, a man about thirty-five years 
of age, dressed in a neat and clean suit of homospun, 
whom I took to be a rather intelligent hired man, and 
whom the other man addressed as Henry, telling him 
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to give the gentlemen all tbey wanted, Tlie four ebl- 
diers were standing qnietly by, tilling their haversacke 
and stuffing potatoes aronnd inside of their blouses, 
until the quartet looked like as manj puffy toads. 

As we climbed over the fence and approached the 
party the proprietor, a tall, well-built, elderly gentle- 
man, somewhat to our snrpriae, addressed us boys as 
gentlemen, and invited us to have some of his sweet 
potatoes, and as he lifted his broad-brimmed black hat 
to us we both saluted him in true military style and 
thanked him for his kind offer. This man had a clean 
shaven face, pleasant features, long white hair, and 
was dressed in a suit of black broadcloth. As we ap- 
proached, and before I had secured any of the pota- 
toes, he beckoned me to where he was standing, a 
little apart from the group, and invited me to go to 
the house with bira and get something to eat. This I 
consented to do, for there was a certain noble look 
about him that completely captivated me and disarmed 
my suspicions. 

When we started I had no idea of entering the 
honse, but expected to stop at the kitchen or dining 
room door and take my victuals in my hand like a 
tramp. But as we came up to the back veranda be 
halted in front of the door of tlie large dining room, 
and gave orders to have a dinner served for a gentle- 
man and to send him word to the parlor when ready. 
He then entered a long hall, and as he did so I halted 
oatside. "WTien ho noticed I was not following he stopped 
and seemed a trifle embarrassed, and then asked me 
if I would not go inside and wait until the servant 
should prepare my dinner. To this I replied I thought 
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I was not dressed properly to be seen in a gentleman's 
parlor. He Baid that would make no difference, ae in 
my vocation I could not control my dreee. Then I 
waB ratlier nonplussed, for I was not tliinking so madi 
about my dress as I was abont my gun. Tlie latter I 
did not propose to let get out of my hands, and it 
seemed it wonld-be a rude tiling to carry it into the 
old planter's parlor, especially when he seemed so very 
hospitable with nie. 

At this juncture I made up my mind to return to 
my comrades and not to enter the house at all, and, 
turning on my heel to do so, he asked what the trouble 
was. I then frankly told him I did not want to carry 
my gun into liis parlor or go in without it. This in- 
stead of displeasing only seemed to amuse him, and 
he said : " Come right in, young man, gnn and all. 
It's the proper thing to do. I will take no exceptions 
to your ritle, and while the servant is preparing your 
dinner I wish to have a little conversation with yon." 
I then followed him through the long hall into the 
fine large parlor at the front of the house, where he 
seated me in an upholstered rocking-chair in front of 
a cheerful fire in an elegant open fireplace, the rich 
mantel of which was elaborately covered with bric-a- 
brac. 

We had been seated in the comfortable room but 
about ten minutes when I heard rapidly approaching 
hoof-strokes, and turning to look out the window I 
noticed for the first time that the blinds were all 
closed, and that the light in the room was produced 
by the bright pine-knot fire on the hearth. I then 
began to fear I was entrapped, and asked my host 
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what it all meant. He Bcenied eomewhat agitated, 
and replied that he did not know, but wonld go to 
the front door and eee, expressing a liope that there 
would be no trouble. As he started I did also, and 
lie had but barely readied the door when I heard a 
loud knock, and voices outside both at the front and 
rear of the house. Seeing that wo were hemmed in, I 
decided to retnm to the parlor and await develop- 
ments. In an instant the front door waa thrown open, 
and I heard some one on the veranda ask the propri- 
etor if he was the man of the house, and if there were 
any more men inside. To this he replied in the affirm- 
ative, stating that tbei-e was one servant and a soldier 
within. The command was then given for the sergeant 
to take two men and go in and arrest the soldier, at 
the Bametime ordering the planter to point the soldier 
ont. The planter entered the parlor door smilingly, 
which I could not quite understand. Hearing the 
sound of the rattling of sabers and the cocking of 
revolvers in the hall, my hair fairly stood on end, for 
I thought I should certainly be roughly handled if 
captured as a forager in a Confederate parlor. 

But my fears were soon quieted when I saw three 
Yankee dragoons enter, though with drawn revolvers, 
who on seeing my diminutive size and blue uniform 
lowered their revolvers and burst ont in a roar of 
laughter. They had entered the room expecting to 
arrest a Confederate soldier, and found a Yankee boy 
recruit instead. This also explained the old planter's 
emile, which, while mystifying to me, waa doubly sig- 
nificant. In the first place, having invited me in to 
enjoy his hospitality, I do not believe he wanted me 
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captured in liis house by the ConfederatCB ; bcBides, 
having no love for the Yankeefl, by not making known 
the kind of a soldier he was entertaining, it gave him 
an excellent opportunity to get a good joke on a 
Yankee officer, which he sncceeded in doing adiidra- 

bly. 

When the three cavalrymen returned to the ve- 
randa without a captive, I heard the officer ask them 
where their prisoner was, to which they replied: 
" O, pshaw I Cap., it's only one of our boys in there." 
In a moment the three soldiers returned, and a large 
cavalry captain with them. As they came in 1 
stood up and ealuted the officer, who, without retnni- 
ing my salute, demanded in an angry tone to know 
what I was doing out there two miles from camp by 
myself. To this I replied that I had been invited in 
to dinner, and was only waiting for it to he served, 
and tliat my comrades were out in the garden getting 
some sweet potatoes. This he did not seem to credit, 
and roared out that it was false, that there was not a 
Union soldier on the place when they came up, except 
myself, and that it was hardly likely that a Southeni 
gentleman would invite such a specimen as I into his 
parlor to wait for dinner. This led me to surmise 
that my comrades, when they heard the approach of 
this cavalry squad, suspecting they were Confederates, 
had fled, and that really I was the only Union soldier 
left on the premises. 

As I stood there before the officer on the beautiful 
soft carpet, and caught a lifc-sizo view of myself in 
a large mirror, I confess I conld not blame the officer 
for doubting my veracity, for as I viewed myself 
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from head to foot, standing with my old musket at 
parade rest, my soiled bloose stuck iosidc my dirty 
pantaloons, the bottoms of wliich were tucked into 
the tops of my coarBe boots, I, too, thought I was an 
iinprepoascssiiig looking speeiinen for a gentlemaa to 
invite into his parlor for any purpose, much less to 
await the pi-epamtion of a sumptnoiis dinner. Bnt I 
told the captain I could prove the truth of my aeser- 
tions. However, he would not listen to this, and had 
one of the men take my gun, placed me under arrest, 
and marched me outside. As we went out, however, 
I saw the planter iu the hall with several soldiers 
standing near the parlor door, where he had been lis* 
tening to onr conversation. Presently he came out 
and called the officer to his side, and when the latter 
returned to the squad where he had me under guard, 
he said : " As you are but a boy, and I have no extra 
horse for yon to ride, I will release yon." 

I told him I was much obliged to him, but to please 
let me get some of the potatoes. 

"Be in a hurry," he said, "and get away from 
here, for we are going to start in a few minutes." 

Keturning to the garden, I once more found Henry, 
who, as he helped me load up, told me he was a slave, 
and that he was going to run off that night and come 
into onr lines. I now for the first time detected a slight 
tinge of mulatto blood in him, and a few days afterward 
I saw him in tfie Negro corral and learned from him 
that my comrades, on hearing the approach of horse- 
men, ran off before they knew who they were. He 
also Informed me that the Negroes and stock belong- 
ing to the plantation had been run off on the approadi 
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of our army, the old " masea " only remaining behind 
with a few servants because of the Bicknese and ina- 
bility of the old " mistress " to be moved. 

After filling my haversack with potatoes, and stuff- 
ing so many inside of my blouse that I could barely 
climb over the garden fence, I started, aud as I bal- 
anced on its top whitewashed plank I caught a sight 
which fairly made my blood boil in my veins. There 
ou the back porch was the cavalry captain being 
escorted into the dining room by the planter to devour 
ray dinner. 

When about half way to camp, while in an open 
field, following a deep ravine looking for some good 
place at which to cross it, I noticed some cavalry in 
a lane where I thought they could see me. Not being 
certain whether they were Union or Confederate, I 
became much excited and eager to cross the ravine 
_Bo that I could reach some timber where I would 
be obscured. I presently came to a place about six 
feet wide and seven feet deep, the banks being per- 
pendicular. Throwing ray haversack and canteen 
across the ravine, with a run and a jump I landed 
safely by them, but with such a sudden stop that my 
big load of potatoes jerked the short tail of my blonse 
from my trousers and dumped them all on the ground. 
This placed me in a more serious predicament than 
ever, for I was almost afraid to take time to readjust 
my blouse and pick up the potatoes ; but rather than 
lose them I decided to try it, keeping an eye on the 
cavalry while at work. To my great relief, however, 
the cavalry eqnad turned into a tane leading in an 
opposite direction and soon passed out of sight. 
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Entering tlie timber, I became confused aa to di- 
rections, and twice I came out near the place where I 
had entered. After a while I was halted by some one 
in a cinmp of small pines. From the peeiiHar tone 
of his voice I was unable to tell to which army he 
belonged, and all I could see was about a foot of the 
muzzle end of a musket pointing toward me. This 
80 startled me than when the guard gave his chal- 
lenge : " Halt ! Who comes there ? " I scarcely knew 
how to reply, but said, presently, in a trenmlons voice : 
" A friend with sweet potatoes." 

The guard then said : " Advance with your 
' taters ! ' " 

Obeying the order, I was delighted to find I had 
been halted by a big, good-natured Indiana volunteer, 
who as I came up said he had been listening to me 
crack brush for some tims. Then, laughing, he added : 
" Well, youngster, you have got 'em bad, very bad. It's 
about the woi-st case of sweet pertaters I ever saw. 
Looks like they're about ready to break out all over you,'' 

When I told him they had back where I had 
jumped the ravine the big Hoosier fairly roared with 
laughter. As I started for camp I handed him two 
good-sized potatoes for passing me in, and as I left 
him he said : " Say, yon young rooster, if you are out 
there after any more ' tatere ' 'twix' this and mornin', 
remember they are legal tender for the countersign at 
old Indiana's post." 

When I arrived in camp my mess were more 
pleased to see me than my potatoes, for the boy who 
went witli me liad returned several hours before 
and leported me as captured by Confederate cavalry. 
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CHAPTER XIV. 

Our Eetubn Makoh. 

TE remained at Meridian and vicinity to hear 
from General Smith until the morning of tlie 
20th of Pebruayy, and dnring the time com- 
pletely destroyed the railroads around that junction. 
Getting no tidings concerning General Smith, our 
entire command, the Sixteenth and Seventeenth Corps, 
started back, heading toward Canton, Mies., arriving 
there on the 26th. 

The second morning on our return trip, while in 
the skirmish line, as I passed through the front door 
yard of a large plantation, lying in the path, midway 
between the front gate and veranda, I saw two dead 
cavalry boys in blue, side by side, in pools of blood, 
their bodies yet quite warm. The reports of the shots 
by which they were killed we Lad heard but a few 
momenta before as we were approaching the house. As 
I passed through the yard one of the tTuion generals 
and stafE rode in, and as they did so a woman came 
running out of the front door wringing lier Iiands, 
and going up to where the general was viewing the 
dead cavalrymen, she wildly cried : " O, I shall die ! 
I shall die ! " 

To this the general replied : " No, madam, I don't 
fl 
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think you will die just yet. Bnt liere are two of our 
Itoys who have been killed by shots fired from that 
house," and added : "Ton had better go back into the 
honse, and I will see tliat our men do yon no harm." 

The killing of these boys in this yard seemed a very 
cruel thing, but, as t}iej- considered us invaders, I snp- 
pose those who did the shooting believed they were 
doing it in defense of this home. They undoubtedly 
looked npon us about as did the inmates of tlioee un- 
fortunate Ohio homes which were along the line of 
Morgan's raid, or those of Pennsylvania who un- 
fortuuately fell in the line of march of Lee's invading 
army. 

That night, jn&t after dusk, we went into camp in a 
sheltering timber by the side of an old field which 
was inclosed by a ital fence. Early the next morning 
wo noticed twelve or fifteen horses on tlie opposite 
side of the inclosure about a quarter of a mile distant. 
A dozen or more of our boys, suspecting no danger, 
started across to capture them, bnt j ust as two of them 
had canght and mounted a horse apiece hundreds of 
us who were watching saw the squad fired into by 
some diemounted Confederate cavalry. During the 
night they had evidently set and baited a nice little 
trap for the purpose of catching us by turning their 
horses loose in the field, secnring two of them near the 
fence to keep the others from straying away, very 
cleverly secreting themselves in some brush just in the 
edge of the timber near by, and there waiting for the 
Yanks. 

^8 the puffs of smoke arose from the Johnnies' 
carbines I heard an old soldier remark that bethought 
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all the time that the eitiiation over there looked 
siispiciouB, and that he wusn't hankering after any 
horses that morning. Then as I jumped up from the 
fire to get a better view a feeling of faintnees came 
over me, for two or tliree of our company boys were 
in the squad, and I was afraid tliey would be left 
over there. Indeed, in the fusillade several of our mou 
were wounded, but, luckily, all managed to escape, 
and came in on a lively rnn, most of them minuB 
their hats, the two on the captured horses not much 
in advance of those on foot. 

To even up with the Johnnies for this sharp trick, 
while we were finishing our morning meal a six-gun 
battery was brought up and masked in some timber 
and underbrush near the edge of the field. Then, 
after our brigade had breakfasted, we shouldered 
arms, fell in line, were marched to the rear of the 
battery, and there in easy supporting distance were 
ordered to lie down and keep perfectly quiet, while 
the bauds were taken forward playing national urs 
BB though leading a, inarching column. 

It was between 9 and 10 a. m. before the silence of 
our little " mum " party was broken, when a brigade 
of gray-coated cavalry eame out of the timber on the 
opposite side of the field, and, after they had opened 
the fence, rode tlirough, formed into line of battle, 
■ and then advanced across the field toward our position 
on a sharp gallop, their every move after entering 
the inclosnro being in plain view. In the crisp morn- 
ing air their horses were quite frisky, and it was in- 
deed a pretty sight as the long line of prancing blacks 
and bays, sorrels and grays, dressing on the colore, 
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witli noeee in line, their long luanes gracefally flowing 
in the morning breeze, canae gaylj sweeping across the 
opening toward us, their riders meanwhile wholly 
oblivious of the terrible storm of destmction that 
awaited them. 

They were allowed to approach to within abont one 
hnndred and seventy-five yards of us, when the battery 
men quickly ran the six howitzers out from their 
ambnsli, and opened on them with grape and canister 
and shell. The rapidity of this fire seemed as a 
continuous roar of thunder, and was most deadly in 
its effects, mowing down great gaps of both horses 
and men. 

Tlie Johnnies were bo completely surprised and 
panic-stricken that they never returned a shot, bnt 
wheeled and flew back for the slielter of the timber 
on the dead run, not a few of them on foot, while a 
number of horees in the stampede were without 
riders, the flying stirrups of their empty saddles ap- 
parently acting as spars to rush them on. Several of 
the riderless chargers, led by a large gray with the 
blood running down from his right shoulder, came 
galloping into our lines, and were captured. 

The projected shells continued to explode at the 
heels and over the heads of the retreating Confeder- 
ates until their last man and horse; except the dead 
and wounded, were oat of sight. The position of our 
infantry on this occasion wonld have enabled them to 
deliver a sweeping fire in connection witJi the battery, 
which would have almost annihilated that cavalry 
command, but we never fired a gun. Why the fire 
was withheld I never knew, but attribute it to the 
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hiunanity of some officer, wlio tboaglit we had fully 
squared accounts with the Johnnies. 

That afternoon, as we were marching along on the 
dnstj road, all tired and Bamewhat chafed in spirit 
from the extra effort required in overtaking our com- 
mand, the first man to the right, just in front of me, 
while dodging under a low limb which Ijung over the 
road, struck me a hard blow on the top of my head 
with his gun barrel. While dodging under the same 
limb myself my gun barrel gave a surly man be- 
hind me a heavy thnmp on his pate, and while 
I was cogitating about the carelessness of the man 
whose gun had struck me this fellow administered to 
me a fearfnlly hard kick. This greatly enraged me, 
for, being attacked boUi in front and rear, my com- 
bative energy got the best of me, and, springing from 
the ranks, as the surly man, who had not only hurt 
me but had grossly insulted my boyish pride as well, 
came from under the limb I dealt him a blow with 
the butt end of my gun that fairly staggered him. 
There might have been an inglorious fight if my 
comrades had not interfered in time. 

The afteraoon of the 26th, when within two or 
three miles of Canton, we passed a rail inclosnre con- 
taining fifty or sixty dead mules, which tlie Con- 
federates had shot to prevent their falling into our 
hands. 

After entering Canton quite late in the evening, in 
company with Nic, my bunk mate, Mose and George 
Langley, of our mess, and six other men of oar 
company, I started out on a foraging expedition. 
Arriving at the picket line just a little afler dusk, my 
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inessmates induced mc, much against my own wieh, 
to return to camp and assist the rest of the boys and 
Jack to prepare some good beds. So I returned, 
while they went on what proved to be, alas, a fatal 
trip. All nine of them were captured that night, and 
^ven out of the nine afterward perished in Anderson- 
ville prison, brave, generous-hearted Nic among 
them. He now sleeps beneath the moaning pines in 
the National Cemetery, wliere tliat frightful priflon- 
pen once stood. To me it was like losing an older 
brother or a father, and henceforth my army life 
must be deprived of the wise counsel and the 
brotherly care of this noble soldier. 

Eeturniug to camp, I made a good bed for Nie and 
myself out of straw from a stack near by. I eat up 
quite late waiting for his return, aud during tlie night 
I was awake a number of times, and felt over on his 
side of the bed to see if he had not returned. But 
when reveille sounded it found me still alone. Jump- 
ing up, I hastily dressed myself, went to roll-call, and 
there found that all nine of the men I had started 
with the night before were missing. This cast a 
gloom of sadness over the entire company, for they 
were all good men, old and tried soldiers, and the loss 
was a heavy blow on all of us. 

On the 27th of February General Sherman left us 
and started for Vicksbnrg, escorted by Winslow's 
Cavalry, arriving there the following day. The re- 
mainder of the command was left under the senior 
major-general, Hurlburt, with orders to remain at 
Canton and vicinity until tho 3d of March. While 
there we destroyed the railroad, which was also cut 
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below at Jackson, and both north and Bonth of Canton. 
Here we captured a large quantity of rolling stock, 
among which were twenty-seven locoraotives, which 
were all demolished and bnmed, excepting the bells. 

The second day while here, as I was passing a large 
residence on the outskirts of the town I heard low, 
mnffled brays that greatly puzzled me. A wagon 
train was passing at the time, and several of the donkeys 
belonging to it were braying. I soon made up my 
tnind, however, that the subdued braying I heard did 
not come from them, and I appointed myself a com- 
mittee of one on investigation. Going to the barn 
attached to the premises, I made a careful seareb, not 
leaving until I had examined the loft and every bin. 
Finding no donkeys there, I then visited several other 
barns on the same alley, with like results. Then re- 
turning to the premises first visited, I found the house 
locked up and deserted. I carefully examined all 
the outbuildings, but no donkeys were to be found. 
I then tried the outside cellar door at the rear of the 
residence. This was also securely locked, but I suc- 
ceeded in getting it open, and as the light shone in 
through the dark hole I was greeted by the loud 
braying of a span of large bay mules, which stuck 
their big heads and long ears into the doorway, 
evidently pleased at the prospect of being liberated 
from their dungeon. 

The cellar doorway opening had been dug back 
some distance so as to let the mules in, and the ex- 
cavation then filled up, and the windows Iiad been 
carefully darkened. Within the cellar the donkeys 
had access to feed and water sufficient to keep them 
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during a siege of several dnye, and if we had camped 
in the towa but one night, or the moles had not 
answered the bray of the donkeys in the passing train, 
it is likely their owner would have had the pleasure of 
resurrecting them himself, and of chuckling over the 
way be had beaten the Tanks. 

As soon as I discovered them I called to some 
passing soldiers, who helped me get them out, and 
"TJncle Sam's" quartermaster was soon in posseesiou 
of an extra span of fine large mules at the expense of 
the Confederacy. Such tlkiugs were considered a 
part of our work, and I mention it that the boys and 
girls of to-day may know of these veritable Incidents 
of the great Civil War that the writers of history 
books never think of mentioning. 

"We remained at Canton until the morning of the 
3d of March, when we all took np the line of march 
leisurely toward Vieksburg, arriving at our old camp 
on the blu2B west of the Big Black Biver on the 
afternoon of the 6th. 

As we crossed the quivering canvas pontoons that 
spanned the muddy stream we completed a successful 
raid of three hundred miles into the very heart of the 
Confederacy, during which we had been entirely cut 
ofi from our base of supplies for thirty-one days. 
Our generals had demonstrated by this time that in 
so far as our army subsisted on supplies obtained in 
the country through which we were passing our 
government was that much the gainer, and the enemy 
correspondingly crippled, which was considered a 
better method of bringing them to terms than the 
sacrifice of human lives. 
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Pen cannot describe the hilarity of the boys of our 
command upon that memorable occaflion. On ap- 
proaching the river every flag was flung to the breeze ; 
every band in the victorious command, over twenty in 
number, was playing lively national aire. At Canton 
our teamsters had taken the bells from Hie twenty- 
seven captured locomotives and brought them along, 
and these were all swung on their wagons and were 
ringing ; twenty thousand bronzed warriors, carrying 
their hata and caps aloft on the muzzle of their guns, 
were lustily singing, "John Brown's body lies a 
m older ing in the ground," while thousands of 
" contrabands," following the marching column, now 
getting their first taete of freedom, joined heartily in 
tlie chorus, " Glory, glory haUelnjah," not a few of 
them audibly indulging in expressions of praise and 
prayer. Everything that lovely afternoon seemed to 
conspire to make a hoy who had sliared in the dangers 
and triumphs of the expedition join in the most 
enthusiastic demonstrations, 

Thus ended Sherman's famous Meridian raid, 
which, no doubt, was an influential precedent, and a 
potent source of inspiration in his grander " march to 
the sea." By it the Confederacy in tliat section was so 
crippled that our command was no longer needed in 
that region, and so could be transferred to the Army 
of the Tennessee, as it soon was. 
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CHAPTER XV. 
Again at Ticksbueg. 

fllAT evening, when ^ve got back to onr old 
quarters and took posseseion of our tents and 
belongings, wliicli we had left in charge of a 
few of our sick boys and Bome of tlie colored cooks, 
we foniid a large mail that had accumulated daring 
our absence, and which was distributed to us. We 
also found newsboys in camp with the latest St. 
Louis, Cliicago, and Cincinnati p^ers. 

We were all eager to get onr letters so as to hear 
from home and the outside world once more, and 
were quite anxious to leam what the rest of the Union 
army had accomplished during our absence. While 
the orderly was distributing our mail to us one 
comrade read aloud from a late paper for the benefit 
of the company. Among the important news thus 
read was an account of the passage of a bill by 
Congress by which the grade of lieutenant-general 
was restored, and that General Grant was to be pro- 
moted to that office, and placed in command of all the 
Union forces. Instantly our hats were taken off and 
thrown into the air, and three cheers and a tiger for 
General Grant were heartily given. When quiet was 
restored, down the column a little the comrade read : 
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" All is qniet on the Potomac." Then tlie Eastern 
army came in for a ecoring, and more than a half 
dozen voices were heard to say : " You can bet yonr 
boots it won't be bo quiet on the ' Pot-o-niack ' when 
Grant gets over there." 

These were abont my Bentiments too, bat I could 
not help reverting in my own mind to the time before 
I enlisted, when I saw this quiet man busy in his un- 
pretentious way around his httle wedge t^nt at 
Naples, 111., dressed in his plain blouse, with slouch 
hat, and looking almost as common as any man in his 
regiment, and how I then thought Governor Dick 
Tates had made a great mistake in placing such an 
unpretentious looking military man in command of a 
regiment. 

Mail day furnished a scene by no means uncom- 
mon in army life. On receiving their mail almost 
all the aoldiers wonid slip off by themaelves, as if 
afraid lest their letters would contain some family 
secret. This, however, was not the i"eal object of 
their seclusion. They knew that the bravest heart is 
often most tender, and were suspicious that their 
emotions might be betrayed by a trickling tear-drop, 
started by some loving woi-d from home. 

Although I was feeling quite jubilant there were 
several things during the distribution of this mail that 
greatly stiired my emotions, and unbidden tears would 
flow, as when mj missing comrades' names were being 
called, and especially that of poor Nic, who had been 
my special friend and bunkmate. Two letters which I 
received, addressed in the familiar hand of my loving 
mother, warned me that I had better seek a secluded 
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place for their perneal. Although as full of mischief 
and fun as a bo^ could be, and never Bick or home- 
Bick while in the service until a prisoner, it was 
always wise forme thus to do if I did not wish to re- 
veal my emotions when reading mother's letters. 
Often did I upbraid myself for giving way to my feel- 
ings at such times, foolishly, as I thought, fora soldier 
boy, and, althongh I would vow I would not be so 
foolish again, yet the very next time a letter would 
come from mother, the moment I caught a glimpse of 
the " Dear Willie," her pet name for her boy, the 
blinding tears would start into my eyes. One of tlie 
saddest things I witnessed during the distribution of 
army mail was when a homesick comiade's name 
would not be called. Every feature of his saddened 
countenance would show his great disappointment, 
but he was sure to receive expressions of sympathy 
from his more favored comrades. 

During onr long raid, although it was tite first 
march of any consequence I had taken, and I was a 
tender recruit fresh from home, and was encumbered 
with my heavy boots, which at Meridian I had so 
badly burned while drying them that the soles and 
uppers had to be " wlianged " together with strings, 
I never rode a step nor missed a duty on picket, or 
skirmish, or in battle. This so pleased the old mees 
that when we got back they gave me the title of 
" vet.," of which I was always as proud as the bravest 
brigadier of his brightest stars. This title, coming 
from these old soldiers, I felt fully repaid me for all 
my exposures and snfierings. And this new title . 
made me all the more determined that my comrades 
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should never catch me shirking or indulging in any 
weakness not becoming a veritable " vet." 

The morning after we got back to onr old quarters 
was devoted to letter writing. Besides writing one to 
my parents I wrote a long one to my schoolmates to 
be read to the school. In it I gave ttiem a description 
of our raid. I also referred to a song we boys and 
girls sang at school, the chorus of which was : 

" go let tlie cannon boom as thej will. 
We will be gay and happy still." 

I remember telling them that that choms was very 
well for boys and girls in the schoolroom, but on the 
battlefield I found I was not happy until the cannon 
ceased booming. 

After the letter writing the rest of the day was 
devoted to a genera! wash-up. It was fortanate for 
UB that the weather was pleasant, for the most of the 
command had to boil their trousers, the only snre 
means of death to a troublesome enemy that would 
sometimes invade them. To the lookers-on it was 
quite amusing to see large numbers who had but one 
pair clad in drilling underwear over boiling kettles, 
anxiously watching until their garments could be 
taken out and dried. 

The pantaloons I drew at Springfield, 111., were 
much too lai^ for me ; but after several trades I 
liad a pair which fitted me around my waist, but they 
were about four inches too short for me. As long 
as I wore them tacked in my boot-tops this made no 
difference ; but my boots having worn out, I was now 
wearing a pair of brogans I had picked up, and it did 
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irialtc a big difEcrence. After boiliog my troosere 1 
waited around in the sun two or three honrs for them 
to dry, and when I got into them I foaod they had 
shrunk Eeveral inches, and the gap between them and 
my ehoe-tops was greater than ever. Stooping over 
to take hold of the bottom of my troaser legs 
to draw them down so as to form ajunction with the 
top of my 6octa, they crawled up ray limbs still far- 
ther, ^d I failed to get them inside my sock legs so 
as to tie them down. However, I finally got out of 
the dilemma by sewing a piece of cloth on the bottom 
of each trouser leg. This was not very scientifically 
done, and when completed looked as if I had been try- 
ing to ornament them with a couple of large flaring 
flounces, which the boys said made them look like a 
combination of petticoats and trousers. In a few days, 
however, I drew a new pair and threw this onsatis- 
factory combination away. These new ones were also 
much too large for me, but I soon got the regimental 
tailor to cut them down to fit me, and having drawn 
a new hat and pair of hrogans, and had my blouse 
and otlier clothing washed up and my hair cut, I made 
quite a respectable looking soldier boy. 

We were but fairly settled in our old camp when 
we were ordered to march into Vieksburg, whence we 
were to be transferred to the Army of the Tennessee. 
Arriving in the city one very warm morning, we 
were at once marched down under the shadeloss river 
blufEs to await the arrival of a transport that was ex- 
pected at any time. A strong camp guard was 
thrown around our re^ment to prevent our straying 
ofE and being away when the boat should arrive. 
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After waitiDg several Lours in the broiling eun with 
no eteainer in eiglit, a uniuber of na boys became rest- 
lees and wanted to go np in the city, bnt we could get 
no paeees. The most of the officers had already gone, 
and tliis made us all the more eager to go. So some 
twenty or tliirty of ua held a council and decided we 
would try it. Selecting a good place at which to pass 
the guards between the beats of two good-natured sol- 
dier boys who, we were quite sure, would not shoot or 
use their bayonets on us, we got into a rollicksome 
game of leapfrog, and when these two sentinels were 
walkingin opposite directions onr entire squad quickly 
leapfrogged out between tliem. They appeared to 
take no notice of us, and we were soon up in the city 
having a good time, although compelled to dodge the 
officers. 

Wliile in the city I saw a newly enlisted regiment 
of colored soldiers drilling which was made up of 
tlie green plantation Negroes whom we had picked . 
up on the raid. They all seemed fond of martial 
music and of their display. They put on all sorts of 
comical airs. Dressed in brand new suits of bright 
blue, with polished shoes, white gloves, burnished 
guns, shiny brass buttons and shoulder-gnards, to- 
getlier with large black-plumed hats trimmed with cord 
and tassels and pinned up at one side, and bearing 
their company and regimental letters and numbers, 
they made a gorgeous sight tliatwas amusing to those 
who had learned that glitter and show doesn't 
amount to much in the hardships of real army expe- 



Paeeing a building on one of the principal streets 
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of the city in which I noticed a number of soldiers 
seated aronnd tables, I glanced up at the sign, and ' 
read, " C". S, Christian Cotnmission Rooms." Never 
having been in one of these bnildings, I thonght I 
would enter and see what was going on, and did bo. 
Most of the soldiers who were there were reading or 
writing. Behind the counters were several ladies 
who gave the bojs paper and envelopes, on the left 
upper corner of which were the words, " From the 
U. S. Christian Commission." A nnmber of other 
nsefnl articles were on the shelves, such as rolls of 
white bandages, socks, underwear, sheets, pocket and 
needle books, jellies, pickles, jams, and other good 
things to eat. 

As I entered the room with my hands thrust into 
my penuilees pockets, and my new hat cocked to one 
side, I noticed a miEchievouB looking young lady, 
some twenty or more years of age, I judge, behind 
one of the counters near the door, who seemed to eye 
me quite closely. As I walked by I also tiW)k a 
pretty good look at ber, for I beHeved her rosy clieeks, 
black, sparkling eyes, and clean white apron were 
those of a Yankee lass, and if so she was the first 
NortheiTi girl 1 had seen since coming to " Dixie." 

After I bad been in the room a few moments I leis- 
urely sauntered down to near the center of it, where 
there was an elderly lady, who at once engaged me in 
conversation. While thus engaged the young lady 
made it in her way to walk down to us to ask the 
other lady some question. Then turning to me, she 
said : " My soldier boy, you have a button off your 
blouse, can't I sew it on for you?" Supposing she 
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meant for mc to take my blouse ofE bo that bIio could 
sew the button on, I felt rather awkward, for I didn't 
see how I could very well do that, as I was wearing 
it belted inside my pantaloons ae an overehirt. Hesitar 
ting a moment, I then blushingly said : " I — I — I thank 
yon very much, bnt 1 — I guess not." Both ladies must 
have surmised my thonglite, for they glanced at each 
other in a significant way and smiled, which rather 
plagued me, and, seeing my embarrassment, they tried 
to turn it ofE by asking me if there was not something 
else they could do for me, I had a fondness for red 
raspberry jam, of which I saw they had a supply, but 
knowing it was only intended for the sick I would 
not ask for any. Not seeing anything else I thought 
it would be proper to ask for except writing material, 
I said : " If you please, I will take a sheet of paper and 
an envelope." 

While the elderly lady was getting these for me 
the younger one asked me if I had a housewife, which 
80 puzzled me I could hardly believe my ears. Blush- 
ing again, I said : " A wh — a — t V "A housewife," she 
repeated. " Wouldn't you like a neat little honse- 
wife to help you do your sewing and darning?" By 
this time the room seemed exceedingly warm to me, 
and the ladies were apparently almost dying with 
suppressed mirth. I thought myself rather young to 
be wanting a housewife, and that the girl was getting 
rather forward for a stranger. But remembering tlie 
hard time I had experienced piecing down my old 
pantaloon legs, and not wishing to be entirely 
" bluffed," I finally summoned courage sufficient to 
gasp out : " I — I — T believe I should like one," but was 
10 
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rather confused in my own mind as to what kind of 
one she was going to offer me. She then laughingly 
said : " You Bhall have the very hest looking one in 
the room." However, instead of making me an offer 
of her own hand she handed out to me a very pretty 
needle-caee well supplied with sewing and darning 
needles and pins, and having several pockets filled 
with yam, skeins of hlack linen thread, and buttons. 
That neat little honsewife I liave to^ay in a cabinet 
among other choice war relica. 

After thanking the ladies for these articles they had 
so kindly given me, I seated myself at a table near 
the door, where I could hear a boat if one should 
whistle, and proceeded to write a letter. 

The vupper blouse button that the young lady 
wished to sew on for me was one that Jack had 
pounded off when washing my blonse by beating it 
over a log with a paddle, the way the colored people 
in the army had of washing. I had my letter bnt 
fairly begun when, glancing up, I saw standing by my 
side, equipped with a brass button, needle, and thread, 
the owner of the black eyes and white apron. The 
persistent girl tlien said, playfully : " Now I have you, 
and if you don't eit etill like a good boy and let me 
sew this button on I will bayonet you with my big 
needle." Seeing I was comerod, I surrendered with 
as good a grace as possible, but all the time wondering 
if I had gotten iny neck and ears clean when I washed 
in the muddy water of the river, just before starting 
up town. 

By the time she was ready to clip tlie thread with a 
pair of scissors which hung by her side we had be- 
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come pretty well acquainted, and by way of apology 
in case I had failed in getting my neck and ears 
clean I ventured the remark that we had a very dusty 
march that morning coming in from Black Kivor. 
She asked me if I had a mother, to which I replied 
in the affirmative. " I enppoee," she said, " you are 
writing her a nice letter, and will tell her all about 
the Christian Commisaion." 

"No," I said, " I am writing a letter to a widow." 

"Has she any boys in your company who can't 
write?" she inquired. 

" No ma'am," I replied ; " I have been correspond- 
ing with her ever since I enlisted, and the correspond- 
ence is getting very interesting," 

" What ! You writing love letters to a widow 
lady?" 

" Tes, ma'ani," I said, " but only for the fun of it." 

This seemed to disgust her, and she said : " I had 
a better opinion of yon tlian that, and if your mother 
knew it she would be ashamed of yon, and I am for 
her." 

Seeing she was going to snap ofif the thread of our 
conversation about as suddenly as she had clipped the 
sewing thread with her scissors, I said : " I don't see 
anything so very wicked or so much to be ashamed 
of in a boy writing love letters for a comrade who can't 
write, especially when I don't charge him anything 
for it." 

I now had the satisfaction of seeing somebody else 
embarrassed besides myself, and the young lady made 
abont as poor an " ont " of apologizing for her severity 
on me as I had in refusing to have a buttonsewed on, 
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or is accepting a needle-case. But she wound up our 
converBation by saying : " Yon are a bad boy, anyhow, 
for leading me into a trap of that kind." 

About this time the whistles of eevei-al boats were 
heard, the advance of the fleet that was coming to 
transport our command up the river to Cairo, HI. 
This cut our conversation off. Quickly folding my 
partially written letter, I slipped it into tlie envelope, 
and both into my pocket, tipped my hat, and was oS 
on a ran for the wharf, arriving there just as my regi" 
ment was slinging knapsacks preparing to embark on 
one of the transports. 

As we boys all got in on time none of as were 
punished further than a alight reprimand for being 
absent without leave. 
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Off fok x New Field. 

THEN fairly qnartered on the steamer she was 
8000 out into the river and nnder way headed 
for Cairo, lU. I improved this opportnnity 
and finished tlie letter I liad begun for my old com- 
rade while in the U. S. Christian Commission Kooms. 
This man was a widower of about forty-five, and 
enlisted at the same time I did. He belonged to 
another mess, and neither he nor the widow with 
whom he was corresponding could write. She was 
aboDt his age, and the correspondence was occasioned 
by her presenting to him a white linen handkerchief 
just as he was starting for the army. As a mark of 
his appreciation of this gift and esteem for the giver 
he never nsed the handkerchief, but kept it nnsoiled 
by carrying it in his knapsack folded in several thick- 
nesses of paper inclosed withiu a piece of oilcloth 
wrapping. After we joined oar regiment he noticed 
that I wrote letters for several of the boys, and re- 
quested me to. do the same for him. 

About this stage of affairs, as I remarked to the 
young lady in the Christian Commission Rooms at 
Ticksbnrg, the correspondence, as a result of the 
handkerchief episode, was getting very interesting. 
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The widow had changed scribes, evidently, and 1 
judged from the handwriting and the tone of the 
letters he was receiving that her present amanuenaiB 
must be some lively young girl about my age, and the 
way we two youngsters were warming up those two 
old hearts was indeed amusing. 

Having now become accustomed to roughing it, 
and the weather being milder, our trip np tlie majestic 
" Father of "Watere " was much more pleasant than 
the down trip liad been. 

We passed Memphis and Fort Pillow a few days 
after tlie merciless massacre at the latter place, and 
arrived at Cairo tlie 28th of April, this time to find 
it very rainy and the snow and ice displaced by 
oceans of mud and water, the city being partially 
inundated by the swollen rivers. 

Notwithstanding this disagreeable state of affairs 
it seemed very pleasant to touch toes with the old 
Sucker State once more, where we were nearer onr 
friends and had a good chance for onr lives if we 
were fortunate enough not to get drowned. 

After disembarking we were marched out to an 
elevation in the north part of the city alongside the 
track of the Illinois Central Railroad. Here we were 
quartered in some tents having bunks raised above 
the ground about two feet. The second morning 
after taking possession of these quarters, on awaking, 
we found the water had flooded onr tents and was up 
to within three or fonr inches of our bunks and still 
rising. When this discovery was made we quickly 
jumped out into the muddy liquid, gathered up our 
effects, and waded out to still higher ground, leaving 
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the flooded tents for the catfish and tnrtleB, as they did 
not belong to us. 

In this movement for Belf-preservation every mau 
aoted for himself and without ordere, and in it I got 
separated from my old mess for several days. This 
was occasioned by myself and five other boys taking 
up quarters in a large hollow sycamore log, which 
was about fifty feet long, and which some former and 
higher flood Itad lodged against the railroad embank- 
ment, where it was held from rolling into the waters 
below by several limbs on its lower side. Tlie railroad at 
that point served the purpose of a levee, and the water 
at that time on the side where the log lay was np to 
within a few feet of it. Our regiment was quartered 
ou the opposite side of the track from the water, and 
was protected from it by tlie roadbed, and was shel- 
tered by some tents made out of oilcloth blankets. 

On reaching the log we found it to be nothing bnt 
a shell, having an opening about four and a half feet 
in diameter at the bntt end. We explored the inte- 
rior of it with a candle to see that there were no snakes 
or other objectionable inhabitants in it, and discov- 
ered that twenty-five feet back from the month the 
opening was still some four feet across, and as the rain 
was pouring down in torrents we were not long in 
deciding that this tubular hotel would suit us. We 
accordingly took np our abode in it, and, despite the 
continned rain, spent a very pleasant week under its 
friendly roof. We drove pegs into the inside walla, 
upon which we hnng our guns and other aeeouter- 
ments. We also made some good beds out of hay that 
we foraged. These were sufficiently roomy so that 
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we could sleep two in a bed, thus requiring three beds 
for the six of ue. 

One of the beet things, however, abont our novel 
house was the front porch, where we cooked with 
ourselves and fires well protected from the rain. This 
we made by chopping away five or six feet of the 
lower side of the shell at the entrance, leaving the 
upper half to project over for a roof. The end of the 
log extending in beyond our beds we used as a store- 
house and woodshed. At night we lighted our 
rooms with candles, using onr bayonets stuck into the 
log for candlesticks. And here in our dry, cosy nest, 
as we " listened to the patter of the soft rain over- 
head," we had a fine place for army boys, where we 
could sleep soundly at night, and at other times open 
our knapsacks, take out our old letters and read them, 
look at the pictures of friends, examine onr little 
trinkets, write letters, and darn our socks and mend 
our clothes, assisted by our " neat little housewife." 

There were two contingencies, however, that some- 
what disturbed our otherwise complacent minds while 
occupying this log hotel, especially at night time. 
One was the possibility of the rising flood reaching 
our tenement, and the other was the possibility that 
the heavy jarring of the many passing trains might 
cause the limbs by which it was supported to give 
way and let ns roll down into the turbulent waters. 
But, escaping these two calamities, I found it decided- 
ly more pleasant sleeping within this log on a dark 
stormy night than I had found it on the top of that 
old log in the alligator swamp down in Mississippi. 

Juat after the Meridian raid General McPherson 
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aesnined command of the Army of tlie Tennessee, 
ThiB left one armj corps without a commander. Gen- 
eral Frank P. Elair, then a member of Congress, \tj 
request of General Siierman, resigned his seat in that 
body, came West, and by appointment assumed com- 
mand of the Seventeenth Army Corps. Our division, 
Crocker's, and Leggett's of this corps rendezvoused 
at Cairo some two weeks, awaiting the return of the 
reenlisted men of the Second Division, who were at 
home on veteran fhrlougli. 

We broke camp about the 15tli of May, 1864, and 
marched down throngli rain and mud and water to the 
fleet which was in waiting for us on the Ohio River 
side of the city. There we embarked for Clifton, 
-Tenn., which is situated on the Tennesaee River in 
one of tlie southern counties of that State, a point on 
our route to the Army of the Tennessee, which had 
now started on the famous Atlanta campaign and was 
in the field near Huuteville, Ala. 

Our regiment hoarded the side-wheel steamer lUi- 
n&ia, a large freight transport, the largest river craft 
I had ever seen. The most of us were quartered on 
the boiler deck, which had but a small cabin in the 
center of it for the accommodation of the boat's ofii- 
cers. The remainder of tho floor space was left free 
for all Idnda of freight. On this deck we found a 
small space fore and aft ocenpied by cannon. In the 
snrroonding space, except that occupied by onr guns, 
was a fringe of white-topped provision, ordnance, 
ambulance, and medicine wagons, which were standing 
jammed up against each other side by side, and with 
their hind wheels backed up against tlie outside rail 
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or guard. The tongues of these Veliicles were all 
Etuck Qp in the air as stiff, Etrtiight, and noiicommuni- 
cative as an officer of the regular army. As these silent 
tongues intei-posed no objections we were soon crowded 
into the wagons and under thera out of the rain. 

We were to take a large drove of cattle to the 
front, and our boat had its full complement on the 
lower deck of bawling cattle, squealing horses, and 
braying mnlee, which, together with their kicking and 
Btaniping, strongly suggested tlie aiicient confusion of 
Babel, if not in kind, at least in degi-ee. The hull of 
our transport was loaded with ammunition, provisions, 
etc., as was also the apace not otherwise occupied on 
both decks. As we took up our quarters amid this 
mass of animate and inanimate freight, with the rain 
descending in torrents and the vast floods of angry 
waters surging in maddened fury, as if bent on the 
destruction of all things unsheltered, to my young 
mind there were strong suggestions of the deluge, with 
its terrible destruction, and of Noah's ark, with its 
securely protected occupants. 

When the entire fleet was loaded bells were rung, 
hawsers were east off, and soon we were on our way 
up the Ohio with an escort of two gunboate in our 
front and one in onr rear, and as wo passed by Cairo 
all the flags of our large fleet were flying, whistles 
were blowing, bells ringing, bands playing their live- 
liest national airs, all conspiring to stir a boy's patri- 
otic spirit to the highest pitch, and make him feel 
proud that he was on board of one of those govern- 
ment transports headed for the front. I was not yet 
sixteen, was well and hearty, had seen just enough of 
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military life to make me eager for more, and, being 
fond of the water and of adventure, this lively tiip 
along witli this large war fleet up the broad Ohio and 
the deep, clear, winding Tenneeeee was to me one of 
ravisliing delight. 

We entered the mouth of the Tennessee, at Padu- 
cah, Ky,, the evening of the first day, and the follow- 
ing day we passed the historical Fort Henry, then 
dismantled and deserted. 

The second day bu^et upon ns clear and bright. A 
lovely May morning it was, with all nature wearing 
her brightest charms, causing na all to feel gay and 
happy. The flowers were in bloom. In the graceful 
overhanging boughs the tlimshes and mating mockers 
were warbling their sweetest notes, while farther up 
the cedar-covered rocky clifEs could be heard the plaint- 
ive sound of cooing doves. Men sang of home and 
love while our bands played their softest, sweetest 
melodies; and, as I gave ear that mild, rosy May 
morning to strains of "Home, Sweet Homo," bo ten- 
derly discoursed by military bands and sweetly sung 
by boys in blue, I could scarcely realize that I was 
being borne again to scenes of angry war ; and when 
the toueliing chorus of the song was readied my soul, 
.echoing its tender sentiment, ahnost yearned for a 
glimpse of the old fireside and tlie loved ones gath- 
ered there. That morning we saw a company of Con-, 
federates lying along a ravine near the river watching 
our passing fleet. TJiey were in plain view and easy 
range from the upper decks, but, like ourselves, ap- 
peared peaceably inclined, as if enchanted by the day's 
dreamy sweetness and enamored by music's gentle 
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charms. So we simpl/ exchanged a good look at each 
other, reserving our lire for Boiue fature fray. 

On this transport, as usual, there was no chance for 
ns to get any cooiiing done except about the fires 
under the boilers, or by bribing' the eook to set a 
kettle or a pan on his stove for us. While at dinner 
that day regaling ourselves on dry crackers, broiled 
bacon, and strong coffee, secretly wishing we had a 
good kettle of bean soup, the steamer's cook, as if divin- 
ing our thoughts, helped us out of our difficulty by 
setting a very large pan of baked beans and bacon out 
to cool on the deck just outside of the eook room door. 
This cook room, unlike any other that I ever saw, 
was on the same deck and under the same roof that 
the officera' cabin was. This threw our company and 
the baked beans and bacon in close proximity ; nor 
was it long until our relations grew more intimate, 
for no sooner had the fat colored cook turned his 
back than the big square pan, containing not less than a 
pock of beans and eight or ten pounds of bacon, started 
on alively sliding journey under the wagons, and nearly 
all of our company got a share of its contents, and 
baked fingers as well, along with the sport it gave ns. 

When the cook reported his loss search was made 
for the missing pan and its contents, but before the 
searching party had reached our company the booty 
had been divided, safely hidden, and the big pan was 
resting on the bottom of the river. We kept an eye 
on that door for more beans, but none ever appeared 
again. We felt grateful, however, to the cook for 
what we did get, though it never seemed quite con- 
venient for us to thank him. 



CHAPTER XVII. 
OuB Maboh to Kohe, Oboboia. 

§ REIVING at Clifton, Tenn., about the 18th of 
May, we disembarked, ascended the rocky, ce- 
dar-covered hills, and remaiaed there two days 
waiting for the fleet to discharge its freight and for 
the lading of the wagon trains. We then started east 
for Pulaski, Tenn., having jn cliarge a large drove of 
cattle. Onr route lay through a sparsely settled 
country made picturesque by several clear streams 
meandering among its tree-clad hills, 

Our first day out from Clifton our animals, soldiers, 
and especially Gieneral Blair, being quite fresli, we 
made a long and hard march. It seemed to us that 
the general was especially bent on getting to the front 
as if to make up for lost time while he was in Wash- 
ington, and as if he was afraid the Johnnies would all 
be killed before we should reacli the scene of battle, 
and his trip West thus prove a failure. 

During our first night on this march General 
Crocker's headquarters were in a large plantation res- 
idence on the outskirts of our camp, about half a mile 
distant from where our regiment bivouacked. That 
night found ns all much fatigued from our long march, 
but, notwithstanding this, after supper a boy whora wo 
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had iiickiiamed " Pigeon " and I, having noticed eome 
fifteen or twenty head of cattle near (ieneral Crock- 
er's lieadqnartei-8 as we passed by, decided we would 
make a foraging tonr and capture fresh meat if pos- 
sible. These cattle belonged to the plantation, had 
been driven into the yard, and were protected by a 
guard at the front gate. 

That night a curtain of white, billowy clonds was 
thrown over the bine sky, partially veiling the moon. 
The night, however, wiis sufficiently bright to enable 
one to outline good sized objects at quite a distance. 
Keconnoitering the premises under cover of a row of 
shade trees which stood in front of the house, we dis- 
covered a gate near one of the corners of the honee 
tliat opened from the back door-yard into a large 
orchard. Waiting until all the lights about the prem- 
ises had disappeared, and until we thought all were 
asleep but the guard, we climbed over the fence and 
then crawled along in the shade of the trees and 
shrubbery to the orchard gate and propped it open. 
"With both guns in charge I was stationed, flat on my 
stomach. Hear the gate, so as to head off one or two of 
the cattle into the orchard when Pigeoii should dnve 
them up, for we were sure of getting caught if we 
should undertake to butcher one in the yard, and the 
guard wonld miss them if we should drive them all 
out The cattle were a mixed lot, ranging from suck- 
ing calves to work oxen. Pigeon was to get himself 
up into as near the shape of one of the calves as pos- 
sible, and with, his pockets full of pebbles (gathered 
from a gravel walk), which he was to use in place of 
a whip, he was to crawl out among the herd, pick out 
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one or two, and drive them aronnd toward the gate 
where I lay. 

After chasing around on all fours for nearly an 
lionr, OBing np several pocketfulB of pebbles, he finally 
succeeded in separating from the rest of the lierd an 
old crumpled-homed cow and lier yearling heifer calf, 
and then drove them toward the gate, through which 
we soon sncceedod in chasing them into tlio orchai"d, 
tlie old cow aa &he passed through throwing np her 
tail and heels into the night air ae if trying to brush 
a mosquito off of the old man in tiie moon. Shntting 
the gates, we shook hands, declaring the yearling was 
onr meat, and then started in hot pursuit. Knowing 
if we should shoot we would arouse the camp, we de- 
cided that we would drive the cow and heifer to one 
of the remote comers of the inclosure and there slay 
the calf with our bayonets. So after fixing bayonets 
and removing the caps from our guns we were ofi for 
our prey. But the cattle took shelter in a wilderness 
of old peach trees and blackberry bushes in the back 
part of the orchard, eo that we found it impossible to 
corner the heifer and stab it with onr bayonets. Fail- 
ing in this, we then left our guns in a secure place, and 
obtained a supply of brickbats from a pile of bricks we 
had discovei-ed near the center of the orchard, and 
again took np onr pursuit. Finding the cattle, we 
tried to knock the heifer down with our bats. About 
the third or fourth attempt, when I was some fifteen 
feet in front of the heifer, and Pigeon was jnst to the 
right and a little to the rear of her, he said : *' Now, 
' Tet.,' yon have a good chance, blaze away." Wliere- 
npon I blazed ; but instead of killing the calf the bat, 
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after striking her right shoulder, glanced off and hit 
Pigeon jest below the belt, nearly collapsing him ; and 
when I got up to where he was lying, my only hopes 
of his recovery were based on the character of the pet 
names he was lavishing on me and his questionable 
praise of my marksmanship. 

This last effort was as near ae we ever came to get- 
ting that fresh meat, for, after unbuckling Pigeon's 
belt and mbbing his stomach for half an bonr, he was 
then but barely able to walk even with my assistance. 
However, while chasing around after the cattle we 
came across a sitting goose, and having failed to cap- 
tare the heifer I proposed that before we sbonld start 
to camp, leaving the gnns with Pigeon, I would go 
and get the goose, which was agreed to. She was sit- 
ting at the root of a dead peach tree in some blackberry 
budiee. On reaching the place, so as not to frighten 
her away from the nest, I thought I would reach my 
hand in gently and seize her by the neck. But in- 
stead of being frightened, when I got my hand to 
within about six inches of her head the saucy thing 
nabbed it and well-nigh took a piece out of it ; and 
as I jerked it back the briers gave it a fierce rake, 
so that in this first assault I had much the worst 
of the encounter. Seeing that the old goose was de- 
termined to " hold the fort," I decided to capture her 
panther fashion, by springing on top of the nest, bners 
and all, and grabbing her in the fall. But, O horrors I 
I found she was sitting on a nest of explosives, and 
when I dropped there were loud reports. The pun- 
gent, penetrating odor from these bombs almost took 
my breath. Fortunately, however, for me, as I dropped 
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the old goose spread her wiugB, and thus protected my 
elothingfrom the most of this paralyzing perfume, and 
I wafl not long in extricating myself from the unpleaB- 
aiit situation, this time carrying off my prize. I soon 
had her killed and her feathers washed in a email 
branch which ran throngh the orcliard. 

Returning to Pigeon, we prepared to move. I slipped 
his cartridge-box on my belt to carry it for him, as his 
diaphi-agm was too sore to bear its weight. Then, with 
both guns and tlie goose on my left shonlder, assist- 
ing Pigeon with my right arm as much as 1 could, we 
made our way to camp, arriving tliere about midnight 
in a rather demoralized condition. After getting 
Pigeon into bed I woke Jack up, and we built up a 
fire and put the goose on to boil, after which Jack 
retired while I remained up for about two hours poul- 
ticing Pigeon's etomach with socks wrung out in hot 
water, and keeping up the fire under our goose kettle. 
Pigeon now being easier, and resting in the embrace 
of "nature's sweet restorer," I retired. On a'wakeu- 
ing tlie next morning Jack informed me that our 
mess, n ho had risen some time before, had pronounced 
the goose worthless and ordered him to throw it away. 
Thus ended the most unsatisfactory and fruitless 
foraging expedition I was ever engaged in. 

Breaking camp that morning jnst a little after sun- 
rise, we made a march of twenty miles before we 
bivouacked for the night, which brought us to within 
thirty miles of Pulaski, During tlie night a report 
reached camp that Wheeler's Confederate cavalry were 
threatening the railroad at that point. So the next 
morning we were on the move before sun up, and 
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that day we tramped tliirty miles, up liill and down 
over dnsty roads, witli our lieavy loads, reaching Pn- 
laski juBt at sunset almost fagged out. On our arrival 
at tliat point we found Whtjeler was not there, but was 
expected to strike the road fifteen or twenty miles 
north. We were allowed but a few minutes to pre- 
pare and eat supper, when we were loaded in and on 
top of box cars, and there held until we sliould receive 
a dispatch that would inform us just wliere we would 
be wanted. Being very mncli crowded we could get 
no rest. Between ten and eleven o'clock, no word 
liaving been received, we were ordered out of the ears, 
and were soon under our blankets asleep. But we had 
not been in bed more than an hour when a telegram 
came, stating that Wheeler was heading for Elk Kiver 
Kailroad Bridge, some fifteen miles south of ns. 

We were soon up and on board the cars again to 
await orders. But again no ordere were received, and 
toward morning we returned to camp and got, per- 
haps, two hours' sleep. Then came reveille, a hurried 
breakfast, and we were off for Elkton a short time 
after sunrise, and reached tliere about 3 p. m. the 
same day. There we were given over a day's rest 
waiting for the balance of our command to come up 
with the cattle we had left when we started on our 
chase after Wheeler. 

The loss of nearly two nights' sleep, foraging and 
boarding and unboarding the cars, along with forced 
marches over hot and dusty roads, liad me pretty well 
tuckered out when we reached Elkton ; so as soon as 
we had halted and stacked arms 1 sought shelter from 
the rays of the scorching sun under a big gourd 
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vine, like Jonali'B, wliicli covered a fence cornei-, and 
there I lay with my head on my knapsack fighting 
flies and dozing until the cool of the evening. Then 
going down to the Elk River I took a plunge in its 
cooling waters, and, after partaking of a sapper of 
Jack's hot coffee, fried bacon, and some erackei-s, 
along with a delicious stew of green goui-da, I retired, 
and the next morning awoke feeling much refreshed 
and ready for any demands the day might bring. 

Tliiit afternoon the portion of onr command having 
charge of the cattle overtook iis. During the follow- 
ing night a heavy rain fell, which caused a sudden 
rise in tlie small river, making its current very swift. 
This made it very difHcuIt to get our pontoons down 
so as to cross. During the next morning, after this 
was accomplished, and a part of the command was 
safely over, the quivering bridge, while it was filled 
from one end to the other with frightened cattle that 
were crowding and horning each other, broke in two 
near the center and instantly went to pieces. The 
■boats, being secured by strong hawsers, swung around 
against either bank, but the cattle and other portions 
of the bridge, in a great tangle of heads, horns, string- 
ers, and planks, were all quickly swept down the 
swollen stream. Many of the cattle were drowned, 
and others had their legs broken, the steep clay banks, 
made slippery by the late rains, making it difficnlt 
for any of tliem to get ont. 

It required several hours to gather up the bridge 
material and get the pontoon in condition to cross on. 
In the meantime we got a good supply of fresh beef 
by butchering the broken-legged steers, which was 
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the first we had out of the drove we brought ont with 
us from Cairo. The reason of this was that at that 
6tag© of the war the railroads over which Sherman's 
supplies were carried were being constantly torn np 
by the enemy, so that it was often exceedingly diffi- 
cult for liim to obtain needed provisions for his forces. 
Hence these four-footed, self-transporting supplies 
were not to be used until the veiy last moment, or in 
a atsc like the one mentioned, where the cattle were 
disabled from traveling. 

After crossing to the south bank of the Elk River 
we headed for Athens, Ala,, arriving there the next 
day about 10 a. m. The following morning reveille 
sounded early, and we were soon off trudging along in 
the j-ed mire (the soil being red in tliat region) toward 
Huntsville, Ala,, arriving at that pretty town with its 
shaded streets and fine large spring the next day 
about 11 A, M. There we remained several days re- 
organizing the command, for the time had now ex- 
pired for which the Fifteenth Illinois Infantry and 
our regiment, the Fourteenth, had enlisted. These 
regiments were so much reduced in numbers from 
long and hard service, and from the failure of many 
of the men to reenlist, tliat they were now consol- 
idated and were called the Veteran Battalion of the 
Fonrteenth and Fifteenth Illinois Volunteers, My 
company letter was now changed from K to F, by 
which the new company, formed from the remnants 
of Companies I, C, and K, was known. 

These changes were not at all agreeable to me, for 
they took from me several of my particular chums, 
who returned to their homes, among them bfg Dan, 
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tUe color sergeant ; besides, it left me with bnt two of 
the old mess and Jack, our cook, and so we bad to 
organize a aew lueBs. Also, there being a enrpliiB of 
o£Scer8, some changes were made among them, which 
was, to eay the least, nnpleasaot. The mtffit prominent 
changeamong officials was that of Colonel Rodgers, 
of tlie Fifteenth. Being senior and ranking officer, 
he was given command of our battalion, so we had to 
part with gallant Colonel Hall of our regiment. 
Oar first lieutenant, John Kirkman, who commanded 
oar company, went homo, and First Lieutenant 
Thomas A. Weisner, of Company D, was placed in 
chai^ of onr new company. This change in our 
regimental and company officers we regretted simply 
because of the high esteem in which we held those 
taken from us. But we soon formed a strong attach- 
ment for onr new ofBcers, who were brave, kind* 
hearted, and generous men. 

When our old comrades came to leare we fonnd it 
hard to part with them, and my feelings were much 
wrought upon when I came to say " good-bye " to 
them, and especially so when Itook big Dan's brawny 
hand in mine for the last time, and gave him a mes- 
sage to bear to the " dear ones at home." 

At Huntsville I met with another sore trial. My 
old school and seat mate, Hardin Abrams, was taken 
flick with a fever, and we had to leave hun there in a 
hospital, and I was separated from him during the 
remainder of my army life. 

Thus my readers will see that the viciasitades of 
army life brought many changes in companionship, 
often severing the strongest ties of friendships, which 
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would naturally leave one, eapeciallj a boy eo young- 
as I, witli feeliuge of lin<reriiig loneliness and Badness. 

We remained at Iluntsvilie but two or three days, 
when wc broke camp and marched southwest to De- 
catur, Ala. Here we met a small force of Confeder- 
ates, which we soon dislodged. Crossing the Tennes- 
see Kiver on pontoons, we started sontheast through 
the mountains of northern Alabama toward Home, 
Ga., a distance of one hundred and twonty-five miles, 
which, considering the heavy lains that were falling, 
and the condition of the roads, was accomplished in a 
remarkably sliort time. 

Several nights during this forced march we did not 
go into camp nntil after midnight. This caused the 
soldiei-8 to enter strong complaints against General 
Blair. On these wearisome night marches we were 
all too tired and jaded to talk much, and, except these 
occasional outbursts of complaint, some of them 
in emphatic and inelegant language, nothing was 
heard save the steady slushing tramp and clattering 
sound of the marching column, and an occasional 
sharp command to close up. But on we pressed 
until we reached our destination, the city of Rome, 
which we found in possession of the Union troops. 
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GrABDiHG Raileoad in Shekman's Beab. 

fHE Confederates, who had evacuated Rome bnt 
a short time before we arrived there, had thmwn 
quantities of their stores into the Coosa Eiver, 
and we found the Union troops engaged in fishing 
them ont. As soon as we had halted and stacked 
arms we j oined them in the sport. Being fond of the 
wafer, this was just to mj liking, and in one of my 
dives I came np with a ten-pound caddy of good to- 
bacco, a tropliy which was much prized by those of 
my company wlio were users of the weed. 

We remained at Rome but one night, when we 
broke camp and continued our march southeast 
through Kingston and on to Etowali, Ga., sitnated on 
tbe north bank of the Etowah River. Amving there 
June 6, 1864, we found both wagon and raih'oad 
bridge destroyed. We were now in the immediate 
rear of the army of General Sherman, who was 
pressing his way onward to the siege and capture 
of Atlanta, the enemy sharply contesting every foot 
of ground. 

We remained at Etowah two days, when, crossing 
the river on canvas pontoons, we proceeded south-, 
ward through tbe Altoona Mountains to join Sher- 
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mati'e forces, wlioee cannon we conld hear thundering 
aronnd Ackworth, twelve miles away to the soath 
of us. 

Wliile at Etowah we camped on tlie river bank in 
close proximity to a graveyard. The first night we 
were there we had a very heavy thunderstorm, the 
rain coming down in perfect torrents. About mid- 
night, the gronnd being flooded to 9 depth of five or 
six inches, I awoke to find the water ninning in one 
of ray ears, which would liave occurred sooner but 
for the fact that my knapsack pillow liad kept my 
head above the rising tide. Assuming a sitting posi- 
tion, I took a survey of the situation by nature's own 
majestic electric Hglit, which at times was so vivid as 
almost to blind me ; and having during the day noticed 
near the center of the cemetery a large tombstone, 
which, unlike its upright comrades, lay flat upon its 
six brick pillars some eighteen inches above the 
ground, I conchided this would make the dryest bed 
I could find. I gathered up my belongings, and by 
the aid of the fiashing lightning succeeded in making 
my way out throngh the briers to the tombstone, 
thoDgh not without several tumbles on the way. I 
soon folded niy water-soaked woolen blanket double 
and spread it on the marble couch, placed my knap- 
sack at the head for a pillow, lay down and covered 
myself up head and ears with my rubber blanket, 
and, although a perfect deluge of water was falling, 
I was soon oblivious to the flood, which by this time 
gave this city of the dead the appearance of a small 
lake dotted over with white sails. On awaking the 
next morning, not having changed my position aftei 
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lyiug down, 1 found upon my side which was next to 
the slab improBBions of its name, dates, and poetiy. It 
eertainiy proved the hardest bed I ever tried, and is 
the only one I slept on during the Berviee which I am 
positive I could find now jiist where I loft it. 

On the 8th of June our command reached the little 
station of Altoona, which is situated at the foot of the 
Alt(k>na Mountains at the southeast end of the fa- 
mous Aitoona Pass. Our brigade, the Second of the 
Fourth Division, Seventeenth Army Corps, number- 
ing fifteen hundred men, was detached and set to 
work fortifying the pass as a secondary base of snp- 
pUee, and I snppose as a place to fall back to in case 
of tlie defeat of our main army, the booming of 
whose artillery around Big Shanty, some twelve miles 
south, we could now hear. 

Our camp was situated on the top of the mountain 
at the south side of the pass. Here we had an un- 
obstructed view across the broken country to Kenne- 
saw Mountain, eighteen miles southeast of ub, where 
the Confederate forces under General jTohnston were 
fortified. Our forces had crowded close up to the 
base of Kennesaw Mountain, and that night, when on 
picket duty, I could see their fuse Bhells in aenal 
flight, making their long and graceful curves from 
the base to the summit of old Kennesaw. 

That day, the 11th of June, the first railroad train 
camo thundering through the pass, the engineer and 
fireman making all the noise they possibly could witli 
bell and whistle, and being greeted with such ringing 
shouts and cheers ae only jubilant soldiers can give, 
This train was loaded with provisions, and, strange as 
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it Beeiiied to us, had crossed the Etowah RiveJ- on a 
new bridge, where on the 8th, but three days previ- 
ous, we were compelled to cross on pohtoone, and at 
which time there were no signs of a bridge bnt the 
old stone abutments. 

"We were kept busy patroUing the railroad, gnarding 
supplies, and building fortifications around Altoona 
during the last weeks of June and the early part of 
July. On the 14th of June the Confederate General 
Polk was killed by a shell from one of the Union guns 
— the same bishop-general who liad retreated before as 
as we entered Meridian, Miss., a few months previous. 

On the 27th of June the great assault on Kenne- 
eaw was made. The wounded from tliis engagement 
were sent back for us to care for, and came by the 
train load, I was detailed among others, and worked 
tliree days and nights helping put up hospital tents, 
make beds, and remove the wounded from the cars to 
them. These poor wounded men were torn np in all 
conceivable shapes," and their sufferings were inde- ' 
Ecribable. Many of them had had their limbs ampu- 
tated at the field hospital before being placed on the 
cars, and as we carried them out some of them would 
cry with pain and bemoan the loss of their limbs, 
while others, more giitty, would laugh and joke as 
if they considered it a pleasure to lose a limb in de- 
fending the old flag. I remember one little fellow 
especially who was about my age. He had been shot 
in the head, an ounce ball having struck him in the 
right eye and passed out back of hia ear. The second 
day after he was shot he was up and around watching 
us work. 
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The first day we were at tliis work a train load of 
wonnded came in before we had tlie tents read; for 
them, and, as tlie train was in a Imrrj to return to the 
front for move, we carried the wounded off and placed 
them on the gronnd, and made tliem as comfortable ae 
possible in the gracious shade of the pine and chestnut 
trees. While we were getting the tents np and the 
wounded into them a violent thunderstorm came up, 
and in some way one poor fellow was overlooked and 
left out in the storm. When taken out of the cars lie 
was placed at the root of a tree on a soft cushion of 
leaves fonnd in quite a large hole about six inches 
deep. He had been shot througli the body, which 
left his back quite weak, and when carried out he was 
left sitting up against tlie tree for support-; but in 
some way he fell over into the hole filled witb water 
from the storm, and, being too weak to raise himself 
up, was drowned in this shallow pool. We placed 
him in a suitable grave lined with pine boughs, his 
body wrapped in bis blanket, covered it with more of 
the evergreen boughs — fit emblems of immortality — 
and after filling up the grave penciled his name, com- 
pany, and regiment on a piece of cracker box, and 
placed it in proper position for a bead-board. Such 
was the common method of burial in such cases. In- 
deed, during all the time I was in the service I never 
saw anyone buried in a coffin. I will not attempt to 
describe the work of the surgeons there, with their 
merciless knives, saws, and probes, which I witnessed. 
The thought of it makes me shudder yet. But I saw 
two ministering angels moving around among the 
wounded tenderly, whom I remember with delight. 
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These were two women in clean, bright calico dreesee, 
quickly passing from cot to cot with white bandages, 
cups of warm soup, and tins of lemonade ; who, with 
warm, lojal hearts full of good cheer and loving sym- 
pathy, did far more toward reviving the spirits and 
inspiring the conrage of the wounded than the sur- 
geons with all their skill and professional imple- 
ments. 

After we were relieved from this hospital work I 
was detailed with others at one time to make an abattie 
down the mountain side in front of our rifle-pits. For 
this pnrpose acres and acres of timber were cut down 
as follows : Beginning at the lower line of the abaUia 
with hundreds of axes, we would cut the trees half off on 
the upper side, and thus work our way up tlie moan- 
tain side until we reached the long line of rifle-pits; 
there we would cut the trees entirely off, felling them 
against those just below them, which in turn would 
fall against others still below tliein, and so on until 
the whole body of timber, acres in extent, would go 
down with a perfect crash as suddenly as if struck 
by the swoop of a cyclone, making a perfect tangle. 
This done, we would then go down the mountain to 
the lower edge of the abatiis and work our way up 
again to the rifle-pits, this time sharpening all the 
branches of the trees. When completed this made a 
very formidable obstruotion to an advancing foe. 

On the 3d of July the Confederates relinquished 
their grip on Kennesaw, evacuated tliat natural strong- 
hold, and also evacuated Marietta, and retreated to 
the south, taking a new position near the Chattahoo- 
chee Hiver, This weakening of the Johnnies made 
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UB feel jabilant, and formed a very inspiriting topic 
of conversation for the Fourtli of July. 

The morning of the 4tli, as I stood on the depot 
platform among a gronp of comrades, a ti-ain load of 
soldiei-s tamie in fi-om the North. These were men 
returuing from veteran furlough, and among them 
was my cousin, John K,. Wliite, of the Forty-first 
Illinois Infantry. He came direct from Naples, 111., 
where my parents were living. He knew I was sta- 
tioned at Altoona Pass, but I did not know where he 
was. Although he was a man grown and I but a 
mere lad, yet we were always more like brothers than 
cousins, and when we met that day he gave me a hug 
that nearly broke my ribs. It is needless to say that 
we had a most delightful visit daring the day. He 
brought me many pleasant messages from dear ones 
as well as all the home news, while I gave him an ac- 
count of my experiences since we separated at Ticks- 
burg, The next day ho went on to his regiment, 
which belonged to our division. 

On the 6th or Tth of July we broke camp at Al- 
toona, boarded a train, and went to Marietta. This 
pretty little town, nestled in the lap of old Kennesaw, 
with its shaded streets, brick stores, good churches, 
and neat dwellings, was one of the prettiest I sawanj- 
wliere in the South. We arrived there that afternoon, 
and the evening was employed inputting upour shelters. 

The first thing I did the next morning after break- 
fast was to climb to the top of the mountain. It was 
a beautiful clear morning. As I ascended in company 
with several of my comrades we noticed that there 
was scarcely a square yard of ground but liad been 
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torn and plowed tip with shells from the TJoioii gntiB, 
thousands of fragments of which were scattered 
around over tlie ground, though some had never ex- 
ploded. Trees were riddled .and full of lioles and 
dead boughs hung from every tree top. In some in- 
stances wliole tree tops had been cut off by shot from 
our artillery. Behind nearly every log, stump, tree, 
and i-ock were great piles of paper from cartridges tlie 
Johnnies had bitten ofE. 

Arriving at the summit, I chmbed the very tallest 
tree I could find, and from its topmost branch cnt a 
twig ont of which to make a pen holder as a memento 
of ttie noted place. While on this lofty perch I en- 
joyed a beautiful view of tlie surrounding conntry, 
and off to the southeast, six or seven miles, I could 
make out the positions of the Union and Confederate 
forces by the smoke from their camp fires. 

On the 10th I was detailed, with some fifty others, 
to bury the dead on the right of Little Keniiesaw, 
about four miles distant. These wei-e the Confederate 
slain, and had lain there in the summer sun and rains 
but partially covered ever since the assault on tlie 27th 
of June. The weather was exceedingly hot, and the 
piece of ground over which the dead were scattered 
was but about four or five acres in extent. Tiiere we 
found some two hundred of the slain, while millions 
of green fliea swarmed alx>ut and on the rank black- 
berry bushes, now loaded with ripe fruit, but which 
we dared not eat. The stifling heat and sickening 
odor rendered the place and work almost nnendnrable. 
Pen cannot describe the ghastly sights which there 
met our eyes — too ghastly and sickening to attempt a 
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portrayal. It required tlie beet part of two days in 
wliich to accomplish this disagreeable task. No head- 
boards could be placed at the graves to mark tliem, 
and no doubt many homes in the Sonth mourned the 
death of these dear ones, never knowing of their place 
of burial. 

Of the many I assisted in burying the case of one 
young man may claim special mention. His grave 1 
might liave marked if I had had the material with 
which to do it, for 1 obtained his name from a sailed 
letter which I took from his side pocket. It was a 
bright, cheery missive, fnll of expressions of love 
and words of enconi-agement from his betrothed. In 
it she had inclosed a small piece of pretty linsey which 
she had woven with her own hands for a new dress 
for herself. As w^ buried this young man I said, 
" Poor girl, poor boy ! " and the cruelties of war 
seemed more bitter than ever. 

The* few days we were at Marietta we had 
rather an easy time of it. When off dnty, in com- 
pany with my cousin, Royal Moore, of Company I, 
One Hundred and Twenty-ninth Illinois Infantry, I 
engaged in the jewelry business. Indeed, we did 
quite a thriving business, manufacturing and selling 
and trading rings to the native whites and to the col- 
ored people. These rings we made out of metal per- 
cussion caps wliieli we picked np on the monntain. 
These metal tubes were about the size and shape of a 
number ten or twelve cartridge such as is now used in 
shotguns. They were tliicker, however, and had a- 
thread cut around the outside of them by which they 
could be screwed into the shell, and which held them 
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securely ia place. These we contrived to iinBcrew 
with our bayoaete. The metal of which they were 
made seemed to be a composition of copper and brass, 
and when mbbed np was about the color of Guinea 
gold. Out of these metal caps we would cut and 
make the rings witli a broken saw and a file, and when 
made would brighten tliera up with a piece of blue 
woolen goodfl. When thus completed tliey were quite 
bright and attractive, and enabled ub to get fancy war 
prices for them in cash, pies, milk, sweet potatoes, etc. 
But notwithstanding the business proved quite re- 
munerative, I should not want to engage in it again 
unless I could get the enemy to unscrew the danger- 
one percussion caps from the unexplodcd shells. 

While at Marietta we were ordered out early one 
morning to go to Kesaca, G-a., \ff train to intercept 
Wheeler's cavalry, which was momentarily expected 
to strike tlie railroad at that point. We arrived about 
noon that day, and for two days scouted through the 
surrounding country, and finding no trace of them 
we returned to Marietta, arriving at camp abotit 10 p. h. 

We had left a few sick and Negroes in charge of the 
camp, Jack among tbcin, whom we soon awakened 
and ashed if lie had anything for us to eat, having 
eaten nothing since breakfast. Jack replied; "Ise 
got naffin 'ceptin' coffee an' bacon, but if snm ob de 
mess starts a fire I'll see if I can't fin' suffin'." This 
was agreed to, and off lie started, and in about half an 
hour returned carrying in his arms two dozen loaves 
of steaming hot baker's bread, which with our coffee 
and bacon made us a relishable supper. But Jack 
would never tell us where he obtained the bread, 
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always replying when asked about it ; " Don' ax Jack 
dat question. Jos ax if dar is any mo' whar dat come 
from." 

One day while encamped at Marietta General John 
M. Palmer, our first colonel, made as a visit, and the 
hour among his old comrades was very pleasantly spent 
in reminiscences of previous campaigns. This was the 
last time we saw him during the war. Also it was 
while we were encamped here that General McPher- 
8on, our old corps commander, was killed, on July 22d, 
near Atlanta. The death of this gallant and greatly 
beloved officer cast a gloom over the whole army. 
How strange that our noble corps commander, who 
led us on the Meridian raid, and General Polk, who 
commanded the Confederate forces at the place at 
that time, had irithin a few days both fallen on Georgia 
soil and on hattlefields but a few miles apart! 
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CHAPTER XIX. 
Bi;s7 Behind Sherman. 

tBOUT Angiist 1 we were ordered back to Ack- 
wortli to guard the railroad over whicli Sber- 
man was getting his supplies. We went by 
train, and when we arrived we took quarters in the 
depot and abandoned storehouses. Here we were 
kept on the go night and day, scouting and patrolling 
the railroad to pi-event its being torn up or trains 
tlirown off by the Johnnies. 

This work was both arduous and dangerous, for the 
enemy seemed determined to capture or ditch all 
trains possible. Tlie road in this section runs through 
a rongli, broken country, whicli was then covered with 
brush and timber close up to the track, so that we 
were in constant danger of being ambushed as we 
patrolled it in small squads. Our beat was two and 
a half miles north to Altoona Creek Block Ilotise,aDd 
two and a half miles south to the point where we 
struck the northern line of the beat of the guard at 
Moon Station. It was fortunate for ns tliat the ene- 
my was more intent on injuring the railroad track 
and derailing trains than in firing at us. We were 
required to inspect the track carefully to see that the 
rails and everything were in place, and as we passed 
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along many bright moonlight aights, especially when 
ontside of otir picket lines, we were wholly at the 
mercy of any lurking foe that might be lying in am- 
bash. 

Several times while we were stationed at Ackworth, 
dnringtlie month of August, trains were tlirown off 
the track near the town, train guards were captnred, 
and what provisions were wanted by the enemy were 
taken, the foe making good his escape before any 
force from town could reach the point of attack. 
Sometimes a guard would pass along entirely un- 
molested but a short time before a train would bo 
wrecked, although the Johnnies must have been con- 
cealed in the thick brush beside the track as they 
passed. 

One of their metliods of throwing trains from the 
track was by the use of an iron shoe and a wooden 
wedge. One squad, consisting of Sergeant Thomas 
Cunningham and Privates Frank Durant, Charles 
Paine, Charles Harper, William and Peter Gross, 
and myself, all members of the same company, once 
captured an outfit of this kind. That day we started 
out immediately after an early breakfast supplied with 
a full day's rations. We were to relieve a squad in 
patrolling the road soutli of us toward Moon Station, 
apd expected to meet them near tlie picket lines 
coming in to be relieved. Failing in this, suspecting 
something might be wrong, we continued on down 
the track, keeping a sharp lookout for the guards or a 
derailed train. Not seeing either, we did not halt un- 
til ,we reached the point where we should meet the 
guards from Moon Station. This was at the mouth 
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of a deep cut wliere the road ran through a hill mid- 
way l)etween the latter station and Ackworth. At 
this point, the northern extremity of the cat, the track 
comes out on a high roadbed, on the west side some 
forty or fifty feet high and very steep, while on tlie 
opposite side it was only fonr or five feet down to 
the level of the woodland, which was covered with a 
heavy growth of timber and brush close np to the 
roadbed. Near the north end of this cut there was 
quite a cnrve in the track, bo that engineers on north- 
bound trains could not see the end of the cut nntil 
within a few yards of it. This made it a very danger- 
ous place, and one wliere we always expected trouble. 
Indeed, we eometimes kept a special squad of men 
there to watch and guard it. 

Not finding tlie squad we expected and had gone to 
relieve, and hearing no response to our calls, and see- 
ing nothing of the guard from Moon Station, after a 
brief consultation, no train being in hearing distance, 
Sergeant Cunningham decided we had better go to 
the south end of the cut and see if we could get any 
information from some natives who occupied a log hut 
which stood there, and then hasten back before any 
train should come along. 

From a woman at this house we learned that no 
guards had been seen there since the evening before, 
timt some Confederates had been there during the 
night, and that near daylight she had heard some 
firing and supposed the guards had been driven off or 
■ had gone to Moon Station for assistance. We then 
returned to the north end of the cut to secrete our- 
selves in the brush to guard the track until we should 
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be relieved. After returning we halted on the track 
a few moments while diBcassing the Eitiintioh. The 
Bergeaot then ordered U8 to take a position jost east 
of the track in the brush, and as we proceeded to ex- 
ecute the order we heard a great rustling and crashing 
oat in tlie'thiek bmsh not more than twenty feet from 
where we had been Btanding. This commotion was 
made by a squad of Johnnies who were there await- 
ing an opportunity to wreck a train. There were 
seven or eight of them, and onr sqnad immediately 
fired at them, but tiicy all escaped. We chased them 
for about a quarter of a mile, exchanging sliots as we 
weut, but decided it would be nseleas, in view of tlie 
density of the forest, to pursue tliem farther, and re- 
turned and took a position near the railroad track, 
secluded in the thicket. From the position these 
Johnnies occupied it is evident that eacli one of them 
might have picked his man and shot us down. 

Soon after taking our position one of our boys 
found the iron shoe and the wooden wedge refen-ed 
to secreted nnder some leaves. The iron shoe was 
made out of an old plowshare, having a groove in it 
so as to catch the fiange of a car wheel and run it npou 
and over the rail. The wooden wedge was abont 
eighteen inches long and- four inches thick at the large 
end, and both had clamps with which to fasten them 
to the rails. The two were designed to be used on 
rails opposite each other, and could not have failed to 
accomplish their work. 

Soon after finding these a train of twenty-five box 
cars came through the cut. The train was loaded, 
with soldiers. Every car, both inside and on topjWaa 
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full. Desiring to send some -word into camp, we 
wared tliera down, and while halted we showed the 
trainmen these instmments of deatli. Their grati- 
tude was unbounded for tliis timely discovery, which, 
they felt, had in all probability eared them from a 
horrible death. The shoe and wedge were sent to 
General Sherman, and our squad wae officially com- 
plimented for our prompt action and sound judg- 
ment in guarding the dangeious position nntil re- 
lieved. 

One dark night during the time we were encamped 
at Aekwortli 1 was detailed, with some others, to 
drive the Johnnies from a train they had captured 
about a mile below town. When we reached the train 
we found that the Johnnies, after capturing the train, 
which was loaded with army stores, not being able to 
eariy prisoners with them, held our men captive only 
while tliey were loading their horses with provisions, 
and then released them and rode ofE in the darkness 
with their booty. 

At another tune, while patrolling about a mile 
north of Ackworth, one day about noon we met a 
train going sonth which the Johnnies had tried to 
capture, but failed in the attempt. The train slowed 
up and the men told us of their eucounter. On our 
way to the place we met a hrakeman who had jumped 
from the train when the Johnnies were on the track 
trying to signal it to stop. He had been captured 
and every slired of clothing taken from .him except- 
ing a pair of white cotton drawers, and when we met 
him, trudging along bareheaded and in his tender 
bare feet over the hot road, he was decidedly tlie 
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wrathieat railroader I e?er saw. The JoLnniee had 
also relieved him of a good watch and all his money, 
and the language lie was using about them would be 
out of place liere. He said they were not satisfied 
with what tliey had taken from him, but cursed him 
for not having on more clothing, as they had not ob- 
tained enongh to go around. 

While here we had flour issued to as instead of 
hard-tack. This we at first used in biscuits baked in 
Dutch ovens, but we soon discovered that we had good 
bakers in our battalion, and further investigation re- 
vealed the fact that we also had masons and tinners. 
Ascertaining this, it was but a few days until a brick 
building was torn down and the brick used in the 
construction of bake ovens and its tin roof converted 
into large bread pans. Then such baker's bread as we 
had issued to ns I have never seen excelled. 

During the first week in September Companies A 
and B of our battalion were ordered and marched to 
Big Shanty, ten miles south of Ackwortli, to guard 
the railroad at that point ; and our company, F, at the 
same time was ordered and went five miles sOHth to 
MooQ Station. 

At Moon Station it so happened that my company 
relieved the company of which my cousin, John 
White, was a member — the cousin who spent the 
Fourth of July with me at Altoona Pass. When we 
relieved them my cousin's mess turned tlie shanty 
tlicy occupied over to our mess together with its fur- 
niture. This was quite a favor to ns, for we had 
a good deal of rainy weather while we were there. 
The shant}' was a good one, having a board roof, good 
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beds, and dry bedding, and, with the sides inclosed 
with our rubber blankets, we could keep dry despite 
the hardest rains. 

Hoou Station was a wood and water station mid- 
way between Altoona Pass and the Kennesaw Moun- 
tain, and was five milea south of Ackworth and five 
miles north of Big Shanty. It was gnarded by a rail 
stockade having between forty and fifty loopholes. 
The garrison at this time comprised our company, 
numbering, all told, eighty ofScers and men and four 
Negro cooks. 

During the month of September hero, ae previously 
at Ackworth, we were kept busy as beavers scouting 
and patrolling tlie railroad to prevent the enemy from 
ditching the trains and cutting the telegraph wires. 

On one occasion I was called out in the night to go 
with a squad to the relief of a train that had been 
ditched near Big Shanty. Arriving at the scene of 
disaster, we found the engine and five cars in the 
ditch, and that bI! the trainmen had been captured 
and taken o£E but the engineer, and he was under his 
engine with a broken leg. He told us that when he 
saw the obstruction on the track, and knew his engine 
must go off, he threw his gold watch into the bmsli 
and jumped. While some dug liim out others searched 
for his watdi with torches, but failed to find it. 

On another occasion I was called out eai-ly one 
morning, before the sun was up, to go to the relief of 
a captured train. This one was within a half mile of 
the one just mentioned. When we reached the train 
we found it had not been thrown from the track, but 
had been held up by an obstruction on the road, and 
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that after the Confederate cavah'y had capttired all on 
hoard, and loaded tlieir horses down with provisions, 
they had set the long train of box ears on fire. When 
we arrived there was nothing loft of the train and its 
cargo but the iron, and along the middle of the track 
great piles of burning corn, oats, flour, beans, and cofEee. 

Toward the last of Septembei- the Johnnies grew 
* holder, at times riding np in sqnads and firing on onr 
pickets, which, on account .of our sinall nninbers, 
were posted not more tlian two or tliree hundred yards 
from the stockade. One afternoon twelve of them, 
di-essed in blue uniform, rode up and flred on an out- 
post sonth of the stockade, and made good their es- 
cape before our pickets knew wlio they were. 

Matters kept growing worse with ue until the 
2d of October, That day Orderly Sergeant Ben 
Barch and a small squad of men, when returning 
from Big Shanty with a wagon load of provisions, 
were captured by Confederate cavalry. General 
Thomas's wagon train, several miles in length and 
well guarded, was passing north at the time, and, be- 
ing between it and the railroad, this cavalry squad, 
evidently fearfnl lest they could not cut through the 
moving train encumbered with prisoners, held their 
captives but a short time and then released them, tell- 
ing them they would call for them the next day, 

Pat "Woods, the Irish boy w)io was so suddenly 
tnnied around on the battl^eld in Mississippi by a 
cannon ball, was in this captured squad, and was shot 
throngh the right wrist for talking sharply to one of 
the guards, and when shot he seemed about as madi 
surprised as he was when the cannon ball spun him 
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around, and said to the guard, " And sui-c, what did 
jc go and do that for % " Indeed, he kept np hie im- 
pertinent remarks until the guards would probably 
have killed him had not Sergeant Bureh interfered 
and put a stop to his talk. Fat was a brave boy, and 
after the close of the Civil War served with credit in the 
regular ariny,and died while in that service in the "West. 

That afternoon a sqtiad of fifteen or sixteen of ns, ■ 
while out recoDooitering in the direction of Big 
Shanty, where we had heard some firing, came across 
Sergeant Burch and the inen who had been captured 
with liim. The sergeant deeming it ijangeroua to 
proceed further, wq returned to camp and made our 
report. On our way in I bound Pat's wrist with my 
large red silk hand kerchief which mymother presented 
to me the day I left home. 

The evening of that day I was detailed for picket 
duty. It was very dark and rained nearly all night. 
My post was east from the stockade. The reserve 
were posted in some brush and timber on the west 
Bide of a small field, while I was near the center of 
the field behind a large stump. Crouched behind this 
stump under my rubber blanket from midnight until 
2 A. M., by the aid of the frequent bright flashes of 
lightning 1 saw several squads of Confederates riding 
north on a road not over one hundred yards east of 
my position, but I deemed it unwise to fire at them. 
Tlie next morning, after reaching camp, I found 
that others liad seen some of the enemy during tlic 
night. This gave us no small degree of anxiety as to 
what the Johnnies had inview. At the timewe sap- 
poeed that Sherman's whole army was between us and 
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the Confederate army, and tlmt those whom we saw 
during the night were only some of Hood's cavalry 
ssDt ont to damage the railroads and gather supplies. 
In reality, however, Hood had now started for Ten- 
nessee, and was running his whole army of thirty-five 
thousand men around north of Sherman to demolish 
the raih-oad track between Altoona Pass and Kenne- 
aaw Mountain, and to capture Sherman's base of sup- 
plies at Altoona Pass, some ten miles north o£ us, where 
lie had collected the stores for his march to the sea. 

Hood's move on the railroad at this time was un- 
doubtedly a complete surprise to General Sherman, 
for at the time there were no Federal troops in the 
valley from Kennesaw to Altoona, a distance of some 
eighteen or nineteen miles, except our Veteran Bat- 
talion, six companies, numbering but between four 
and five Imndi'ed officers and men, while Altoona 
Pass at the time was garrisoned by only eight hun- 
dred and ninety officers and men. Companies A and 
B of our battalion, comnjanded by Captain Gillespie, 
were stationed at BigShanty, the first station north 
of Kennesaw. Three other companies were at Ack- 
worth, the first station south of Altoona, under com^ 
maud of Captain Crinion, I think. Our own company 
F, numbering eighty-four officers and men, com- 
manded by Captain Thomas A. Weisner, was at Moon 
Station, about midway between Big Shanty and Ack- 
worth, near the center of the valley. 

Snch was the situation on the memorable morning 
of October 3, wlien our captain received this remark- 
able order : " Hold on as long as posaible, and then 
snrrenderyourselfandmenon tlie best terms possible," 
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Battlk of Moon Statios and Captdeb. 

tS the morning advanced heavy mnsketrj firing 
was heard in the vicinitj of Big Shanty. From 
this we were Batiefied that trouble was brewing, 
but conld not nnderatand what it was, A train going 
south that morning with army stores was captured 
about two miles south of ub, and our guards, who had 
skirted the timber along the track on their way to it, 
came near being captured as they approached. 

The aame day, between 1 and 2 f. h., a train load of 
cattle, heavily gnarded, went sonth. This was soon 
followed by a train of army supplies. Tliis latter 
train, however, retnmed in a short time, and as it 
backed into Moon Station we were informed tliat the 
cattle train had been captured and that this one had 
barely escaped the same fate, and as it could not get 
through to Big Shanty it would be taken back to Al- 
toona Pass and there wait for orders. The cattle train 
had been captured less than a mile south of our post, 
and soon we heard the most terrible bellowing I ever 
listened to. The Johnnies had set fire to the train, 
which had on board not less than three hundred head 
of cattle, all of which were burned. 

At Moon Station the railroad ran north and south 
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between two gently sloping hills. The track -was on 
an emb&tikment some five feet high. Our rude stock- 
ade Btood on the east side of the railroad about fifty 
yards up the slope from the track, and was made out 
of chestnut rails, stood on end, with loopholes notched 
in them about four feet above the bottom of a ditch 
that was two feet deep and which ran around just inside 
the stockade. About twenty-five yards farther up the 
liiU were our shanties. At the station tliere were no 
buildings except a log house which stood a little to 
the north and front of the stockade and about half way 
between it and the railroad east of the track, and a * 
long woodshed and a large water tank which stood 
across the track almost opposite it. Both hillsides 
had been pretty well cleared of timber, yet on the 
west of the railroad a few scattering trees, stumps, 
and small patches of brush still remained. Some 
two hundred yards south of the stockade the road 
ran through a deep cut in a hill which was covered 
with a dense growth of brush and timber. At the 
northern end of this cut began the high grade before 
mentioned, which continued past the station. After 
the train, referred to backed in from the south, abont 
2 p. M., no more patrols were sent out, and those that 
were out were held in the quartere as fast as they 
came in. The pickets, under command of Lieutenant 
Kieffer, were instnicted when attacked to hold their 
posts as long as possible and then retreat to the stock- 
ade. 

Every preparation for battle was made. A heavy 
square wooden box containing one thousand rounds of 
cartridges was carried into and placed near tlie center 
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of tlie stockade, and opeued so as to be of easy access 
to our raeti as supplies in our cai-tridge boxes should 
give out. Oar Enfield rifles were carefully examined, 
put in order, loaded, and fi'esh caps put on. 

"We were now expecting tbe enemy to attack us at 
any moment. Our orders were to run for the stockade 
as soon as the pickets were driven in, and as far as pos- 
sible to cover their retreat. As for myself, I was de- 
termined on getting into the stockade as quickly as 
anyone after we should learn the pickets were falling 
back. Knowing there were but a little over half 
enough loopholes for the company, I resolved, if pos- 
sible, to have one of tliem, and to have one on tlie 
side next to the railroad if I could get it, "With this 
in view I early strapped on my cartridge box, and held 
to my gun all the afternoon. 

Our pickets were first fired npoii about 2 p. m., and 
later at different times during the afternoon ; but tliey 
held their ground until near dark. My mess, as did 
nearly all others that evening, took our guns with us 
when we went to supper. Our table, niado of rough 
boards supported by stakes driven in the ground, stood 
in the alley back of our quarters. Between five and six 
o'clock in the evening, as we were standing around ahalf 
finished supper, with our gnns leaning against the table 
by our sides, suddenly " whiz," " bang," " zip," rang 
the gims on the opposite hilltops, volley after volley. 
Our pickets, being attacked in force, were returning 
the fire and retreating down the hill toward the stock- 
ade at the top of their speed. Instantly knives, forks, 
cups, and spoons were dropped, and, seizing our guns, 
we made a wild rush for the stockade. I was among the 
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first to enter, and never halted until my gim was run 
through a loophole near the center of the side of the 
stockade next to the railroad. Those of us who were 
in the quarters when the flring began had barely 
entered tlie stockade when the enemy opened on ns 
from the opposite liilltop. Their fii-st fire went wild, 
the balls whistling and singing at least thirty feet above 
our heads. But their guns were soon depressed to the 
right range, and then " spat," " spat," " thnd,""thtid," 
" thud," the leaden hail showered against the stockade 
and the clay embankment which was thrown up 
t^iainet it on the outside, causing the splinters to Jly 
from the one and the mud from the other. I had 
barely gotten my rifle run through the loophole 
when those to my right and left began to fire. Just 
then an old soldier, who was evidently vexed at not 
getting a loophole, gave my right arm a vigorous jerk 
and yelled out : " Shoot, you young rascal, or give me 
that hole." 

I was braced to receive the wicked kick of my 
gun and never turned, but hallooed back at the top 
of my voice : " I'll not give up this hole nor fire my 
gun until I see somebody to shoot at." 

Just then a Johnnie broke cover from behind a 
tree, and, drawing a careful bead on him, I fired and 
quickly handed my gun back and received a loaded 
one in exchange. This kind of work was going on 
all around me, and our fire was so rapid and deadly 
that the enemy on the opposite hilL where the attack 
first began soon retired behind the slope to devise 
some better way of approach on the stockade. 

After our foe had retired from in front of my side 
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of the stockade, upon which all the first attack was 
made, with almost breathless suspeiiee, and with eyes 
kindled with the fire of battle, we watclied throagh 
the loopholes for his next appearance. But four or 
five minutes, however, of extreme Buspense prevailed, 
when the bojs on the south side of tlie stockade sang 
out ; " Here they come ! Give it to 'em ! " and began 
a rapid fire. Above the din T could hear John Coats, 
Bill Clark, Jim Corey, Jnle Eldred, and others yelling: 
" There goes one ! There tumbles another ! Give 
it to 'em, boys ! " 

■ All this time I was in a feverish state of excitement, 
standiug with my loaded gun run out throagh the 
loophole ready to fire at tlie first Johnnie that might 
come in sight, but I could see none to fire at, for they 
were now pouring through the railroad cut south of 
ns, and filing oS to the left or west of the embank- 
ment too far to one side for me to see. 

A brigade of gray coats, under command of Gen- 
oral Reynolds, of Arkansas, came through the cut on 
the dead run ; but while their speed was high it re- 
quired several minutes for them tp turn the corner and 
get down behind the railroad bank out of the range 
of a destructive fire from the south side of tlie stock- 
ade, and while they were turning this deadly angle 
many a brave Confederate fell. 

As soon as they had all made their way through 
the cut there was an ominous luU for a few minutes, - 
. with none of the enemy in view except tiieir dead 
and wounded. During this time Captain Wiesner, 
our gallant young commander, told us the Johnnies 
were working their way up to us behind the railroad 
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embankment, for us to keep perfectly cool, and reserve 
our fire matil they ebonid show themBelves, and then, 
taking good aim, to tire as rapidly as posBible and make 
every shot count. At the time this command was 
given a brigade of fonrteen or fifteen hundred deter- 
mined Confederates were strung out behind the rail- 
road embankment directly in front of ub, while our num- 
bers all told were but eighty-four. They were about fifty 
yards from the stockade — so close, indeed, that we 
could hear them talking and their officers giving orders. 
Our captain's orders were obeyed to the letter, and 
our fire, ranging from the fifty yai-ds in our immediate 
front to two hundred yards on either side of the stock- 
ade, with two loaded gnns for each loophole, to start 
with, and two men to each to work them, told with 
most deadly effect. As rapidly as we fired and handed 
back our empty guns onr comrades behind us had 
loaded ones ready for us to grab, and so rapidly did 
we thus load and fire at times during the evening's 
engagement that sometimes our smoking gmis were so 
hot we could scarcely hold them. During this time 
the Confederates poured a heavy fire on the stockade 
from behind the railroad embankment, while we re- 
turned it with such execution that we held them in 
bay for nearly three hours. Firing then ceased for a 
short time, during which we could hear the Confed- 
erate officers as they were forming a storming party 
and gave orders preparatory to the charge. Hearing 
this we stood to our guns, Lainmers raised, and fingers 
to triggers. It was a moment of unspeakable sus- 
pense as we thus stood and peered through the loop- 
holes over the long steel barrels of our trusty rifles. 
IS 
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breathlessly awaiting the desperate charge and the 
proper moment to press the death-dealing trigger. 
We had but a moment to wait when the enemy, mad- 
dened at their loss and our stubborn resistance, surged 
over the roadbed and made a wild rush up the hill 
with their peculiar yell. In this fifty yards of open 
slope we mowed them down like grain before the 
sickle, but with our most rapid and deadly fire we 
could not check them. On, on they swept up the hill- 
side in the face of onr leaden hail, a mad, resistless 
tide of gray, whose right and left striking the stockade, 
swept entirely around it, completely engtilfing ns in 
a seetliing mass of yelling Confederates. Four Con- 
federate flags were soou waving over our stockade, and 
their smoking rifles thrust through our loopholes, and 
for a few moments our brave old company fought the 
desperate Johnnies under their stars and bars, at 
times our muskets locking horns with theirs in the 
same loopholes in a hand to hand contest. 

About this time our captain was wounded in the 
right side ; several others were slightly wounded, and 
two of our men were killed. The forty rounds of 
ammunition in our cartridge boxes were exhausted, and 
to my personal knowledge not over a handful of the 
thousand rounds in the large box remained. And 
now, with oUraminunition exhausted, Confederate rifles 
blazing through the loopholes on all sides of the stock- 
ade, and surrounded by overwhelming numbers, Cap- 
tain Wiesner, considering the morning's order to hold 
the position as long as possible had been fully obeyed, 
ordered ns to cease tiring, and throwing liis black hat 
up in the air high above the stockade, shouted : " We 
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surrender I " The enemy still continning tlieir fire, 
we clutched our guns, expecting an order to fix bay- 
onets, and were just ready to obey it when they 
ceased firing and tlie degpei-ate battle of Moon Station 
was ended. 

At the time of the surrender Allen Crisp, one of 
the youngest boys in our company, was lying on the 
ground with a bullet hole tlirough his body. Old 
ITncle Jimraia Scott, my Irish friend, the cupola 
of the company, had a shattered knee, from which he 
died. These, with our captain and several others but 
Blightly wonnded, were all of otir men who were in- 
jured in the stockade, and I tliiiik none were wounded 
until the Johnnies got to our loopholes. . We never 
knew tlie exact loss of the enemy in this engagement, 
but from what we could see around tlie stockade 
there must have been over one hundred killed and 
wounded. 

As 600U as the Confederates ceased firing we were 
ordered to march out of the stockade ; hut before 
starting a number of our men broke the stocks of tlieir 
guns, and several of the other boys, with myself, 
threw ours into the inside ditch, which had six or 
eight inches of water in it, and jumped in on them 
and stamped them into the mud as deep as wc could. 

As we marched out of the stockade that evening iu 
the darkness, between 8 and 9 o'clock, wo found our- 
selves prisoners of war surrounded by a liowling mob 
of Confederates, who unceremoniously relieved us of 
our watches, etc., and made all kinds of one-sided 
trades for our clothing, hats, caps, boots, and shoes, 
and would not allow us to return to our quarters f-ir 
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our knapsacks, haversacks, blankets, or other belong- 
ings. 

Ab soon as we were ont Bome Confederate general 
rode up and called for our commandiug officer. 
When Captain Wiesner stepped out he severely criti- 
cised liim for not eurrendering before eo manj lives 
were lost. But the captain informed him he had 
simply obeyed liis orders to hold the post as long as 
he could, and that with the cominanding Confederate 
officer rested the responsibility of the loae of life. 

At the time the Johnnies were robbing us of our 
effects they found me rather poorly clad, for I had 
not drawn any clothing since leavftig Vicksburg, over 
six months before, and my pantaloons and blouse 
were q^uite threadbare, besides being considerably 
soiled. These they did not appear to want, but I had 
on a very good black felt army hat which seemed at- 
tractive to them, and I had not taken more than one 
step out of the opening leading from the stockade 
when a Johnnie about six feet tall, with long sandy 
hair, said : " Say, you young Tank, yon have got a 
purty good hat," and with that jerked it from my 
head and handed me his old quilted cloth one instead. 

I had no more than got this old quilted rag placed 
on my bead when another Johnnie stepped up to me 
and said : " Yank, let's trade hats," and Jerked mine 
off and handed me his old broken-billed gray cap ; and 
before I had gone ten steps farther into the crowd 
another Johnnie said : " Yank, you have no business 
with a Confederate cap," and, snatching it off my 
head, handed me his hat, saying : " Hayre, take one 
of yere nn culler." 
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When I examined tlie old black and blue limp 
thing he handed me I found tlie crown was a piece of 
an old blue army overcoat which he liad " whanged " 
on with cotton cord, and the limp black rim was 
looped np to this on all sideB with the same kind of 
cord to hold it from falling down over hia face. 

As no other Confederate seemed inclined to trade 
hate with me after this exchange, I concluded m^ 
youthful brow was now graced with the poorest 
makeshift of a hat Hood's army could produce. Tet 
while that was my candid opinion, and I felt insulted 
and highly indignant at every Johnnie who so uncere- 
moniously jerked my succession of hats from my 
head, to-day I would give more for tliat old Confed- 
erate hat than I would for the beet hat that can be pro- 
duced in America ; and I never think of this episode 
without a hearty laugh. Furthermore, as time ob- 
literates the bitterness engendered by war, and the 
mollifying inflnences of a quarter of a century have 
subdued its heated passions and strife, we can throw 
the mantle of charity over many things which then 
seemed harsh and cruel. 

As we were being relieved of our clothing and 
other possessions, ruthlessly, as we thonght, many hot 
words were exchanged, and in some instances it 
seemed as if they would terminate in blows. 

We had not been out of the stockade over five min- 
ntes when a long myaterions line of battle, like a 
phantom column, stretching to right and left as far as 
we could see, made its sudden appearance amid the 
evening's sliadows, coming in on the double-quick. 
Their colors or uniforms I could not make out. but 
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from tlie first glimpse I caught of the long line Id the 
protecting gloom it seemed to me I could discern the 
Umon bine. New and buo^yant hopes at once sprang 
np within my breast, for all throngh that eventfnl 
afternoon and evening, not knowing of the orders the 
captain had received nor that Hood's whole army was 
in the valley between ns and onr main forces, I had 
momentarily expected the appearance of a relief 
column from Marietta. Was not this onr line of boys 
in bine I saw swinging over the crest of the hilH 
and were they not coming in on a charge to relieve ns ? 
It seemed to me it must be so, for tltey were coming 
from the right direction, and my young heart fairly 
leaped within me at the thought ; and my powder- 
stained finger tips pressed my brow beneath the old 
Confederate hat to assist my straining eyes In piercing 
the evening's gloom to discover, if possible, whether 
the advancing column was the blue or the gray. 

As I thns stood, with trembling frame and 
heaving breast, what a Yankee shout of joy would 
have burst from my young throat had I caught a fair 
glimpse of the stars and stripes held aloft by a boy in 
blue. But in this cherished hope I met a bitter dis- 
appointment, for, alas ! tlio colore were the stars and 
bars borne by a boy in gray. 

At this bitter revelation a heart twinge nearly took 
my breath, for not until then did I fully realize the 
terrible weight of my situation. Having confidently 
and momentarily expected relief during all the after- 
noon and evening, it was not until this advancing 
column of gray drew their lines closer and tighter 
around us that I fully abandoned all hope and allowed 
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myself to. believe and admit that we were prisonere, 
When at last the sad, sad fact fully broke upon me my 
wronght-up nerves were completely nnstmng, and 
thotiglitB of home and dear ones from whom I felt I 
was going, perhaps forever, came in rapid succession. 
I gave way to boyish grief, and a heavy gloom, deeper 
than that of the night, settled down upon me. I how- 
ever gave way to this despair but for a moment when 
hope and determination came to my relief, and, bmsh- 
ing the streaming tears from my smoke-begrimed face, 
I flnnly resolved to make tiie best of my sad situation 
and not again give way to emotions of despondency 
andgtief. 
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CHAPTER XXI, 
Kabohino to.Fbisoh, 

tFEW moments after the new line of battle at 
the railroad below ua liad halted, the prisoners 
were ordered to. fall in line, double file, and 
were eurronnded by a cordon of gray-coated guards. 
Then this blue and gray procession at the order, 
" Forward ! March 1" crossed the railroad and headed 
for Big Shanty, and as in the gloom of the night we 
bade adieu to our dead and wounded comrades, some 
of them in a dying condition, I am sure I never saw a 
more sad and sullen set of bine and gray. I think, 
however, we respected each other's courage, and each 
had but one grim satisfaction — the Johnnies, that thej 
had captured us and had possession of Moon Station, 
and we, that they had paid dear for their Yankee prey. 
By this time we prisoners were dressed in all 
manner of old ragged Confederate coats, hats, and 
caps, and now, as we left our dead and wounded com- 
rades, and were starting for prison, disarmed of our 
guns, having but three or four blankets all told, 
which happened to be carried into the stockade, 
compelled to leave behind all of our haversacks and 
knapsacks in which were kept our letters, pictures of 
friends, and little keepsakes from home, we marched 
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out of Moon Station a Baddened set of captives, with 
gloomy forebodingB. Every man in our company had 
been killed or captured, excepting Uncle BillieWard, 
an IriBhman, wlio did not enter the etockade when our 
pickets were fired upon, and wlio made his way into 
our lines at Marietta. The poor colored men, Jack, 
Toney, Ohver, and one other cook, who were captured 
with the rest of us, the Johnnies nearly frightened to 
death, but otherwise did not injure. 

As our road to Big Shanty lay through heavy 
timber and brush, and the night waa dark, our guards, 
before starting, provided themselves with a number 
o£ pitch pine torches, with which to light the column 
oo its way, and as a precaution against any of us 
making our escape. After these torches were lighted 
we were afforded a better view of oar new uniforms, 
and a more comical, woe-begone looking set of 
Yankee soldiers, or queerer torchlight procession, I 
never saw or marched with.. We could barely 
recognize each other ten steps apart, and when tliere 
was a recognition, notwithstanding our dismal plight, 
we could not suppress a laugh or a joke over each 
other's comical appearance. 

We reached Big Shanty near midnight, where we 
found a number of dead and wounded comrades of 
Companies A and B in the depot, where we were held 
until morning. One of the living, an Irishman, 
whose name I have forgotten, who deserted from the 
Confederate army at Vicksburg, and who joined our 
regiment while there, during the morning's engage- 
ment had an arm broken. A short time after we 
arrived his old Confederate captain came in the depot, 
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and, recogniztng his former eubordinate, had tho poor 
fellow taken out and shot. Companies A and B were 
not all captured, a part of them under Captain 
Oillespie escaping to Marietta. 

At daylight, along with onr comrades of Companies 
A and E who were able to march, we were started 
southwest under a lieavy guard. About 8 a. m. on 
this the 4th day of October wc heard heavy musketry 
firing northeast of us, and were satisfied Ackworth 
was attacked, as was the case; and the three companies 
of our battalion stationed there held the post nntil 
2 F. M., when, greatly outnumbered and overpowered, 
they were forced to surrender. 

All during that day on onr march we were passing 
Confederate troops, principally infantry and artillery, 
with long trains of ambulance and provision wagons 
of every conceivable shape, from light spring and 
old farm wagons to an occasional good United States 
army wagon which had been captured from some of 
our trains. The mules and horses were as poor and 
motley-looking as were the vehicles. The most of 
them liad on chain harness, cotton cloth back-bands, 
and cornhusk collars. The troops were poorly clad 
in brown and gray cotton suits, and but for the flags 
they eaiTied looked as if they might have been a 
section of the old Continental array. 

Hood's troops seemed to be in good spirits, and as we 
passed regiment after regiment they would sing out, 
" Well, Yanks, old Sherman has got flanked this 
time;" and we wonld retort, "Yes, and yon will 
catch it up at Altoona." But, notwithstanding their 
seeming good spirits, from their general appearance, 
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as compared with the Union ftrmy, we took consideni- 
ble comfort in believing the Confederacy was on its 
last pegB. 

■That evening just at sundown we went into camp in 
the vicinity o£ Lost Mountain, where we found a 
number of Confederates encamped in advance of us. 
, As we passed these troops, camped along botli sides of 
the road under the tall pines, we noticed long piles of 
corn dodgers ricked np on the wire grass ready to be 
issued to the troops. Dozens and dozens of Negroes 
were engaged in baking this bread in Dutch ovens. 
The dodgers were about the size of a brick, though a 
little different in shape, were nicely browned, and, 
being hot, gave out a savory flavor to a tired and 
hungry soldier boy. We were corraled in a cow pen 
that night on the same plantation where these Con- 
federate troops were encamped. Just outside the bars 
stood an old empty white-topped wagon, the rear end 
gate of which was out — a Confederate portable secre- 
tary. On the floor of the bed, at the rear end, were 
pen and ink and a large blank book, one of old Jeff's 
autograph albums. In this book each Yankee prisoner 
was invited by a crusty Confederate sergeant to inscribe 
his name, company, and regiment, and, this done, he 
passed on into the pen, around which was stationed 
a strong guard. In recording his name in that book 
many a brave comrade signed his deatli-wari-ant. 

Surrounded as we were by Confederates, General 
Hood at the time seated on his horse within a few 
feet of us, the Confederate stars and bai-s in sight, I 
could but contrast the scene and occasion with the one 
when, in the old church at home, surrounded by 
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wann patriotic friends, I liad gone forward with 
Hardin and other aseociates and signed the enlistment 
papers as tliey lay on tlie communion table o'erepread 
with tlie stars and stripes. There we were heartily 
cheered, and called brave boys ; here we were called 
Tanks derisively, with qnalifying adjectives that we 
considered quite inappropriate, and on we were hur- 
ried like cattle into the pen. 

Once inside that high rail inclosurc, we began to 
specukte as to what kind of rations they were going 
to give their new herd. As for myself, I had my 
mouth fixed for one of the toothsome com dodgers. 
But none of thein came, and in their stead Confederate 
hard-tack was issned to as, three pieces to each 
man, designed as a day's rations. These were unlike 
any Yankee hard-tack we had ever tackled. They 
were made out of ground rice and water witliout any 
shortening or salt. There were no molars in onr 
squad of prisoners that could grind them, and the 
only way we could manage them was by pulverizing 
them between two stones, of which there were a good 
many in the pen, I ground mine in that way and ate 
but a part of them that night, putting what was left 
in my blouse pocket for the next day. 

Daring the night one of our boys was awakened by 
a Johnnie taking his shoes from under bis head. The 
alarm waa at once given, and the entire squad, over 
one hundred in all, awoke. Then, although oiir feet 
needed the rest, we sat up on the ground where we 
had been lying with nothing under us but our shoes 
for pillows, and pnt them on, and tied them in hard 
knots, so that we lost no more that night. 
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Once awake I found it difficult to get to sleep again, 
and as I lay there in the old cow pen on my back, 
gazing at the stars through the topB of the gently 
swaying pines, I thought of many tilings. What 
would the dear ones at home think when they should 
hear that their only boy was a prisoner ? How would 
father and motlier take it ! And my sisters — Nellie, 
May, and Georgia — then 'quite small, and all younger 
than myself ? How I wished for their pictures, which 
I had received but a short time before my capture — 
a splendid photograph it was of the three in a smiling 
group. I wondered if some Johnnie would send it to 
his home as a memento of the fight. Then I tried to 
imagine what kind of a prison we were going to, sup- 
posing it would be some large building like a barra<i, 
surrounded by a strong guard. 

I finally dropped to sleep, liowever, tliinking that 
for a boy only a little over sixteen years old I had made 
a record I need not be ashamed of, though 1 was a 
prisoner. I had been at my post of duty and filled 
my place ever since my enlistment, and, since signing 
tlie prison record the evening before, my name was 
inscribed in both Federal and Confederate war records, 
in the latter of which signatures, however, there was 
not much comfort. 

The morning of the 5th dawned bright and clear. 
Some time during the night previous the other three 
companies of our battalion, which had been captured 
at Ackworth, joined us, Dr. Chaffee, our regimental 
surgeon, being with them. As surgeons were not 
held as prisoners of war he was released, but before 
leaving us be took a list of all our names, companies, 
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and regiiuente for publicatioa in the Northern papers 
for the information of our friends. 

At an earljr hour the bars of the pen were letdown, 
and we were tnrned out into the road and took np our 
line of march toward a point on the Chattahoochee 
Eiver, to the aonthwest of -Atlanta. As we started 
we passed a Confederate regiment that was just taldng 
np its line of march in the opposite direction. In 
passing this gray column I noticed one of the men 
with a frolieeorae pet that wore a uniform which was 
in pleasing harmony with -that of its owner, and 
wliicli, from its sprightly maneuvers as it ekipped 
about from shoulder to shoulder along the whole line 
of the regiment, at last hiding itself snnglj away in 
its owner's pocket, seemed imbued with the spirit of 
that most glorious October morning. This nimble 
little creature was a sprightly gray squirrel, and I 
venture to say, while be has not the national reputa- 
tion of " Old Abe," the proud eagle of the Eighth 
Wisconsin Regiment, that he is by no means forgotten 
by this old Confederate regiment. 

About 8 A. M. that 5th day of October, as we were 
swinging along at a good gait over a rolling country 
covered with stately pines whose lofty evergreen 
crowns were gently swaying in the clear morning air, 
our ears caught the faint reverberations of the boom- 
ing of a cannon, undoubtedly tlie opening gun at 
Altoona Pass ; then came another and another, and as 
the rumble of distant thunder is tlie presage of the 
coming storm, this, to our keen ears, was the premo- 
nition of the fearful tempest which was breaking 
upon Altoona Pass. We knew every inch of the 
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ground there, rifle-pits, barricades, and redoubts, for 
we Lad helped make them. If prayer is the sincere, 
earnest desire of the heart, " uttered or unexpressed," 
everyone in our captured company must have prayed 
efEectually for the success' of our boys there tliat day 
as we were marching away to prison under the eoand 
of those guns. 

It will be remembered that on the 4th of October, 
the day previous, the stirring revival song, " Hold the 
fgrt ! " had its birth, or rather the event wliich in- 
spired it occurred. That was the day on which Gen- 
eral Sherman signaled from Vining Station, below 
Marietta, to the top of Kenneeaw Kountain, the 
message which was signaled from there to Altoona, 
that he was sending reinforcements to Altoona, 
and for them to hold the post without fail. At tlie 
very time this signal was given we were in the valley 
between the two raoimtains,and the message was sent 
over our heads and over Hood's army, although all 
unknown to them and us. 

I desire here to record my belief, which I think no 
one who is informed about the matter will question, 
that Altoona Pass would not have been saved by the 
brave General Corse and his gallant men but for the 
desperate fighting of the Veteran Battalion of the 
Fourteenth and Fifteenth Illinois Infantry on the 3d 
and 4th of October in the valley below Altoona. By 
their stubborn resistance the Confederates were held 
in check at least thirty-five hours, and twenty hours 
of this time engaged thetn in actual fighting. This, 
with the time required in taking care of their dead 
and wounded, gave General Corse time to get down 
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from Rome to Altoona with his forces, which he did 
jnst as the ontposts at tlie latter place were being at- 
tacked by Hood's troops at 1 a. m. the morning of 
the 5th. 

* Hood attacked this place with three brigades, num- 
bering between four and five thousand men, Altoona, 
previoofl to Corse's arrival, had but eight hundred 
and ninety men, under command of Colonel Tourte- 
lotte, who could not have held the place eighteen 
hours without assistance. Hood sent but one division 
to strike and destroy the railroad in the valley where 
we were stationed, and bore off to the left or west witli 
his main army. Tliis division took our slations one 
at a time, commencing at Big Shanty between 9 and 
10 A, M. the 3d of October, and striking us at Moon 
Station the same day at 2 p. m. We held our position 
uiitil 9 p. M. Ackworth was attacked at 8 a. m. the 
morning of the 4th, and was held until 2 p. m. the 
same day, the troops at tliese three stations all being 
portions of our Veteran Battalion. After taking these 
points Hood's troops could not, and did not, reach 
Altoona until 1 a. m. the 5th of October, as previously 
stated, just as General Corse arrived with his troops 
from Tlome. Thus, it will be seen, it took Hood's 
forces forty hours to make fifteen miles. Now, sup- 
pose our little battalion had surrendered post after post 
as we were attacked by that division of determined 
Confederates. Had such been the case itcan be readily 
seen that Hood's forces could have reached and taker 
Altoona Pass, where Sherman's provisions for Iiis 
march to the sea were stored, at least twenty-four 
hours before General Corse arrived there. 
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This being the fuct, and no mention of the impor- 
tant work of onr Veteran Battalion having been made 
in any war history, must be mj only apology for making 
this i-ecord here. I feel that this ranch is justly due 
onr brave boys who fought bo stubbornly and held 
their posts so persistently against great odds in de- 
fense of this line of railroad leading to Sherman's 
base of supplies, and who indirectly saved Altoona 
Pass. 

General Corse and his men were a band of brave 
snd gallant heroes, and tliis statement is not intended 
to, nor can it, detract in the least from tlieir glory. I 
daro say the general would readily grant all that is 
here claimed, and would accord due merit and praise 
to onr brave battalion. It is not surprising that 
members of our battalion should liave felt somewhat 
disappointed when General Sherman's Memoirs came 
ont to find that no mention was made of our services. 
But we attributed this to his lack of information re- 
specting the work done. 

This record, therefore, of the gallant defense of im- 
portant posts by our brave old Veteran Battalion is 
the first that has ever appeared, so far as the writer's 
knowledge extends, 
14 
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CHAPTER XXII. 

Akrival at Andeksonville. 

j^^^UST as the equ was setting on the evening of 
*^ the 5th of October, 1864, we went into camp 
for the night on the south bank of the Chatta- 
hoochee Eiver, some twenty-five miles distant from 
the cow pen near Lost Mountain where we spent the 
previous night, 'and twenty odd miles southwest from 
Atlanta. Our camp was just a few yards to the right 
of the pontoon bridge on which we crossed. 

As we were going into camp General Beauregard 
and staff crossed to the north bank of the river, and, 
when over, Hood's entire army, excepting our guards, 
was on the north side of the Chattahoochee. The 
bridge was then taken np. After being marched to 
our camp on the bank of the river a guard line was 
formed around us in the shape of a crescent with each 
liorn tonching the edge of the water. In our front 
in the river was quite a growth of buck brush ex- 
tending about twenty yards out into the stream. Tlie 
ground on wliich we were camped was open, sloping 
gently to the river's brink. After the turn of the 
night I was awakened and noticed a dozen or bo ob- 
jects, about six feet long and somewhat the shape and 
color of logs, quietly rolling down the slope over the 
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sandy beach into tlie river and disappearing in tlie buck 
brush. 

AcroBs the river, on the opposite bank from whore 
we wore, Confederate forces were encamped, while 
jtist beyond the skirting of buck brush I could see 
guards as they were paddling up and down the stream 
with lighted torches as though afraid some of us 
might be sonmambulista, a'nd that walking in our 
sleep we might get drowned. But while the brush 
formed a pretty good hiding place, which some of our 
boys were disposed to avail themselves of in an at- 
tempt to escape, I concluded, when by the light 
of his torch I caught a glimpse of one of the John- 
' nies in a skiff with fixed bayonet, that I would prefer 
my chances on land. 

In the evening when we went into camp we were 
carefully counted, and on the morning of the 6th as 
we started out the counting was repeated, which dis- 
closed the fact tliat they were short some thirty odd 
prisoners. "We were then halted and marched back 
into camp. The officers in charge questioned the 
guards as to whether they.bad seen any of tlie Yanks 
escape or not. Finding that none had been dis- 
covered the Confedei-ate officer felt sure they were 
either in the ground or in the water, and instituted 
a cai-eful search for Yankee graves. Being unable to 
resurrect any from the sandy beach, he stepped down 
to the river's edge and called aloud for them to come 
np out of the watery deep, but not a ripple or a sound 
came from the placid stream, and the waters of the 
beautiful Chattahoochee continued their onward flow 
all unmindful of the excited Confederates. 
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This UDrnflled serenity of the stream eeetned very 
exasperating to the officer, who waa now fairly froth- 
ing at the month, and indulging in the use of inelegant 
descriptive adjectives concerning as Yankees which 
we did not particularly enjoy. However, after he 
cooled down enongh to nse his brains with some de- 
gree of intelligence, he ordered some of his guards 
to get into the boats and institute a vigorons spearing 
campaign with bayonets in gearch of the missing pris- 
oners. It was not long until they started their game, 
and as one after another came bounding to the shore 
from their hiding places, dripping from head to foot, 
they were greeted with hearty cheers and shoute as 
though they were proud conquerors instead of skulk- 
ing prisoners. When the officer found his full com- 
plement of prisoners we took np our line of march 
again and started south at a lively gait in the direction 
of West Point. About noon we halted for dinner 
near a large log warehouse that stood alone in the pine 
woods, several miles from any other building, so far as 
we could see. One end of this building was store,d 
to the depth of some three feet with bacon packed in 
charcoal. In the other end was 8 great quantity of 
meal in sacks. That noon we had issued to us abont 
a pint of good meal to each man and a half pound of 
bacon. The bacon had but the slightest ti'ace of salt, 
but was preserved by the charcoal, and tasted quite 
delicious when broiled. The meal we found some- 
what difficult to manage. Some took theirs in hats, 
others, who were fortunate enough to have any left, 
took theirs in their handkerchiefs, and still others in 
their pockets or on pieces of bark. We used the meal 

D,g,t,.?<ii„Google 



SRRIVAL AT AKDER80NVILLK fill 

by mixing it with water, and then put the Baltless 
dougli on pieces of bark or chips, whicli we propped 
np in front of tlie fire until baked. 

About 4 p. M. that day we passed a fine-looking 
spriiig which wa8 some twenty feet from .the road. 
Being qnite tired and thirsty, 1 asked one of tlie gnards, 
a kind-looking old man, if he wonld not go with me 
to the spring and let me get a drink. Tliis he con- 
sented to, and, dropping out of ranks, he told me to 
go on in advance of liim. Reaching the fipritig, I 
satiated my thirst with its delicions cooling waters. 
On the opposite side of the road from the spring was a 
canefield, and while lying on the grass beneath the 
large bnshy-topped chestnut tree which shaded the 
crystal fonntain, I wondered if the clever old gnard, 
who was standing a few feet back of me leaning on 
his rifle, wonld allow rae to climb over the fence into 
the field and get us a stalk of sugar cane apiece, 
"When we got back into the road alongside the field, 
without halting I glanced back over my shoulder, 
and said : " Gnard, let's have some of that cane. If 
you will let me I will go over and get us each s good 
Btalk." 

All Southerners are fond of cane, and, being in an 
accommodating mood, the old gentleman consented to 
my proposition. Being unencumbered, I quickly 
bounded over into the field. The freedom tlnis given 
seemed to beget within me a keen desire for more, and 
as I stepped ont into the canefield I determined, if 
possible, to have it. But I thought it would be best 
to work my way out several rows before undertaking 
it. With the view of throwing the old man off hia 
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guard, while I was going out I carefully examined the 
different hills as I passed them as if in search of the 
best. When I reached the fourth row, some twenty- 
five or thirty feet from the tence, I decided that tliat 
was the time for making the break for libert}'. How- 
ever, before doing so I concluded I had better cut a 
stalk of cane, and while doing so to look back and see 
what the old guard, whom I left standing in the mid- 
dle of the road, was doing. I soon discovered that 
the accommodating old man had shifted position, and 
was then near the fence, and at that instant had his 
rifle rnn through the top crack of the fence, hammer 
cocked, with a carefully drawn bead on me, ready 
to fire at my firet attempt to escape. 

At this uninspiring sight the two nimble members 
which I Iiad expected to carry me off so rapidly in 
my fliglit for freedom became so demoralized and 
nntrnstworthy that I abandoned the project, and at 
the same time it occurred to me that after all the cane 
near the fence might be the sweetest ; so, leaving the 
stalk I had been hacking at with my dull knife as 
nnconcerned as possible, I walked back to the outside 
row near where the guard was standing and cut off 
two good stalks. While doing this the guard let down 
the hammer of his gnn, withdrew it from the fence, 
and quietly waited for me to return with the cane. 
Climbing the fence, I handed him the better stalk of 
the two, and then we hastened on to catch up with 
the prisonei-s and guards in advance. But neither of 
OS made any mention of what we thought the other's 
intentions were when I was getting the cane. Had I 
succeeded in escaping from the guard I would have 
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had a fair cliance to i-eaeli oar liaee near Atlanta, for, 
ae I liave before mentioned, at that time alt of Hood'e 
forces were north of the Chattahoocliee except our 
guards, a fact wliich the bo_ys who tried to make their 
escape the night before well understood. 

After a long, hard march we reached West Point 
the evening of the 6th, aboot sundown. Marching 
into town, we were halted on a street in front of the 
large brick courthoiiee. While halted here for a few 
moments until it should be detei-mined what to do 
with 118 for the night several of the boys wlio had a 
little money secreted about their persons obtained 
permiBBion, and, under guard, went to some of the 
stores and purchased some bread, crackers, and cheese. 

These guards were old soldiers from Hood's army 
direct from the front, and I trust the reader of these 
lines will take special note of the fact that I do not 
enter one word of complaint against their treatment 
while we wei-e guarded by thein. Indeed, if the old 
guard had shot me had I attempted to escape he would 
have done his simple duty. I mention this here be- 
cause this was our last day with these soldierly guards. 

While in the street before the courthouse, the even- 
ing being a pleasant one, a large crowd of citizens, prin- 
cipally women and children, gatiiered on the sidewalks 
to see the live Yankee prisoners. From the comments of 
some of the ladies, both old and young, I am afraid the 
ragged and dirty appearance of our old battalion made 
an unfavorable impression upon their minds. Our 
woe-begone appearance seemed conclusive to their 
minds that the Union was about ready to collapse, and 
that " old Slieiman " would soon be compelled to sue- 
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cuinb. One elderly matron, pointing her Soger to- 
ward us, as she was talking to another excited woman, 
said, "Nobody needn't tell me old Lbicoln's soldiers 
are clothed and fed better than onr brave boys are. 
I've Been thousands of our soldiers, and I have never 
seen as ragged and dirty a looking set as these Yankees 
are. Tou jist mark what I say, onr boys will drive 
'em out of Georgia yit." 

We had been halted but about twenty-five min- 
ntes when we were marched into the courthouse ■ 
and held in the large court room over night. On 
the morning of the 7th our guards were changed, some 
mounted Georgia militia relieving the old soldiers 
who had brought us to West Point. We very mnch 
regretted this change, for we soon discovered that the 
militia, composed of yonng upstarts who knew notli- 
ing of the hardships of military life, were going to 
give us trouble. The commander of the new guards 
kept his revolver in his hands eontinoally, all the while 
threatening to shoot the first Yank that didn't hop 
when he spoke to him, or who would attempt to retort 
to his gruff commands ; and he ordered all bis subor- 
dinates to treat ns in like manner. 

It was just a little after sunrise when we started 
that clear morning for Columbus surrounded by those 
mounted boy militia. We bad not proceeded very far 
when we learned from some of the guards that the ■ 
captain, a young fellow about twenty-two or twenty 
three, had a sweetheart living near Columbus, and that 
he was going to drive us through to Jier father's plan- 
tation before camping for the night, which would re- 
quire a twenty-eight or twenty-nine mile march nnder 
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a hot BiiD over dusty roads for men ali'eiidy much 
fatigued from Lard fighting, poor rations, and eevere 
marches. 

We were started off on a trot, an unnatural gait, 
which both worried us and stirred np tlie dust as our 
long swinging gait to which we were accustomed did 
not. By 10 A. M. the sun was beaming down npon U8 
very hot and some of the older men began to fag. 
For their sokes the commander was courteously re- 
quested to slacken onr gait by a sergeant of onr com- 
pany, but for this respectful and modest request he 
received a terrible cursing and came near being shot. 

Several times during the day, when we were almost 
famishing and choking with the dust, we crossed 
streams, bat this inhuman officer would not allow a 
halt 80 that we could get a drink, and galloped his 
horse around from one side of the column to another, 
urging his men to crowd us on, and all the while 
flourishing his revolver. This rush was continued 
from early moTniug until sundown, when we went 
into camp on some open ground belonging to the 
plantation referred to, and within a mile or so of Co- 
lumbus. It was the most trying day's march I ever 
experienced while in an able-bodied condition. When 
we halted some of our men fell down from sheer ex- 
haustion, apparently more dead than alive. In jns* 
tice to some of the young men who helped to drive 
us that day I wish to say that I do not believe they 
were in sympathy with their inhuman officer, but 
were afraid to object lest they should bring upon 
themselves his cowardly malignity. 

We broke camp tlie following morning and marched 
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into Columbus, entering the town about 9 o'clock, 
where we were the sensation of the day, and were 
viewed and interviewed by hundreds of citizens, who 
seemed, however, more respectful than those at West 
Point. 

We were held in Columbus niitil about 5 a, m. the 
following day, Octobei" 9, wlien, under heavy infantry 
guard, we were placed on board a train of flat cars 
and at once started thumpety-bump over an old 
rotten railroad for Foii Valley, some ninety miles 
east, arriving there about 1 p. m. tlie same day. Tliere 
we were at once transferred to a train of box ears on 
the Macon and Albany Railroad and headed south for 
Andersonville, distant about forty-five miles. 

At Columbus there was put on tlie train with us 
one of the Bcrawnieet, raggedest, and most filthy 
Union soldiers I had ever seen. We all tried to slinn 
him for fear of becoming stocked with vermin and of 
catching some disease. On our way from Fort Val- 
ley to Andersonville, as we thumped along in the old 
box cars over the loose joints of another dilapidated 
road, this filthy skeleton of a fellow, listening to our 
erroneous surmisings about Andersonville, said, " Com- 
rades, you will not believe my story, but I escaped 
from that place two weeks ago, and I tell yon now 
you are all going to hell," 

Then he proceeded to give us, as we afterward 
found to our great sorrow, a true picture of Ander- 
sonville Prison, with its unspeakable horrors ; and his 
description was a better picture of this prison than 
any I have ever seen penned or penciled on paper. 
Although he was one of our comrades in blue, yet I 
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tliink there was not a man in the car who believed 
Iiis etoi-y. As for myself, I entirely discredited it, and 
thought he was either a great liar or a. deranged per- 
son who had been wandering aronnd among the 
Bwamps and pine forcBts nntil he had become nearly 
starved and naked. To fortify this thought his long 
matted hair and filthy look gave him a decidedly ma- 
niacal appeamnce, and made him repulsive to every- 
one. 

About 4 o'clock that bright afternoon, October 9, 
186i, a day on which the harmonies of nature would 
banish all thonghts of gloom and hoiTor, our train 
stopped in an opening in the pine forest, where could 
be eeen nine or ten log hooees whose roof boards 
were lield in place by long poles. To the east of the 
railroad track, about a quarter of a mile from this 
point, over some gently rolling clay hills which were 
partially cleared of timber, we could see a large log 
stockade. Tliis station, in the heart of tiiis great 
Southern forest, our emaciated companion informed 
OS, was Andersonville, so named before the war, as I 
have since learned upon reliable authority, for our 
noble Major Anderson, of Fort Sumter fame, by a 
friend of his who surveyed the railroad. 

To me, having listened to my grandraotlier's In- 
dian stories, and read books on frontier life among the 
Indians, as I landed here, and listened to the distant 
baying of hounds in the forest, and eaw the prison 
pen, the place appeared like a new settlement in the 
wilds of the Far "West, with a stockade for the pro- 
tection of settlers in ease of an attack by the redskins. 

When onr train came to a stop we were ordered out 
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of the care, and were at once turned over to the pris- 
on guardB, who marched us a short distance eaet to an 
open space, where we were halted and, taken sepa- 
rately, were carefully searched by several Confederate 
sergeants. They took every valuable they could find 
from our mouths, buttonB, shoes, and the various 
places where we had them secreted in the lining of 
our clothing. 

While this search was in progress a small, wry- 
faced Confederate captain with a foreign countenance 
walked over to where we were from one of the log 
Imts, over which a Confederate flag floated from the 
top of a pole planted in front of it. This individual, 
whose frame was somewhat stooped, hair shaggy, 
beard a grizzly gray, wearing a very common suit of 
Confederate gray and crowned with a small gray cap 
whose lar^, black bill was all out of proportion, his 
mouth filled with uncommonly long tobacco-stained 
snags of teeth, and with an enormous revolver in hand, 
was the old Swiss captain, Henry Wirz, of Anderson- 
ville notoriety — to my mind a very poor representa- 
tive of the land of William Tell. When he came to 
where we were he said, " I vill shows you Yankees 
'pout ' Uncle Sam.' You shust vait I keeps yon six 

months, yon no more lights for ' Uncle Sam.' 

' Uncle Sam 1 ' " 

These words are in his exact language, except that 
he filled the blanks with curses, and they were bnrned 
into my young mind so deeply at the time that they 
seem to ring in my ears to this day. 

This narrow-minded, shallow-sonled, malicious man 
was commander of the interior of the prison, and 
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directed oar treatment and how we should be fed, 
watered, clothed, and sheltered. It is but fair to say 
that he was detested by some of his own guards as 
well ae hated by all the prisonere. Neitlier the Con- 
federate soldiers in the front uor the maeseB of the 
people of the South knew any more aboat what was 
done in Ander&onville and other Sonthem prisons, 
and the inhuman treatment we were receiving, "than 
we know of what is going on in the prisons of Kns- 
sia, and were in no way responsible for sucli treat* 
ment, and snch is the universal belief of those who 
were incarcerated in theae prison dons. The record 
of the coming chapters will simply give some of the 
actual expei-iences and observations of a boy prisoner, 
as nearly as language can convey a correct idea of 
them. 
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CHAPTER XXIII. 

Enteeing Andeksonville Phison. 

'X^^T'HEN flie search for valuables was over, inas- 
jS^V miicli as commissioned officers were not con- 
fined in Andersonyille, tliose belonging to onr 
battelion were ordered ort of the ranks to be sent to 
some prison kept especially for such officers. Our 
acting lientenants, Kiefier and Bostwick, not having 
received their commissions at the time, had to enter 
the prison with the rest of us. Here we bade adieu 
to our gallant captain, Tom Wiesner, and other com, 
missioned officers, and, although Captain Wiesner is 
still living, and now resides^ at Rock Bridge, 111., I 
have never seen him since. 

After the officers were separated from ns our old 
battalion, tliree hundred strong, was taken east toward 
the stockade, surrounded by a strong guard of old 
men and boys belonging to a Georgia militia regi- 
ment. 

At the time of our entrance the prison consisted of 
a strong stockade twenty feet in height, inclosing 
twenty-seven acres of ground. This stockade was 
formed of large pine logs firmly planted in the 
ground some five feet deep. The main stockade was 
surrounded by two other similar rows of pine logs, 
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the ntiddle stockade being sixteen fuct liigb and tlie 
onter one twelve feet higb. These were designed for 
botb offensive and defensive operations. If the inner 
stockade should be forced by the prisoners the middle 
one would form another line of defense. In case of 
an attempt to deliver the prisoners by a force oper- 
ating from the outside the onter stockade formed an 
excellent protection for Confederate troops, and a 
most formidable obstacle to the approach of Union 
cavalry or infantry. The fonr angles of the outer 
line were strengthened by earth foi^ta on commanding 
eminences from which the cannon, in case of an up- 
rising among the prisoners, might sweep the entire 
inclosure. The ground inclosed by the innermost 
stockade lay in the form of a parallelogram, extend- 
ing lengthwise almost due north and south. This 
space included the northern and southern slopes of two 
hills, between which a stream of water five or six 
inches deep and six or seven feet wide ran from west to 
east. The surface soil of these two hills was composed 
chiefly of sand with varying admixtnres of clay, which 
was sufiiciently tenacious to give a good degree of 
consistency to the soil. On the west side of the stock- 
ade, the aide next to the railroad, there were two en- 
trances, one on each side of the small creek midway 
between it and the corners of the inclosure on the 
same side. These were known as the north and 
south gates, and were the only entrances into the 
prison. Around these two gates on the outside were 
small stockades with other sets of gates. Around the 
inner stockade and just outside of it at regular inter- 
vals were forty-four sentry posts, or little perches, 
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which were reached by ladders and were covered 
with hoard roofs. On these the guai-ds stood, the 
greater portions of their bodies rising above the 
stockade, which gave them a flill viow of the inside 
of the prison. Twenty feet inside the inner stockade, 
entirely aronnd the inclosnre, was the dead line, 
which consisted of a strip one inch thick by four 
inches icide nailed on the top of stakes driven into 
the ground, and which were abont three and a half 
feet high. To attempt to pass or reach over or un- 
der this line was certain death. 

A portion of this description of Andersonville 
Prison, which accords with iny knowledge of the 
place, I have copied from a report of a Confederate 
surgeon given at the Wirz trial after the close of the 
war. The illustratioQ on the opposite page is a fair 
representation of it, so far as it can be pictured. 

On our way to this pen, a little to the right of the 
southwest corner of the stockade, we saw four ragged, 
skeleton-looking Union prisoners confined in stocks, 
with hands, feet, and neck securely fastened. As 
they lay there motionless, their blackened faces up- 
turned toward the clear sky, they were in appearance 
much like the poor fellow we picked up at Colum- 
bus, and looked as if they might be dead. 

As we went through the second or middle stockade 
a little to the right of the south gate we passed a 
brush shelter made with poles resting on stakes, which 
were covered with pine houghs, having open sides and 
no floor. Lying on the ground under this shade we 
counted over twenty emaciated, blackened human 
forma. The most of them were covered from head 
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to foot with angry looking sores. They were lying 
Bide by eide and were entirely destitute of clothing. 
This was the Andersonville dead-house, through 
which, during twelve monthB, between twelve and 
thirteen thousand Union soldiers were carried, whose 
graves in the national cemetery at that place are all 
marked by small white marble slabs, ail provided and 
kept in order by the United States government. 
Many more who were confined in Andersonville, in 
attempting to escape, perished in the surrounding for- 
ests and swamps, and so were not buried in the ceme- 
tery, and a record of whose death was never made. 

This shroudless squad of emaciated bodies was the 
last sight that met our wondering gaze before the 
heavy iron bolt was drawn and the massive wooden 
doors swung open to admit us into the small stocfeade 
by which the sonth gate was inclosed. When these 
were opened the head of our column, pei'haps one 
half of it — the section in which I was marching — was 
taken inside this ante-chamber of the main stockade. 
It was about twenty-five feet square, inclosed by a 
wall of logs which were from a foot and a half to two 
feet in diameter, and about twenty feet liigli. These had 
been sawed on the sides which came together so that 
they fitted so closely that those within eonld not see 
ont without placing their eyes close up to the small 
crack between them. The logs forming the main 
stockade were scored and fitted in like manner. 

When the small pen was crowded as full as it could 

hold of prisoners a tall Confederate sergeant, by the 

name of Johnston, entered with us while the rest of the 

guards remained in heavy lines around the prisoners 

IS 
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who were left outside. Tlie gates were then closed 
aiid fastened securely behind qb. 

If a portion of a drove of cattle hemmed in on the 
scalee, just before entering the slaughter pen, could 
think and feel as we do, I believe the emotions of the 
dumb brutes, ready to go to the shambleE, would be 
akin to ours as we were crowded into that small pen, 
with the words of old Captain Wirz ringing in onr 
ears, with added emphasis from the ghastly sights we 
had but a moment before witnessed. 

At the time we coald see nothing onteide save the 
blue sky above us and the gray-coated sentinels on 
their perches, and as we looked into each other's 
blanched and troubled faces we felt indeed that we 
were in the very jaws of death and gates of hell with 
no one to deliver us. 

"When the gates behind us had been closed and 
made secure the Confederate sergeant who had 
entered with us unlocked the massive wooden gates 
of the inner stockade, threw hack the heavy iron bar 
that secnred them, and shoved the heavy doors inward 
on their creaking hinges, and we were marched in. 
As we entered through the open door Johnston 
ordered us to keep in line. To the left of the gate 
were to be seen twelve or fifteen more sbrondless 
dead, covered with filth and vermin, lying in a row 
near and with their heads against tlie stockade. 

Once inside, what an immense volume of suffering 
wae opened before us I The horrible sights which met 
our view seemed to daze ne completely, and men ex- 
claimed : " Is this hell V Verily, the great mass of 
gaunt, unnatural-looking beings, soot-begrimed, and 
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clad in filthy tatters, tbat we saw Btalking about inside 
this pea looked, indeed, aa if they might belong to 
a world of lost Bpirits. 

Our battalion was marched east from the gates on a 
street to a point near the center of the stockade, east 
and west, and there we were allotted a piece of 
ground adjoining and just to the south of the week. 
As we marched to the center of this literal valley of 
destruction and halted we were engulfed in an ocean 
of blacfc, grimy, emaciated beings, covered with sores, 
vermin, rags, and filth, who, with their smoke-black- 
ened faces, matted hair, and weak, strange-soimding 
voices, crowded around us inquiring about Grant and 
Sherman, about news of exchange, and wanting to 
know if we had any hard-tack or coSee to trade for 
corn bread. Conld it be possible, we thought, that 
these gaunt, filthy creatures, with half-naked, bony 
limbs, lusterless eyes, and feeble voices, some of them 
in their starving condition having lost their minds, 
were ever able-bodied Union soldiers! If so, alas! 
for our fate. 

In this great throng I could see some who were 
hatless and naked, except for old ragged shirts, two 
with nothing on but an old tattered pair of drawers 
each. One man was with the whole top of his head 
raw, and in an unspeakably horrible condition. The 
man had no coat, was clad in filthy tatters, and, as I 
stood within four or five feet of him, the sight almost 
fastened me to the spot. 

Dozens of men were there with their lower limbs 
buret open from dropsy, and others with their teeth 
and gums falling out from scurvy. In another crowd 
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that evening I saw three men whose feet and hands 
were gangrened to sach a d^ree that the bones 
and sinews were in foil view, and the joints were 
separating. In any direction wo might go south of 
the cieelt, where the most of the prisoners were con- 
gregated at the time we entered the prison, these poor 
creatures could be seen lying on tlie ground unable 
to get np. 

The swamp near wliere we were camped, embracing 
two or three acres, was covered to the de])th of 
several feet with filth in a fomenting condition, which 
prevented the growth of any vegetation in it, and was 
literally ahve with millions of wriggling maggots. It 
emitted a sickening odor, and the old prisoners told 
us to keep away from it as far as possible for fear of 
gangrene. 

This representation of Andersonville Prison is as 
we found it, and is in no way overdrawn. Indeed, it 
is a milder representation of it than any I have ever 
seen as written either by other Union men who were 
confined therein, or by Confederate surgeons who 
visited the place and in official reports gave descrip- 
tions of it and recommended changes for the im- 
provement of the condition of' the prisoners, which 
changes, however, were never made. Some of the 
commonest prison sights could not be described here. 

Before we entered the prison we had been separated 
into companies of ninety each, according to one of the 
prison regulations, with one of ourown sergeants placed 
over each squad, whose duty it was to draw rations for 
his company-and account for his men. That evening 
was the last time our old Veteran Battalion ever stood 
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together in ranks, and before we scattered, as we stood 
there beside the shallow creek, which was osed for 
prison ainks, and into which the washings from the 
■ cook honse and the Confederate camps above flowed, 
often covering it with a greasy slime, I believe that 
every man in the battalion felt as if we had entered 
the valley of despair, and were camped on the river 
of death. 

As for myself, I never felt so utterly depressed, 
crushed, and God-forsaken in all my life before. All 
my former experiences in battles, on marches, and at 
my capture were not a drop in the bucket as com- 
pared with this, I was utterly appalled at the sight 
of the misery and death I saw on every liand, and the 
very logs of the stockade appeared as if ready to march 
in over the frail dead lines and crush ns between their 
high walls. By this time we all felt that the skeleton- 
looking companion on the train had not pictured the 
horrors of the prison nearly so terribly as we found 
them, and that Wirz meant every word he uttered 
when he told us that if he kept ns six months we 
would never fight for " Uncle Sam " again. 

That evening I was sixteen years four months and 
five days old, and all that I had with which to meet 
the horrors of that prison and to battle against grim 
death, outside of my physical force and resolute will, 
was my old Confederate hat, my blue woolen hlouse 
and pantaloons, my gray woolen shirt, one pair of 
cotton drawers, one pair of woolen socks, and one pair 
of army brogans ; and every piece of this outfit was 
at least half worn. In my pockets I had an old jack- 
knife, a piece of coarse comb, and the silk handker- 
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chief previously mentioned. The latter, from 
frequent washings, was almost colorless, and was rent 
' in several places. 

As soon ae we broke ranks that evening we formed 
mesBee. Mj old mess, which was composed of 
Charles Paine and his cousin, Charles Harper, William 
and Peter Gross (brothers), Frank Durant, and my- 
self, hung together. These messmates were all as 
deatitnte as myself, excepting Charles Paine, who at 
the time of our capture bad his blanket with him in 
the stockade, and still retsiined it. Having but the 
one blanket among this mess of six, we persuaded 
Will Clark, who also had a blanket, to join our mess, 
which gave us two for the mess. 

When we broke ranks that evening it was about 
half past four o'clock. Soon after this I heard some 
one over near the gate we had entered sing out, 
" Limber Jim at the gate !" This refimn was at once 
taken op by every old prisoner that could pipe above 
a whisper, and " Limber Jim at the gate ! Limber 
Jim at the gate !" was heard all over the pen. See- 
ing a crowd start for the gate, and having nothing to 
look after, I started in the same direction to see what 
*' Dmber Jim at the gate " meant. 

On my way up the street along which we were 
marched in I was passed by the cleanest and best 
looking old prisoner I had seen. Everybody seemed 
to be trying to get out of the way of this man, whose 
tall, lithe, sinewy form, as he strode by me, oaased 
me to think he was the limberest old prisoner I had 
met, whether it was Jim or not. Arriving at the 
gate, I found that this man really was " Limber Jim," 
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one of the old regulators, who at the time was chief of 
the priBon police, and that lie waa wanted at the gate 
to clear the way for the ration wagon, which was 
standing jnst outside. 

As Boon ae he had made an opening throughthe 
famine-pinched crowd the inner gates were thrown 
open, which revealed in the small stockade a male 
team hitched to an old wagon, in which were some 
greasy looking barrels. This wagon was driven in- 
side and started east on the street which led across the 
pen, and as it moved along it was followed by crowds 
of eager, hungry prisoners. At each narrow cross- 
street along the way it halted, and the sergeants in 
charge of the groups of nineties received the rations 
of corn bread and pea soup for their respective 
companies. 

The bread was in cakes, or loaves, about two feet . 
square and four inches thick. The soup was received 
in backets which the prisoners had made out of wood, 
using strips of leather cut from their belts for hoops. 
Some carried their soup away in boots, others in boot- 
leg buckets, others in drawer and pantaloon lege, 
made secure at the bottoms, and which had become 
so coated inside from the sediment adhering to them 
that they leaked but very little. 

As each sergeant received the rations for his 
company he was followed ofE to his quarters by the 
men belonging thereto. There he divided the rations 
into four parts, and gave them to four other sergeants 
for distribution among as many difEerent eqoads. 
These squad sergeants cut the com bread up into as 
many pieces as they had men in their squads, and as 
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the nameB or nambers of the men were called the 
Hiial diBtribatioD was made. Meat, when wehadonj, 
was distribated in the Bame way. Beans and mnsh 
were divided in many different ways. 

This ration wagon, Wirz'e portable cupboard, was 
also AndersouvilVsIicaree, used to haul the dead from 
the gates to tlie place of burial, as I was informed. 

On evening when we drew meat, which was gener- 
ally poor boiled beef, about two or three onnccs to each 
mail, lively trading Bcenes wonld follow. Dozens of 
unsightly epecimena of humanity in all manner of 
tattered garments could be seen, with the different 
kinds of rations they had drawn, making exchanges 
as best suited the traders. The men who had lost 
their teeth from scurvy wanted soup, mush, or meal 
in exchange for their hard com bread. Those with 
dysentery wanted a soup bone or soup in place of 
their corn bread, and thus the trading was carried on 
until each man had done the best he could for him- 
self. 

When our mess of seven drew rations that evening, 
not having any vessel but a two-ponnd peach or oyster 
can bncket, we hardly knew how to manage. Bat 
Charlie Paine came to our rescue with a piece of old 
red and brown colored damask, about twenty iDcbes 
square, which he had used as a handkerchief. This 
we soon converted into a soup tureen, in which wo 
drew our cow-pea soup. It required four pairs of 
hands to liold up the comers and sides of this flexible 
tureen the first evening while we were getting our 
floup. After that we hipped the comers and secured 
them with wooden pins, and it was not long until our 



D,g,t,.?<i I,, Google. 



EUTEBING ANDBRSONVILLE PSISOK 231 

improvised dieh could stand alono, and thas we used 
it all the time of our prison life for our soup and 
mash, and during all that time the only eleanaing it 
received was an occasional scraping. 

I was very hungry tliat evening, but from the 
amount of huge in the soup, hundreds of which I saw 
while lielping hold the tureen, my rather particnlar 
stomach became ae much demoralized ae had my 
lower limbs on a former occasion. So I decided I 
would not eat any pea soup while a hoarder at the 
" Wirz Hotel." Bnt that evening I fished the peas 
out of my soup, took them in my hands and my corn- 
bread in my poctete, and went to the ci-eek. There I 
washed my peas, losing a nnraber of them in tlie 
process, and, when through, could hold all I had left 
in one hand. I then crushed every pea in a skirmish 
for bugs, in which I was quite successful, for every 
pea bnt a dozen or so was full of them. I ate the 
good ones, but threw the rest away, and as fast as I 
threw them away they were picked up and eaten by 
an old prisoner, who, I thought, must be crazy. 

It takes some people quite a while to learn to eat 
oysters or some other articles of diet, bnt it only re- 
quired about three days for us new prisoners to 
change our minds about eating pea soup, and onr 
daily increasing appetites, made keen by short rations, 
soon prepared us for all we could get, with craving 
for more. 

While at the creek that evening washing my peas, 
lying on the sand, I saw a prisoner dying just across 
the narrow stream from where I was. Near by liim 
were two skeleton prisoners almost naked, who were 
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quarreling about wlio should have the dying man's 
dothes, aiid, indeed, fought over it Which of the 
two obtained the clothes I never knew, for when they 
came to Howe it was more than I could endure, and I 
left. It was amid such scenes and horrible ex- 
periences that the curtains of our first night in 
Andersonville closed around us, but far deeper than 
the sliadee of the night was the gloom that settled 
down upon us. 
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CHAPTER XXIV. 
Andebsonvills Expbbibncbs. 

fHE eveaing waa warm and pleasant, and, as tlie 
stars came oat one by one, all of us being weary, 
we lay down with the bare sand for onr eonch 
and onr two blankets for a covering, a sad, hungry, 
" and thirsty mess of boye. We Lad not yet learned of 
the wonderfnl Providence Spring, and, rather than 
drink the water from the filthy little creek, we had 
scooped out some shallow holes back from the stream 
a little ways and -tried to drink the tepid, boggy-tast- 
ing water which oozed into them, but it gagged na 
qnite as badly as the soup. 

We had not been lying down long when, in addi- 
tion to tlie wicked mosquitoes, which came in vast n um- 
bers from the adjoining swamps, we were attacked in 
force by the fleas and graybacks, which were in the 
sand by the millions — I mean by the millions ! They 
seemed to relish the "fresh fish," as new prisoners 
were called, and, wJiile they had pestered ns greatly 
before retiring, now that we were down on a common 
level with them their crawling and gnawing nearly 
set us wild. 

It now seemed to me that all of my five senses, 
giglit, smell, taste, hearing, and touch, were so shocked 
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and outraged that I could not possibly exist iu tliat 
horrible plaCe. Nor do I belie\e I could had not 
those senses in a great meaenre become blunted and 
£0 less susceptible to the many terribly obuoxions 
things that we came in contact with. Indeed, it waft 
not long until we becanie so accustomed to our poor 
quality and scanty quantity of rations that onr empty 
stomachs craved anything eatable ; and so accustomed 
to sceues of sufEcring and death did we become that 
they made less impression upon us than does the suffer- 
ing and death of dumb brutes now. 

About eight o'clock, as we lay there on the sand de- 
ploring onr condition and trying to beat off the fierce 
and persistent attacks of insects, our minds were divert- • 
ed from the skirmish for a few moments by the an- 
nouncement of the sentinels fi-om their posts. First 
we heard: " Poet numbah one, eight o'clock, and a^l-l-'a 
w-e-1-1 ! " A similar announcement was made from poet 
number two, and so from all the others until the en- 
tire circle of forty-four had reported. This indicated 
to the officers in charge of the guards that none of 
them were asleep or neglecting their duty. 

I shall never forget my feelings when I heard the 
voice of that first guaid ringing out, "Post nnmbali 
one, eight o'clock, and a-l-l-'e w-e-1-1 1 " To me it 
seemed a hollow mockery, and that everything was 
all wrong instead of well; and so it ever seemed to me 
through all the months of my confinement there, 
which dragged so wearily by. 

Occaeionally this cry would be varied a little, and 
to me it was a great relief when a guai-d would cry 
out : " Poet numbah foah, nine o'clock, and h-y-a-r-'s 
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y-e-r m-n-l-e ! " and tlie next one follow it up with, 
" Poet numbah five, nine o'clock, and li-y-a-r-'s y-e-r 
r-i-d-a-li I 

When tliat firat call of the night had gone the 
ronnds of the sentinels, and its sonnd had died away 
from the lips of the last gnard, the most of the pris- 
oners were lying down and the prison was compara- 
tively qniet. Then as we lay and gazed np into the 
clear, starlit sky, away from the misery by which we 
were snrronnded, and were comparatively free from 
the sights and sonnde which had so horrified ns by 
the light of day, onr nerves began to reassert tliem- 
selves, and we seven boys, none of ns of age, began 
coolly and resolutely to look onr situation in the face ; 
and there on the sand we talked the matter all over. 
But one opinion seeming to prevail among ns, namely, 
that no man could live to get out of tliat prison who 
should become broken spirited, abandon hope, or lose 
his grit, then and there I believe our nerves be- 
came as rigid as those of the most stolid Indian, Then 
we pledged to keep onr persons as clean as possible, 
and to stand by each other in all that might befall 
as— a vow that was never broken. 

The sun was shining brightly the following morn- 
ing when we awoke from a night of restless dreamy 
slumbers. For boys unaccustomed to snch sights it 
was well we had set our wills to firmly endure all 
while the shad^ of night curtained from our view 
the acres of misery by whicli we were surrounded. 
With no breakfast, the vermin constantly pestering 
us, and the sight of filthy, ra^ed prisoners, with old 
weatherbeaten boards about fourteen inches wide and 
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eight feet long, going in all directions "ver the pen, 
picking up and carrying oat the stripped and almost 
fleBhless forms of tlioee who had died during the 
night, required the strongest nervw. Not less than 
thirtj-fivo bodies were tlius carried to the gate that 
morning, and before night sixty stifieiied forms had 
been placed there side by side on the sand. From 
there they were carried to the pinebongh dead-hoose, 
previously mentioned. Then they were placed in a 
wagon and piled up as long as they woald lay on, 
and hanled away to the trenches, about half a mile 
distant, and placed in their cofBaless graves. This 
was a daily occurrence. 

During that month of October, 1864, was recorded 
the heaviest death rate, in proportion to the numbers 
in confinement, of any month in the history of An- 
dersonville. This was occasioned by the fact that, 
becoming alarmed lest Sherman should release the 
prisoners, the autliorities removed the bulk of the in- 
mates to other prisons, leaving the sick and more 
feeble ones at Andersonville. During the month 
tliere were 4,208 confined in the prison, and out of 
this nnmber 1,595 perished, an average of 51 a day. 

I have now given but a glimpse of the horrors 
which I witnessed during tliat month, and liave only 
described a few cases that I saw the evening I entered 
the prison. 

Having nothing to eat that first morning in An- 
dersonville, and nothing to do but answer at roll call, 
fight insects, and take care of our small stock of pos- 
sessions, our quart cup, soup dish, and two blankets, 
and having heard of the Providence Spring, we left 
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one comrade to guard our poeition and poeBeBsione, 
while the rest of ue made onr way to where it was 
located, on the west side of the stockade, half waj np 
the hili toward the north gate, between the dead line 
and the inner waU. Tlie waters of this spring were 
conducted through a trough under the dead line into 
a larger trough but a few feet within the dead line. 

Wlien we reached the spring we found hundreds of 
the prisoners there, each very particular about drink- 
ing out of his own bucket, cop, cowhom, boot, or 
bootleg, for fear of catching the scurvy, which was 
generally considered by the prisoners to be conta- 
gious. 

In order to reach the spring from the south side of 
the creek we had to pick our way to the small log 
foot-bridge which spanned the stream near the dead 
line on the west side, passing through a wilderness of 
low mud huts and tattered tents. The lints weivj 
made out of clay ballB, and the t«nts of old army 
blankets, fragments of old clotliing, oilcloths, etc., 
and seemed to be arranged in no particular order. On 
the north side of the creek hundreds of these huts 
and tents were vacant, a few only being occupied. 

There were no buildings of any kind within the 
entire iuclosure excepting six long sheds with open 
ends and sides. These were located along the north 
end of the stockade within a few feet of the deadline, 
each having double rows of bunks. These were 
known as the hospital sheds. There were, however, 
but few of the 8ick in them, and this for several rea- 
sons ; the bunks having no bedding, not even a straw, 
were harder than the sand ; having no sides, and the 
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roofs being high, the raina wonld drive throngh them ; 
then they were too far from the water, and from 
where tlie rations were iseaed, and from roll call, 
which all were required to answer every morning. 

The two great events of Andersonville's history — the 
appearance of Providence Spring and the hanging 
of the notorious six raiders — had occnrred before oar 
battalion entered. 

If yon will now refer to the plan of the prison 
yoQ can readily locate the spring. The cook house, 
you will notice, stands jast outside the etoekade, on 
the north side of the creek, between the two gates. 
The spring was directly opposite the cook house, 
inside the pen, between the stockade and the dead 
line. At that time I was not a professed Christain, 
but, like thousands of the prisoners, I then believed, 
as I now believe, that Divine Providence placed that 
spring there in answer to prayer. 

The reader can bnt faintly imagine the condition of 
things when, in the month of August, 1864, accord- 
ing to the report of a Confederate surgeon who was 
there and examined the prison, there were 32,899 
prisoners confined on 1,176,120 square feet, a little 
less than six feet square to each. "With the excep- 
tion of a few wells which the prisoners had managed 
to dig with old cans, half canteens, etc., and which 
aSorded but little water, and a very poor article at 
that, the creek was the only source of supply for 
water to drink. All over the grounds holes as deep 
ae an arm's length had been dug and were used for 
sinks, as was the creek also. From these and the 
sewage from the cook house and the Confederate 
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camps above the water in the creek could not be 
otherwiee than foal and poisononB, and most terribly 
BO after a big rain. 

Is it any wonder that the prisoners, compelled to 
drink this filthj water during the hotsnmmer months, 
were dying by the hundreds J or that they should 
pray for a supply of pure water ? It was when the 
sitnation was at its worst, in that month of August, 
th;it this magnificent spring appeared and sent forth 
its flow of the pure, life-sustaining beverage, not in 
scanty measure, but moat copiously, supplying the 
needs of the entire thirty-two thousand prisoners. 

Its location was providential, being at a point 
where its waters could not become foul, where 
it was easy of access to all, where it occupied the least 
possible space of the limited grounds, and where it 
was near the only thoroughfare which led across the 
creek north and south. Had it appeared on the op- 
posite or east side of the pen it would have been be- 
low the swamp, and hence where the impurities of 
the prison would have been carried toward it, and 
where it would have been most difficult of access. 
Every circumstance indicates it as sent of God as 
certainly as were the waters from the smitten rock in 
the wilderness to the famishing Israelites, and rightly 
has it been named " Providence Spring." 

■To us prisoners it was a great boon, and you can 
imagine how much we relished and enjoyed its pure 
waters that flret morning* in prison ; and after fully 
satisfying our thirst we carried a bucketful to our 
sentinel comrade whom we left in charge of our mea- 
ger possessions. Many hundreds of times did our 



n,r.^^<i"y Google 



240 ON WHEELS. 

little can-bncket do similar service while we were 
guests at tlic " Wirz Hotel," 

That morning some of onr meee got hold of three 
small tent stakes in some way, and four pege for the 
eomei-8. We then whittled out some little wooden 
pins, with which we pioued our two blankets together, 
and then set up our little tent, so that the lower 
edge of onr blankets came within six or eight inches 
of the ground. Once up, we crawled under our 
shelter, and thus our blankets gave us protection from 
the hot sun during the day, while at night, still pinned 
together (it was the only way they could be made to 
cover all seven of ns), they gave ns protection from 
the damp dews and chilly air. 

Yon can readily see that with seven of us under 
the two blankets it was necessary for us to lie on our 
sides spoon fashion, and that when one got tired and 
turned over all the rest would have to turn with him, 
and lying on the hard ground made this movement 
necessary about every half hour, Tliis constant shift- 
ing process was by no means easy on onr scanty gar- 
ments, and every week brought them nearer to the 
point of becoming threadbare. 

That flret day I thought I would go to the creek 
and wash my shirt. Arriving, I found a number of 
old prisoners there indulging in the luxury of a batli, 
who advised me not to wash my shirt, for the reason 
that it would wear out fast enough without it. I ac- 
cordingly took their advice, and did no laundrying 
all the time I was a prisoner. 

The same morning, up on the street which led in 
from the south gate, I saw six old prisoners bucked 

D,g,t,.?<i I,, Google 



AirDERSOtrmLLE BXPEBIEH0E8. 241 

and gagged, ae a pnnishment by onr prison police 
for violating the prieoti ruleB. It ie a sad comment 
on hnmanity that even in this prison community of 
comrades in blue there were fonnd raiders — prisoners 
who wonld steal from their nnfortnnate mates if they 
eonld. These men were some of these despicable 
raiders, and tliey were punished by liaving sticks tied 
in their mouths so they could not talk. Their wrists 
were tied together securely and slipped down over 
the front of their knees, and, being placed in a 
squatting condition side by side, a small pole was run 
through between their knees and elbows, and thus they 
were all strung out togetlier. Sucli punishments, I am 
sorry to record, were not infrequently made necessary. 

The first night of our prison life one of the raiders 
stole a pair of shoes from one of our battalion. When 
the alann was given several men started after tlie flee- 
ing thief, who, after crossing the creek to the north 
side, fell into one of the open wells there, which was 
about twenty feet deep. He was left there until the 
next afternoon, when he was taken out by means of a 
rope made of blankets tied together. He was not hurt 
much, and when taken out was given his Ixxra on the 
pole, which had been worn smooth in such service. 

The second day we were in the prison was sunshiny 
and hot, and dragged wearily away. During the day 
we made several trips to the spring, and, besides, 
quite thoroughly explored and inspected the pen. 
We could not see out of it except when standing 
on the upper hillsides at the north or south ends, and 
then only over the stockade at or near wliere the 
creek entered and left it. Over these places we conld 
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get a glimpse of the ontside world to the extent, per- 
haps, of one hundred acres. And, O I how attractive 
it was to see tlie carpet of green grass, the tall pines, 
and men walking about in freedom I The very birds 
which winged tJieir flight over the prison pen caused 
ne almost to envy them of their freedom, and to wish 
for wings, that we, too, might soar away. 

When rations came that evening we felt more in- 
terest in them than we Jiad the evening before, and 
threw nothing away except the bags, and we all kept 
back a httle for breakfast. This, however, we ate dur- 
ing the niglit, and we were not long in finding out 
that onr rations did us much more good when we ate 
them all for our evening meal, rather than try to 
make several meals out of what was not more than a 
third of one good one. Reserving any to eat the fol- 
lowing day left our dissatisfied stomachs craving what 
was left, and these gnswiiigs greatly interfered with 
our sleep and rest ; whereas, with the cravings of onr 
stomachs more nearly satisfied, wo could sleep more 
sonndly, and our rest, consequently, was much more 
beneficial, and we had need to conserve every par- 
ticle of vital energy we had while besieged by disease 
and death. So our mess, as did the majority of tlic 
prisoners, ate our rations soon after drawing them, 
and during the rest of the time made oat on water 
as best we could, tightening up our belts as we grew 
more and more gaunt. My belt, being the breaat 
strap from my knapsack, which I happened to have 
on the day I was captured, is the only article I have 
left that 1 wore while in Anderaonville. 

After we had been in the prison a few days one of 



D,g,t,.?<i I,, Google 



ANDERSONYILLE EZPERIENCES. 243 

oar company, thongh not of our ineBs, was taken out 
to work in the cook honBc, and was placed on parole 
for that purpose. By this arrangement lie went oat 
of the pen each morning and came back at night, 
and when returning he would carry in pieces of wood, 
boardB, etc. He gave me a piece of a board an inch 
thick and about six inches square, out of which, after, 
several days' work, I succeeded in scooping a plate. I 
ai60 made me a wooden spoon, and these, with my old 
jackknife, comprised my entire culinary outfit, which I 
zealously guarded all through my prison life. 

We had been in confinement but a few days when 
wo settled down into the common hnmdrura, every- 
day life of prisoners, which, in addition to drawing 
and eating our rations, consisted in many tramps to 
the spring each day and one lively skirmisli in search 
of vermin, during which each garment was turned in- 
side out, and every seam was carefully fingered over 
and every insect found exterminated. These occasions 
were sometimes playfully and quite appropriately 
called " knitting parties," and sometimes " skirmish- 
ing parties." The rest of the time, with nothing to 
read and nothing to do, we devoted to lounging and 
talking over and over our old stories of army experi- 
ences, until repetition wore them as threadbare as our 
clotliing was worn by the sand on which we slept. 

"When talking over probabilities it was the prevail- 
ing opinion of our battalion that, on learning how we 
had fought to save hia base of supplies. General Sher- 
man would arrange some special exchange for us and 
wc would soon be given our freedom, Bnt, alas 1 " the 
wisli was father to the thought." 
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Removed to Millen Peisoh. 

§N tbe evening of November 8 a Confederate 
sergeant cnine into the prison and announced the 
welcome news that we were to be exchanged, 
and that Union ships were at Savannah awaiting onr 
arrival. On the annonncement of this news I made 
a spectacle of myself and gave a ehout that was enongh 
to alarm a Comanche chief. Old prisoners with pain- 
racked bodies, some of whom liad been scheming, 
hoping, and praying for this happy event in that and 
other prisons for over a year, were wild with excite- 
ment, and wept and shouted for joy. 

Never before had I witnessed such a scene or passed 
through such an experience. Everybody seemed 
frantic over the joyous information. Men prayed, 
shouted, sang, wept, and hugged each other in their 
joyous frenzy. "Now for God's country," could be 
heard from many lips which had well-nigh become 
sealed in death. Indeed, the news seemed to electrify 
the whole prison, even those whose lives had almost 
ebbed away, and if you had seen some who were in 
the procession the following day as they made their 
way out of the pen to the railroad, hobbling along on 
their old tent stakes, and supported by their stronger 
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corai-ades, you wonW have thought it was almost like 
raising the dead. 

The 9th of November, about 11 a. m., when it came 
our diviBion's time to march out, all our mese had to 
do, as we had not put up our tent that morning, was 
to unpin our blankete and roll them up and pick up 
our 6onp tureen, quart bucket, and wooden plates — a 
task only too simple for seven. As we marched out those 
old gates that morning we considered we were a lucky 
set of boys thus to get out of old Wirz's clutches so 
easy, for, although our month's confinement had very 
much reduced us in flesh, and we were considerably 
weakened as compared with what we were when we 
entered, yet none of us were down sick, lite liundreds 
of others, too weak to walk to the train. 

On our w&y from the prison to the railroad we passed 
a group of some seven or eight ladies, who treated us 
with respect and gave some of the worst cases a few 
little sugar cakes, Eut I and my mess were too hale 
and hearty looking prisoners to draw any of the cookies. 
When we arrived at the railroad we were at onee taken 
into box cars which were in waiting for os, and soon 
we were off, headed toward Macon. We were packed 
into these cars as tightly as we could be jammed be- 
tween each other's knees, and sat in rows across the 
cars, facing the door from each end. This was very 
uncomfortable and liad a tendency to make hungry 
men cross, and some brutal fights were witnessed in 
our ear that day. 

We had not been running along over the rough 
road a great distance when some of the old prisoners 
in the car began to weaken in tbeir faith about the 
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exchange news. Tliie was decidedly dampening to our 
hop^ for they said they liad been told they were going 
tobeexchanged when tliey were taken to AndersonTille. 
We reached Macon that afternoon about five o'clock, 
where for some purpose unknown to ns we were 
switched onto a side track. While tliere Tony and 
Oliver, two of our colored cooks, from whom we had 
gotten separated at ColnmbuB, found ub and gave their 
old mess something to eat. They told us they thought 
Jack had been sent back to his old master. 

Just before the train pulled out that evening, a little 
after enndown, I was sitting near the car door by 
Henry Cowan, of Company A. He had on an old 
Confederate suit of gray, and, Iiis faith in the exchange 
matter being on the wane, he very slyly dropped out 
of the car onto the ground among the guards, and I 
soon lost Bight of him in the fading twilight. Twenty- 
five yearB afterward, in July, 1889, in Springfield, 111., 
while returning with my family to our hotel from the 
State House, where we had visited Memorial Hall, we 
stepped into a drug Btore to refresh ourselves with 
soda water, the heat being oppressive. As I wheeled up 
to the counter in my chair and received my glass from 
the handB of the clerk, I thought I could detect some- 
thing familiar in his conntenance, and while I was 
drinking the soda water I located him. It was Henry 
Cowan, of whom I had heard notliing since the day 
he jumped out of the car at Macon, Ga. Ton can 
imagineour hearty greeting and hand-shaking on this 
revelation. He then infonned me that he succeeded 
in eluding the guards at Macon, and made his way to 
onr lines near Atlanta in safety. 
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But a fev minatee after Cowan left us the whistle 
blew and our train headed eastward. 1 was awake 
nearly all night, getting only an occasional doze, and 
eonld see that we were running through a poor, sparsely 
settled pine region, and also that we were making very 
poor time. 

Just as the san was making liis appearance above 
the eastern horizon our train came to a stop in the 
midst of an immense pinery, and where, I had not the 
remotest idea. Here we were ordered out of the cars. 
I hoped it was for the purpose of issuing to us some 
rations, and that we would have an opporttmity to 
get a drink and stretch our cramped limbs, which we 
had had no opportunity of doing since we left Ander- 
son ville. When we did get out we found our lower 
limbs so stiS that we had great difficulty in getting 
them straightened oat. 

As soon as we were all out of the cars, except a 
few who had died en route, and others who were 
too feeble to alight, we were ordered to fall in line 
and' were started into the woods. We had marched 
but a short distance, perhaps one hundred yards, 
when, to our dismay, right before us there loomed 
up another horrible stockade, which was known 
as Millen Prison, Just before entering this prison we 
noticed on the right side of the road near the gate 
three emaciated forms in the stocks. We passed within 
ten feet of them, and could see that they were fast- 
ened the same as those we had sflen at Andersonville, 
neck, hands, and feet They were all dead and were 
covered with a white frost. This sight as we were 
entering another miserable log pen called a prison, 
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coupled with our knowledge of Andersonville horrore, 
sent our declining spirita down to the lowest degree. 

Od entering tlie pen we found it very similar to the 
one we had just left, with the exception that it was 
comparatively new, and hence cleaner, and the creek 
which ran through it was several times as large aethe 
one at Andersonville, Here we foimd some seven or 
eight thousand old prisoners who had previously been 
moved from Andersonville. Among them was John 
McElroy, afterward author of AnderaonviUe ; or, A 
Story of Rebel Prisons. 

Our Bufferings here were greater than they were in 
Andersonville, for now frosty weather and cold rains 
had set in, and, our flesh, blood, and clothing all being 
thinner, our two old blankets aSorded ns but little 
protection as we lay on the bare ground, much of tlie 
time soaked to the skin and having very little fuel for 
fires. The rations here were but very little better than 
those at Andersonville. I do not know what the death 
rate was here, but it was fearful among the old prisoners, 
who, by the hundreds, almost naked and with no pro- 
tection, were compelled to lie on the ground in the 
November storms. I do not mean to say that none 
had protection, for some who entered the pen when 
it was new, when sneh things could be picked up in- 
side, had little shanties made out of pine bonghs and 
slabs. But when we entered there was not so mnch 
as a splinter to be had without stealing or buying it, 
so that we and hundreds of others had to lie on the 
bare ground as at Andersonville. 

I was near the gate our first day there when rations, 
consisting of meal and fresh beef, were brought in. 
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Instead of driving around tUrougii the pen witli them 
as they did at AnderBonville, the meat was iBsued that 
day at tlie gate to division sergeants, who called for 
men to carry the meat to the. different quarters. Being 
close to the wagon, I took a 6mall hind quarter that 
would weigh, perhaps, seventy-five or eighty pounds 
to carry to onr division. It was quite a distance to 
where we were located, and I hardly expected to 
carry the meat so far, but I thought that while it 
was in my possession I could secure a good chunk 
of tallow. Failing to get any while I had it on my 
shoulder, after I liad gone a little distance I fell down, 
managing to fall with the meat under me ; and, while 
struggling to get up with it, succeeded in pulling 
off a full half ponnd of tallow, which I stuck in be- 
tween my blouse and shirt, having left the former 
open for that purpose before starting. After securing 
the tallow and making an unsuccessful attempt or two 
to get np with the meat, I finally got up without it, 
and told our division sergeant I was too weak to carry 
it. He let me off with a reprimand for attempting 
to carry the meat and dropping it in the dirt, which 
I thought a very reasoBable price foe a good half 
pound of tallow. 

I did not say anything to my mess about my ex- 
ploit until tliey were cooking their mnsh, which was 
done by each taking his turn cooking it in tlie quart 
bucket. As tliis was being done I gave each one 
a piece of tallow about the size of a quail egg, 
with which to season his mush. My mess lauded my 
achievement as nmch as if I had been some great 
general who had gained as important victory. 
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While we were in Millen Prison there was an ex- 
change of the sick and disabled, and I Bnddenly be- 
came BO lame it reqnired two sticks for me to walk 
with, and I know I never tried so hard in all my life 
to appear sick. But m; attempt failed, and I was 
ordered oat of the ranks twice and told there was 
nothing the matter with me, which, in compuiBon 
with many others, was true. 

On one of these ::schange occasions I saw in the 
ranks a huge bony giant. I believe if he had been 
straightened np he would have stood at least six feet 
and four inches in his bare feet. He had no clothing 
on him but an old ragged pwr of drawers, which 
reached hut a little below his knees. Between two 
other large soldiers, with his arms around their necks, 
resting his weight on their shoulders, he was being 
slowly walked out to the gate. He was nothing but 
skin and bones. On his great bony hips a hat 
might have been hung, and I am sure I could have 
compassed his waspUke waist with my two bands. 
How tlie man, in his condition, could hve in that 
place at all was a mystery to me. 

One day while in Millen I was near the gate, just 
inside of which there were several guards watching 
a pile of meal bags. It was just a few days after Mr. 
Lincoln was elected to the presidency of the United 
States the second time— a fact which at that time we ■ 
were not apprised of, though, I think, the Confeder- 
ates were, and felt crusty over it. Politics had been 
running high among the prisoners, and elections held 
had given Mr. Lincoln large majorities. One guard, 
as if endeavoring to raise his drooping spirits, and 
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dampen mine, as I tlionght, broke otit on that occa- 
Bion with this jingle: 

"Davie od a white hone, 

Lincoln on a mule; 
Davia is the Preadent, 

And Lincoln ia a fool." 

Kot knowing whether Lincoln had been reelected 
or not this sentiinental poetiy rather nonplused me 
for the instant, and the only retort I could make was 
that tliej would find out before a great while that 
Lincoln's mule could kick the hardest. 

But this reply did not seem to be relished by my 
Confederate friend any more than I had relished his 
poetry, and I was snmmarily ordered to shut up. 
This I did, for we had orders not to talk to the 
guards, and to do so was dangerous. However, the 
way we two boys, Johnnie and Tank, eyed each 
other, like two sullen cure, gave eridenee that we 
were willing to settle our part of the war tight then 
and tliere. 

One night, about the first of December, a signal 
gun was fired from the fort, and the guards were all 
gotten under arms. What it meant we did not know, 
but afterward learned it was because Kilpatrick's 
cavalry, which was with Sherman on his march to the 
sea, was heading for Millen, and was approaching a 
litUe nearer than seemed safe. So, as they had run 
us from Andereonville to prevent Sherman from re- 
leasing us there, they were now going to huny us out 
of Millen for the same purpose. 
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Removal to Blacksheab Psieoir. 

tHE night was cold and dreary, and tlie rain 
was coming down in torrents, when, ahout 
4- A. M., a Confederate sergeant entered the pen 
and ordered tts to get np and fall into line. 

We were soaked to the ekin, and our teeth were 
chattering when we got np in the dark and fuuihled 
around on the wet ground in eearcb of our few be- 
longings. We then fell in line and were marched 
ontside, where we were told there had been some mi&- 
underetanding before about our exchange, but that 
this time our vessels, without any mistake, were at 
Savannah awaiting ns. 

Though we were taken out so early it was fully 
noon before the divlEion I was in was packed into 
cattle cars as tightly as we had been in comingfrom 
Andersonville. Then we started toward Savannah, 
It had rained during the entire morning while we 
were waiting, yet we had no Bhelter and no fire by 
which to dry or warm ourselves, and as the tall pino 
trees were madly lashing their branches in the wild 
November winds the big cold drops of water as they 
came down in perfect sheets npon ns seemed as if 
tliey would drive entirely through ub. 
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The guards had been quite cureless with ns that 
inoniing, and it did really look ae if we were going 
to be exchanged. Near the railroad track tliere were 
several large sngar kettles set up in the woods un- 
covered. They would hold, perhaps, one hundred 
gallons each, and were, as we passed, about two thirds 
full of hot mush. As we were going by them I 
broke ranks, and, taking my wooden plate, scooped 
up about a pint of hot mush, and with it got a badly 
burned hand. Many others, also, helped themselves 
to the mush in the same way, and the guards made no 
attempt to check us, 

After getting aboard tlie cara and thumping and 
pounding along over the rough railroad, if you could 
have eanglit a sight of us, eoot-begrimed and huddled 
on the floor, as we ato our saltlesa mush and licked 
our bnmed and sticky hands, trying all the while to 
protect ourselves against the cold and pitiless rain- 
storm which was driving through the car, you might 
have taken us for a load of colored slaves just im- 
ported from the wilds of Africa and being conveyed 
to Southern plantations. 

Tlie road was rough, the train long, and the breath 
of the old rickety engine short, so we did not reach 
Savannah, some ninety mileg south of Millen, nntil 
the next morning about sunrise, where we were or- 
dered out of the cars and marched np into the city 
to a squai'e, a number while on our way having 
perished on the trains, which were composed of flat, 
box, and cattle cars. 

It was not raining when we arrived, but it was 
cloudy, and a northeast gale from the ocean was blow- 
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ing, which, as we huddled around in gronps with no 
fires, chilled us through and through. Hei-e we re- 
ceived three crackers apiece — imitation of United 
States hard-tack, but not so large or good as " Uncle 
Sam's," 

Dozens of generous, tender-hearted ladies, with 
baskets full of bread, sweet potatoes, and other pro- 
visions, visited as, but the heartless militia officer for- 
bade their giving them to us. These ladies, however, 
told him they had husbands and eons at tlie front, 
and that they were better Confederates than he, and 
paid no attention to his orders, bnt threw the pro- 
visions over the guard line to ns, so that we felt we 
would much rather be guarded by the husbuids and 
' sons of such women than by such a wretch as this 
merciless militia officer. , 

Tltis act of kindness indicated that there were many 
within the bounds of the Confederacy who were con- 
siderate of others' good, and tender-hearted even 
toward their antagonists, and was a most timely bene- 
faction to us, for we had just learned that no vessels 
were there to receive us, and, being deceived again 
about our exchange, our drooping spirits, now almost 
crushed, needed something to brace them up. To 
me it was the worst disappointment I experienced, 
in the matter of exchange, during all my imprison- 
ment. The Confederates maj have failed in their 
expectations about exchanges, hut evidently with 
every removal they held out their promise, and thus 
deceived ns in order to prevent any attempt on our 
part to escape and thus make it easier to guard us. 

The afternoon of that day we were marched to the 
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Atlantic and Gulf Eailroad in the city, and were 
taken aboard a train of old flat cars which experienced 
no little difficulty in getting under way, the old 
wheezy engine having more dry boxes and hungry 
Yanks than it was able to move readily or keep under 
way on tliis, the rotteneBt, moat dilapidated road we 
bad struck in the Confederacy. 

This road, which Beemed to be abandoned, or used 
but little, ran in a eouthweeterly direction almost par- 
allel with the Atlantic coast, through a flat, poor, 
sandy pine region, covered with swamps, and almost 
destitute of either vegetation or live stock. All we 
saw of the latter along these two streaks of rusty track 
were turtles, snakes, and alligators, such as could 
easily slide out into the adjoining swamps when their 
lazy lollings were disturbed ; excepting a few very 
small bony cattle, which looked about as poor as the 
small bunches of hard, dead, wiregrass at which they 
were nibbling, and a few pioneer razorback hogs, 
which looked as if they might be outlaws that had 
been mn out of upper Georgia, where I had seen 
some very good swine, by their more respectable 
neighbors. 

These razorbacks were of variegated colors, ranging 
from a dull red to black. They were sharp-featured 
and of compressed frame, and nearly all that I saw 
appeared as if standing on tlieir heads with a pile of 
sand around them, which they seemed to bore out 
with a peculiar motion they had while lacerating the 
ground for something I never could see them get. 
The general impression that one would fonn from this 
animal's build is that he has been designed by natui-e 
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to loosen hard eoil and slide through narrow crevices. 
From his motion and the way he shoveled out the 
sand, lie looked a good deal as if he might be a self- 
acting poet anger and spade combined, and, if he had 
a pair -of handles attached, that he wonld make ao ex- 
cellent self-propelling gurden plow. 

On this rickety, wabbly railroad no provisions 
seemed to be made for feeding or watering the " iron 
horse," When he became tliirety he was halted near 
some stream or pool of water, and then the colored 
hostlers would clirab down with buckets and supply 
him with water. When he became hungry he was 
reined up near some adjacent field, from which arm- 
loads of dry rails, or dry logs chopped and split up, 
were obtained and carried aboard for him to devour. 

On coming to the foot of a small grade he would 
seem utterly exhausted and unable to proceed, and to 
aid him we prisoners would have to climb down from 
the old flats and foot it to the top of the grade. 

These little foot excursions, however, afforded ns 
an opportunity for getting hold of something green, 
which we seized with great avidity. Scrub palmetto 
roots were pulled up for buds, from the lower end of 
which about a bite of a white tender substance could 
be obtained, with about as much flavor and strength 
as a piece of raw turnip contains after lying in the 
water over night. 

Thus we traveled by day and night for forty-«ight 
hours to compass eighty-five or ninety iniles. Finally 
the train came to a stop in what seemed the very 
heart of the pine forest, at a point called Blackshear. 

Why we should stop there I was at a loss to tmder- 
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stand, unless it was from sheer exhaustion, No build- 
ings were to be seen, and, apparently, no provison 
had been made for our reception. We were marched 
out into the pine woods again as at Millen, and I kept 
looking for another duplicate of Andersonville, but 
none appeared. 

When we were brought to a halt, about half a 
mile from the railroad t^ck, it was on tlie bank 
of a good-sized stream in a body of tall, open 
pine timber. Here the guards and some artillery 
were placed around us. Stakes were driven down 
around the square we were occupying to mark the 
dead line. 

Our grounds did not extend to the borders of the 
creek, but from the nearest point of the square to it, 
which was about twenty yards, a lane about twenty 
feet wide was staked off down to the stream, which 
was well guarded ou 'both sides. This allowed us free 
access to the water. 

At Savannah we had eaten up our three small 
crackers and such provisions as the generous ladies 
had brought us, and we had not drawn an ounce of 
anything since we left there, forty-eight hours before. 
AU I had eaten since leaving Savannah was the three 
or four palmetto buda secured along the way, and a 
turnip top which a guard had thrown away.; and 
when we arrived at Blackshear I was almost exhaust* 
ed from hunger and cold, and was but barely able to 
march out to camp ; and there we were kept twenty- 
four hours longer without a morsel to eat. In the 
endeavor to appease our hunger we split up pieces of 
fat pine wood into splinters, boiled these in our 
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bockete and cups, and skiiumed off the resin which 
raised to the top, and chewed it for gain. This was 
evidently an injur; to us, and in many inetaneee was 
followed by severe pain. 

During the second afternoon there, which was the 
third day since we left Savannah, or seventy-two hoars 
since I had eaten any rations, after drinking my fill 
of creek water, being very weak and faint, I lay down, 
passed o£E into a stnpor, and became unconecious. In 
this condition I certainly would have perished hat 
for the fact that in an hour or so after I became un- 
conscious beef rations were issued, from which ray 
comrades made some hot broth and poored down my 
throat with wooden spoons, I being entirely uncon- 
seions at the time. 

On that occasion I passed through all the pangs of 
starvation to the limits of consciousness as certainly 
as did any of my comrades in Andersonville or else- 
where, and I am confident that but for the timely 
ministrations of my faithful comrades referred to, 
and the tender watchful care " of Him whose eye 
never slumbers or sleeps," and without whose notice 
not even a sparrow falls, I never should have revived. 
By these, and these alone, my life has been spared, 
and I live to make this grateful record. 

At Blackshear we had plenty of fuel, the timber 
protected us from the winds, and as there was no 
rain while we were in camp there it was decidely 
the best place we had found in our piison quarters. 
After my starving experience I had the good for- 
tune to trade my old silk handkerchief for five or six 
good-sized sweet potatoes, which, added to my meager 
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rations, in connection with oar favorable eitnation, 
improved mj phyeical condition qnite rapidly. 

While here I witneBBed, for the firet and only time, 
the killing of a prisoner by a guard. This prisoner 
was a PennBylvanian. He Iiad been to tlie creek for 
water, and was returning np the guarded lane, and 
when he came to the month of the lane opening into 
the square he turned a little too short to the left and 
stepped juBt ontaide the corner stake, which was 
about a foot high. The guard, a lieartless young 
militiaman, was standing about ten feet away, and so 
that the prisoner came between him and the corner 
stake. When the unsuspecting Pennsylvanian, re- 
covering from his mistake, had gotten two or three 
steps inside of our camp lines the guard threw his 
gnn to his shonlder and shot the poor fellow in the 
back just below tlie ribs, the ball tearing an ugly hole 
entirely through liis body. 

I was on my way to the creek at the time and was 
within twenty-five or tliirty feet of the man when he 
was shot. I saw it all, and it made my very blood 
run cold. He was not killed instantly, and was picked 
np by his comrades and carried to tlieir quarters, 
where he suffered for an hour or two iu terrible 
agony, and tben died. Let me say here that I do not 
believe that such horrible deeds as this would liave 
been committed bj soldiers at the front on either side. 
!None but heartless cowards, who were never found in 
the bloody contests at the front, ever perpetrated such 
crueltioB on defenseless prisoners. 

We had been at Elackshear but about a week when 
news came that we were going to he sent hack to Sa- 
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vannali for exchange, arid eight or ten liundred left 
ns at tlmt time for that point, much elated at being 
the first to leave and start for " God's country," as 
thej termed it. Tliose of ns left behind expected we 
shonld follow aB soon ae the trains eonld make the 
trip to Savannah and return for us. In this, however, 
we were disappointed, and afterward learned that the 
first train load had been taken right through Savannah 
on their way to Florence Pnson in South Carolina, to 
which place they had, no doubt, intended to take us 
also, in order to keep us out of Sherman's way, when 
" Uncle Billy " and his boys interfered by entering 
Savannah. 

Abont this time General Sherman's movements had 
these prison authorities completely outwitted, and 
they were evidently puzzled to know what to do with 
those of U3 who wore still at Blackshear. The Union 
forces having occupied Savannah, their principal base 
of supplies, it became a serious question as to where 
they sliould get provisions to feed themselves and 
prisoners. Furthermore, when Savannali fell it cut 
ofi their only route for getting ns up into Carolina ; 
tlierefore, the only two things that seemed to remain 
for them to do were to hold us at Blackshear, and all 
starve together, or pnsh farther to the southwest with 
ns. They decided to do the latter. 
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CHAPTER XXVir. 

Fltino fboh Shebhan. 

jTrT/r A YTNft determined to move as in a Boutherly 

(|^J- direction, tliey took us over the Bame road on 

which we had entered Blackshear to Thomas 

ville, which is situated in the southwestern part of 
Georgia, reaching there the early part of December, 
1864. 

Here tliey had made some preparation for ns out- 
side tliB town limits bj digging a deep, wide ditch 
aronnd a square inclosure of four or five acres, 
covered with heavy pine timber. The ditch was five 
or six feet deep and too wide for us to jump across, 
the dirt from it being thrown np on the opposite side 
from our camping ground. Along this embankment 
guards were posted. At one place on tlie side next 
to the town a space wide enoiigii for the ration wagon 
to drire over was not ditched. This was securely 
guarded by cannon. 

Thomasville was not a large town, but was quite a 
good looking one for southern Georgia, Wliile on 
the streets of tliis place, before we were taken to our 
camp, I saw a man purchase a email raw-boned bay 
pony, paying for him twelve hundred dollars in 
Confederate currency. I saw the money counted, the 
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bills being moetlj in denoininutions of two, five, and 
ten dollarB. It wa« a large bundle of bills, and if 
they had been hay or fodder they would have made 
the little ecriib pony a pretty good eupper, which he 
looked as if he needed. 

The Confederacy at that time seemed to have more 
money, such as it was, than anything else. It was 
then estimated as worth about five cents on the dollar. 
It was made on such poor thin paper, with such a 
sickly, aslien color, that it looked to me as if it might 
be in the last stages of consumption, and not worth 
anything as compared with our government green- 
backs, which, with their rich green and red tints, 
looked as if tliey were backed by the wliole vegetable 
and animal kingdoms. 

It was abont noon on a raw, cloudy day when we 
arrived at TLomaeville. On our way out to camp we 
passed a wagon containing crackers, which was backed 
up to the road, and as we passed by each man was 
handed three crackers, the same kind we drew at 
Savannah. When I drew mine I put them in my 
blouse pocket. Then I broke ranks, managed to 
elude the guards, made my way back past the wagon, 
dropped into the lines again, and as I marched by the 
wagon again I received three more crackers. This I 
did twice while the column was passing, and thus 
obtained nine crackers in all. This was the only 
Buccesfiful flanking I ever did while I was-a prisoner, 
and I tried it many times. 

We reached our ditch inclosure soon after noon, 
and marched inside. We had not been there more 
than an hour when a cold rain and sleet set in. The 
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gnards threw over a lot of axes into the inclosure, bo 
tliat we eoiiltl chop down the trees for shelter and 
feel, I picked up one of these axes, but a big fellow 
jerlted it out of inj hands. Tlien the next best thing 
1 could do was to watch the trees as they fell and run 
in and pick np limbs which broke off, and drag them 
to where one of onr mess was in charge of our camp 
outfit, and of the brush and limbs as they were 
brought in. Tlie other boys of our mess were col- 
lecting matenal for shelter and fuel in the same 
manner. 

While this work was going on, the prisoners being 
quite thick in the inclosure, several were killed, and 
others were wounded by the falling trees. I was 
among tlie latter. The end of a large limb, which 
had been broken from a pine tree about forty feet 
from tlie ground by a tall tree falling against it, struck 
my right side and broke three of my ribs, the ends 
of which, driven inward, punctured my right lung. 
This knocked me insensible, and my comrades picked 
me up and carried me to our quarters, where Sergeant 
Will Close, one of my best friends, who had belonged 
to my former mess, took ofE the only pair of drawers 
he had, made a bandage six or seven inches wide out 
of them, and bandaged me up as tiglitly as he could, 
with the assistance of my messmates. This bandage 
was fastened together with wooden pins, and was held 
in place by strips running overmy shoulders, attached 
to it with' the same kind of pins. In this condition I 
lay on some pine boughs, in the rain and sleet, for 
two days before I returned to consciousness, my only 
protection during this time being such as my mess- 
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inateB conld make ont of the brush and our two old 
blankets. This, however, did not keep us dry, for a 
part of the time there was a driving rain and sleet 
BtoriQ ; but having plenty of fire, when the storm was 
not too severe, helped us ont some. During the time 
I was insensible my messmates kindly drew and took 
care of my rations for me. 

It was about a week before I ■was able to be up at 
all, and then I would not have been had not a Con- 
federate officer informed us tliat they were going to 
march us across the country sixty miles to Albany. - 
He wanted no prisoners to start who were not able to 
endure the march, for there would be no wagons 
along, and the route lay throngh an unsettled pine 
foi-est most of the way, lience there would be no means 
of caring for any who might give out along the road. 
This placed me in a very critical sitnatioii, and my 
mess held a council over my case. It was certain 
they would all have to go. For me to stay behind 
with none of them to look after me wonid he certain 
death, the Confederates offering no assistance. Ac- 
cordingly, it was decided that I had but one chance for 
life, and that was to stick with my mess and try to 
make the trip witli their assistance. 

It was an icy morning toward the latter part of 
December when we broke camp and started on that 
long march. I was still so weak that I had to be suji- 
ported the greater part of the time between two of ' 
my comrades, and iny side and punctured lung were, 
BO inflamed that every step I took I suffered as 
severely as if a knife had been thrust into them. 

The second day on this trip, about 10 a. m,j we 
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came to a creek, the water in which was about waiat 
deep, and waa covered with ice at least a half inch 
tliick. The creek was not very wide, and acroBS it 
two , Urge trees were felled for tho gnards to walk 
over on, the prisoners being required to ford the 
stream. As I approached the stream and saw my 
comrades passing through the icy water, from the 
way my side and lung were paining me it seemed to 
me that if I should go in I should perish. I then 
foohshty broke ranks without asking permission of 
the guards and stepped upon the log between two of 
tliem as they were crossing over. It was with great 
difficulty that I balanced myself at all on the log, and 
could not walk fast enough to keep out of the way of 
the guard behind me. I had not taken more than 
four or five steps over tho creek when the one im- 
mediately behind me, who was carrying his gun at a 
right shoulder shift, gave me a push with the butt of 
it in my back, and knocked mo headlong into the 
water. The blow with which I was struck took the 
breath out of me, and, although I was a good swimmer, 
I went entirely under the water and nearly strangled 
before my comrades could get me oat. 

The weather was freezing cold at this time, and my 
clothing soon froze on me, as did that of all who got 
wet. I was now so nearly exhausted and so racked 
with pain from my wounded aide that my comrades 
were required to almost carry me the remainder of 
the day, which they kindly did. 

The moon waa casting her first faint, silvery beams 
through the Southern forest, and the tall pines, 
fantastically festooned with long gi'ay mosii, were 
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gently nodding and moaning above us with ghostly 
sounds, wlien we went into camp for tlie night, and 
all the prisoners were so completely worn ont that it 
seemed as if we could not have gone a step farther. 

Onr camp was bountifully supplied with fallen 
pine, and we soon had ronsing fires against logs fed 
with rich pine knots, the warmth of which soon 
thawed ue out and dried \is ofE. 

That evening some of the cattle which had been 
brought along for the purpose were butchered, and 
when the beef was issued to us we made some salt- ' 
less soup, which, together with our friendly fires, very 
much revived os. 

At these camps we were always counted as we 
went in and as we-oame ont. At this one, the situa- 
tion appearing favorable, some of the boys dug holes, 
got into them, and were covered over with brush and 
dirt during the night by some of their comrades. The 
next morning when we were counted out of camp five 
or six of the prisoners were missing. 

The officer, not wishing to detain the entire com- 
mand (the dodge being one to which he had become 
accustomed), secreted a few guards around the de- 
serted camp to await developments, while we pressed 
on. As these secreted Tanks, when they thought all 
were at a safe distance, resurrected themselves one by 
one, these guards arrested them until they had all the 
missing prisoners. Then, taking our trail through 
the woods with their Yankee prey, thej overtook us 
about noon, and, although we were all suffering more 
or less, and felt sorry for the boys, we could but 
laugh at their failure and woe-begone appearance. 

n,r.^^<i"yG00glc 



FLTnra from SBBRMAS. 267 

During the morning of the day before we reached 
Albany we passed by tlie only plantation of any con- 
sequence we saw anywhere along onr trip. There a 
lady, one of God's own jewels, who had in Bome way 
learned that we were going to pass by her place, came 
out to the road at lier front gate as we passed, having 
with her three tidily-dressed slave women, and all 
fonr of them were loaded down witli baekete and 
largo pans full of boiled sweet potatoes, which she 
wanted to give to ub. This the Confederate major 
who was in command, whose name I well remember, 
but withhold, refused to allow her to do, and when 
she insisted on carrying ont her wishes this rude and 
heartless officer cursed her, and told her she was not 
loyal to the South, ordering her back into the house, 
and the guards to take the sweet potatoes, which they 
did, and uot one of them did we get. However, 
when she got inside of her gate she gave this 
cowardly, inhuman wretch a scoring which was far 
more cutting than was his profanity. 

She did not hesitate to tell hiin that he was a 
coward, or lie would not be where he was ; that her 
husband and son were in the army, and if she had 
any more sons they would be there too. To us 
starving prisoners she said she had a son who was a 
prisoner at Camp Duncan, 111,, and if any of onr 
mothers should see liim in onr condition she hoped 
God would put it into their hearts to give liim some- 
thing to eat, as he had moved her to.give to us. Had 
it been iu our power we would gladly have placed 
that precious boy in his mother's loving arms. 

Beaching Albany the next day about 9 a. m. we were 
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halted for a short time just outeide the town beside a 
stream of water which flowed from a spring some 
twenty-five or thirty feet across, and which looked as 
if it might be forty or fifty feet deep. Within the 
open space where we were halted there was a feed lot, 
containing a little over an acre, in which corn-fed 
cattle had been kept. We bad no sooner halted than 
our company of starving prisouers, ready to devour 
anything eatable, climbed over the fence into this lot 
to obtmn the corn which had dropped over the ground 
from the cattle. Considerable quantities were thua 
secured, some getting as much as a half pint or more. 
Before eating this, however, it was taken to the creek 
and washed, and when thus cleansed it tasted much 

- like unhulled hominy about half boiled. This strange 
repast was scarcely finished when we were ordered 
into line, and were then marched to the Macon and 
Albany Eailroad, taken aboard a train of box cars, 
and headed toward Andersonville, some sixty miles 
north, where we arrived the afternoon of the same 
day. 

We had now been out of this dreadful prison jnst 
a month and a half, and, in the meantime, had swung 
around a circle of five hundred miles to prevent 
Sherman's forces from releasing ns, and during that 
time there was not a place where we camped but was 
strewn with the bodies of our comrades who had died. 
During our sixty miles' march from Thomasville to 

, Albany many perished on the way, and I am of the 
firm belief that the snfi'erings on that long march, 
during those bleak December days, through those 
forests and swamps, taking the half naked and starv- 
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Ing condition of our men into account, arc uncqualcd 
in the annals of our country. Considering mj 
weakened condition and my severe wound, liow I 
ever endured tlie trip is a mystery that eternity only 
can unfold. 
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CHAPTER XXVIir. 
Again in ANDEBfioNviLLE. 

tNTEEING the "Wirz Hotel the second time on 
Christmaa Eve, December, 24, 1864, we fouod 
the same old landlord there to receive ns. Bnt 
wehad.beenbufEeted around so much bj him and others 
we had become somewhat calloused, bo that his blus- 
ter and profanity now did not seem to affect or alarm 
us as it had done before. Even going tlirough the 
great gates into the pen, from which it now looked as 
if I had less prospect of getting out alive than I had 
before, did not seem to liorrify me as the same thing 
did on my first entrance. 

Arriving inside of our old quartere, we found that 
the landlord had just cleaned house. All our old tent 
stakes, pegs, etc., had been picked up and thrown 
over between the dead line and the inner stockade, 
all the mud hute torn down, spooning holes filled up, 
and the twenty-five acre floor freshly plowed, bnt not 
swept nor even harrowed down. 

We had not been inside fifteen minutes when a 
prisoner, reaching under the dead line, near tlie creek, 
for some tent stakes, was killed by one of the guards. 
I did not witness this, bnt heard the report of the 
gnn, and some of my mess saw the man after he was 
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shot. An oance ball and three buckehot had torn a 
hole through the nppcr part of his hody and killed 
him instantly. 

While we had been ont of this prison on oar tour 
two sheds, each about thirty feet wide and one hun- 
dred and fifty long, had been built inside the prison 
on the south side of the creek. These, unlike the 
ones on the north side, stood lengthwise north and 
south. They had no bunks, the ends and sides were 
open, and about all the protection they afforded was 
from the sun and from a straight downpour of rain. 

It appeared that Wirz, in putting up buildings for 
his gnests, could never get it into his head that we 
needed more than a roof or a wall. If he put up a 
wall he left off the roof, and if he put up a roof he 
left off the wall. His style of architecture, however, 
had this redeeming feature, namely, it afforded us a 
bountiful supply of freah air, the only life-giving and 
life-preserving element he allowed us to have in un- 
stinted measure while we boarded with' him. 

We had been in the pen but a short time that 
OhriBtmaa Eve when the wagon drove in with rations. 
We each drew a half pint of cold mush and two or 
three tablespoonfuls of some kind of concoction 
called vinegar, whicli was made out of sorghnm mo- 
laisses, and was intended as an antidote for scurvy. 
A few times while there we drew about the same 
quantity of sour water which came off of fermented 
meal, and was designed for the same purpose. 

That night my mess was placed in with the Tentli 
Division, which was not fortunate enough to get under 
the sheds. These new sheds stood in the southwest 
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corner of the stockade lengthwise with the elope 
Our meeB had quarters near these aad within five or 
six feet of the dead line. 

The evening we entered the second time was 
clond j, raw, and blustery. At Albany, knowing that 
we were returning to Andereonville, and that we 
ehonld need them, while on our way to the railroad 
we picked up chips, sticks, and pine knots, and carried 
as many into the cars with iis as tlie guards would 
permit. As uiglit came on a cold i-ain set in, which 
soon turned to sleet. Our chips, sticks, and pine 
knots came into good play, and, splitting them up into 
little splinters abont the size of ordinary leadpencils, 
we built us small individual fires which we crouched 
over and protected as best we could with our bodies. 
In order to save fuel we fed our fires just enough to 
keep np a little blaze, over which we held onr aching 
liands, which, together with all exposed parts of 
our bodies, were smarting, for the sleet was almost 
like hail and was driving against ue with stinging 
force. 

The suffering and agony of that Christmas Eve 
in that prison pen can never be told. The cold 
mush that we drew and ate in the evening seemed as 
nothing in our gnawing stomachs, and the vinegar 
seemed as if it had turned to aquafortis and was con- 
suming our very vitals. We were so benumbed from 
the cold and pelted with the di-iving sleet it appeared 
as if we should freeze and that the flesh would be cut 
from our bones before the dawning of the coming 
Christinas morning. Men moaned and groaned and 
shrieked all over the south side of the pen where we 
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were congregated, as if in wild accord witli the cold, 
liercG, dark night and with the warring elements. 

About 11 F. H. we became eo exhaneted that we 
could eit up no longer, and we were forced to lie 
down on the newly plowed gronad now thoroughly 
Boaked with water and turned into a mixture of clay 
and sand-mnd and covered with sleet, wliich, aa it 
melted from the heat of our bodies — having nothing 
under ns — stuck to our clothing on all Bides, for we 
were compelled to turn frequently from side to side 
during those awful hours. 

My recollections of that tenible night while lying 
in that mud and sleet, with no protection but onr two 
old blankets, are vivid, aud I recall it as the most hor- 
rible experience in all my prison life, "We lay 
spooning as closely as if glued together with the mud 
in order to keep warm. I doubt if we lay in one po- 
sition to exceed fifteen minutes any time during the 
night, wlien some one of the seven, being full of pain, 
would have to change position, and tliat would neces- 
sitate a change for all. Every time we spooned to 
right or left, and especially when my wounded side 
was down, it seemed as if it wonld take my life, and 
I believe that but for a quart of blackberry bush and 
com 8onp that I made and ate at Albany the previous 
morning — all I had to eat the entire day except the 
mush and vinegar mentioned — and the fact that the 
boys kindly let me sleep near the middle of our 
group, I should have perished, as indeed many did. 

During this awful night of woe death reaped a rich 
harvest, and Christmas morning, which should have 
been the brightest and happiest of all the year, re- 
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realed the stiffened forms of those who periBbed dur- 
ing the night in greater niimbera than I noticed at any 
timo afterward, and the monarch there seemed to bo 
the king of terrors rather than the Prince of Life. 

Toward morning the weather turned colder, the 
rain and sleet ceased, and it froze to some extent, but 
by 10 A. M. the snn appeared and thawed everything 
out, and from its warming rays and the heat of our 
little fires we got pretty well dried ont by night, and 
the mud scraped off. 

That Christraae Day, 1864, with empty, craving 
stomachs, while we thouglit and talked of the dear 
ones at home, filled stockings, rich presents, roasted 
turkeys, mince pies, and fruit-cakes, we were at 
work — thousandsof us in the south side of the stock- 
ade, busy as beavers in the mud — constructing mnd 
huts out of clay balk and digging out "spooning 
holes," as they were called, with our hands, half can- 
teens, old cups, and pans. 

The rain had only wet the ground as deep as it wae 
plowed, and by night oar mess had completed an ex- 
cavation two feet deep, five feet wide, and eight feet 
long. "With the dirt which we took oat of this excSr- 
vation we made an embankment all around it on tlie 
ontside, which made it about three and a balf feet 
deep and gave us a good protection from the cold 
winds. After a time we obtained tent stakes, and 
then we 'could cover our mad hut over with onr 
blankets, which would turn off most of an ordinary 
rain. Tlie blankets we kept up during the daytime 
only, excepting when it rained, taking them down, 
when dry, at night for a covering while asleep. 
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Scorefl of mornings they were covered with frost. 
Indeed, a number of times during that winter while 
we were at Andersonville the little creek running 
through the prison was frozen over so that it would 
beai' a man. 

When our ChristmaB dinner was brought in that 
aftemooD we all quit work for a short time. That, 
day each prisoner received three or four ounces of 
cold boiled beef and a chunk of coarse unaalted 
com bread about two inches thick and some four 
inches square. 

The sun, at that time one of onr warmest friends, 
the coming of whose bright beams cheered us in 
the morning, and the departing of whose rays de- 
pressed us in the evening, was rapidly sinking in the 
west. The December air becoming quite chilly, we 
all needed something with whicli to warm us up, so 
in the absence of any warm rations to eat or drink 
we improved our Christmas repast somewhat by re- 
moving the thick npper and lower crusts from onr 
com bread, which we toasted brown hy our little fires, 
broke up into small bite, and in our can bucket each 
made for himself a quart of smoking hot Anderson- 
ville coffee. This we drank and ate, grounds and all, 
and I venture that no tea, or chocolate, or coffee 
drank in any Northern home that Christmas evening 
was relished as we shivering prisoners, huddled around 
o\ir little fires sipping our warm beverage out of our 
black buckets, cups, wooden plates, or cow horns, did 
our improvised Andersonville coffee, all the while 
slowly nibbling our cold beef and corn bread so as to 
make them last as long as possible, and the meanwhile 
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talking over the probable features o£ Cliriatmas dinners 
at oar homes aiid wondering if we should ever live 
to join tlie dear ones again on these festive occasionB. 

At that period of the war neither the Federal nor 
Confederate authorities were willing to exchange 
prisoners on the terms the others offered, and it 
seemed to ub that in the midst of this bitter contest 
the die of death was east against us by both friend 
and foe. Bat we well understood the desperate situ- 
ation, and that either many precions lives must be 
sacrificed or that of the nation. Hundreds and thou- 
sands of as bi-ave men as ever trod the earth were in- 
carcerated in Andersonville and other prisons, and 
literally starved and rotted to death that our benign 
government, the grandest and best of the ages, founded 
by Washington and his noble band of compatriote in 
precious blood, might not perish from the face of the 
earth, but be peipetuated as they left it, a strong, 
united country, a refuge for the oppressed and a 
terror to oppressors. 

Desperate bravery in the midst of the carnage of 
the battlefield is a great quality in a soldier, but the 
quality of patient endurance nnder privation and suf- 
fering, without the inspiration of battle, is a still 
higher virtue. Add to this the will and nerve to 
yield up young, hopeful life in loving devotion to 
country by a tedious, torturing death — a death often 
lingering through months of captivity, months when 
the bi-ave prisoners slept on the bare cold ground and 
saw their hands and feet becoming unjointed and 
rotting off, when, too, by taking the non-combatant's 
oath they might obtain liberty and life, bnt deliber- 
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ately and reeolutely deciding to endure all in true 
loyaltj to their government — this, I say, constitutes an 
exhibition of determined bravery and self-sacrificing 
patriotism tliat never has been and never can be ex- 
celled. 

The Confederates offered us three ways by which 
we might be released from confinement in Anderson- 
ville. The first was by parole to work oatside in the 
prison liospital or cookhouse and in burying our dead. 
Comparatively few, however, were required for these 
purposes, and those accepting this parole were not 
considered traitorous in so doing, but were respected 
by their comrades. The second was by taking the 
oath of allegiance to the Confederate government, 
which involved taking up arms against our govern- 
ment. I remember bnt three or four whom I saw go 
out for this purpose, and they were under guard, or I 
believe they would have been lynched by their com- 
rades. As it was they were jeered and called " gal- 
vanized Yanks." No doubt some who took tliis oath 
did so with tlie view of making their escape to our 
lines after reaching the front. But such " galvanized 
Yanks " had little prospect of escaping in this way, 
for they were scattered about in the Confederate 
army where they could be well watched. The third 
method was by taking the noncombatant's oath. 
This required neutrality — tliat is, the individual tak- 
ing this oath thereby agreed that he would not enter 
either army, bnt was bound himself to make no at- 
tempt to escape and to work for the Confederate 
government in some capacity. 

The Confederates were quite eager for our men to 
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take this oath, particularly artisans such as blacksmitlis, 
wagODmakers, tailors, shoemakers, etc. These wonld 
have been valuable acquisitious to the Confederacy, 
and in many instances would Lave taken the place of 
Soutliem men, who would have been armed and sent 
to the front — men who wonld have made better sol- 
diers than the "galvanized Tanks." 

As this oath offered liberty and life to the prisoner, 
with exemption from risk of battle, the young reader 
will nndorstand that the refusal to take it involved a 
rejection of its proffered liberty and life on the one 
hand, and, on the other, acceptance of starvation, suf- 
fering, and not improbable death. 

During the time I waa a prisoner I saw hundreds 
and thousands reject that oath and thns accept the 
inevitable and yield to severest sufferings and a most 
dreadftil death, actuated by the most exalted patriot- 
ism and most unswerving devotion to the nation. 
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CHAPTER XXIX. 
D1VBB8ION8 OF Phisom Life. 

tFTER making the most of our Christmas rations 
we resumed onr work on oor " spooning hole" 
with renewed energy, and we finished it by 
etarligiit about 8 o'clock in the evening. 

After a trip to the spring — for it was always 
cnsfomary to fill up on water before retiring for the 
night — we all lay down in tlie bottom of our newly 
prepared quarters, spooned together as closely ae 
possible, covered vrith our old blankets, and found 
ourselves much more comfortable than we were the 
night previous, when lying in the mud and sleet with 
no protection from the cold wind. This liole in the 
ground was our home as long as we stayed at Ander- 
Bonville. 

If old Wirz had come around about that time 
with a spade when we seven boys were lying so 
snugly in the bottom of our excavation, with the dirt 
banked up around so conveniently, I am afraid he 
would have been strongly tempted to entomb us and 
thereby deplete the number of liis free boarders. 

Not oftener than every twenty or twenty-five days 
during that winter each prisoner was permitted to go 
out, tmder guard, to carry in wood, goiug about a 
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quarter of a mile for it. It was astoniehing to see the 
great logs brouglit ]q by some of the bojB who looked 
as if tiiey could scarcely stand on their feet. 

Wlien any of our mess went ont for wood hewoald 
fill up his pockets, and between liia blonse and shirt, 
with pine needles, until we obtained of them a cov- 
ering about a half an inch thick for the bottom or 
floor of onr spooning hole. This made a decided 
improvement over the bare gronnd for a couch on 
which to rest. 

Several times during the winter we were driven out 
of our spooning hole by heavy rains tilling it with 
water. At Bucli time many of the mud hnte caved in 
on their occnpante, oft«n completely entombing and 
sniothering tliem. One morning, after a terrible 
night of rain, I saw one which had stood near our 
quarters in snch a collapsed condition, with three 
pairs of feet sticking out of the mud and water from 
the front end. Tiiese men had scooped out a hole 
and set up a small ridge-pole with other poles leaning 
against it. Tliese they had thinly thatched with pine 
boughs covered with clay about six inches thick. As 
this ro^f became saturated with water it was heavier 
than the little ridge-pole could bear, and, sleeping 
with their heads at the rear end, when it fell in on 
them they were entombed and smothered to death. 

Now that winter had set in we were rid of two 
pests, namely, flies and mosquitoes, and had the ad- 
vantage, to a certain extent, of two others, the fleas 
and grayhacks, which the cool weather made more 
sluggish and hence much more easily captured. 

In order to protect pur pine-needle bedding each 
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morning it waa carefnlly gathered up and placed in 
one corner of our den, where it remained until bed- 
time, when it was very carefully and evenly spread 
out again. While gathering up our bedding we care- 
fully examined every square inch of ground on the bot- 
tom of our spooning hole in onr search for vermin, 
and we never failed in finding and killing hundreds- 
Prize fights, which occurred quite frequently down 
on the flat near the creek, were quite a soarce of 
amusement for the prisoners during tliut winter. The 
stakes were usually a few chews of tobacco, and why 
men would pound each other up for such insignificant 
and worthless things was a puzzle to ma The 
principals and seconds in these encounters were 
always too particular and deliberate to suit me. The 
contestants were usually city toughs who seemed to be 
posted on the rules of the prize ring, and often they 
would consume an hour in doing the work I had seen 
accomplished in a rough and tumble fight up in 
Illinois in five minutes' time. 

Occupying a paii of one of the long sheds near ns 
was a squad of twelve or fifteen Wisconsin Indians, 
who always seemed interested in these prize fights, 
but never more than two of them attended them at a 
time, and as soon as the contest was ended the two 
would return to the shed and repeat it for the amuse- 
ment of their comrades. I always followed them at 
such times, and considered their performances the best 
part of the show, for tlieir gesticulations and the 
grimaces of their comrades were always very comical, 
especially their big grunts after a good play by one of 
the contestants. 
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Singing and speecli-niaking was another of our 
pastimeB. These were frequently led hy a Bhort, 
heavj-eet old man, who went hj the name of 
" Baldy." This Bohriqiiet was given him on acconnt 
of Ilia bald head. But if that smooth pate, fringed 
with a circle of gray hair, poeseeaing piercing black 
eyes, and wliich Bat on his shonlders like a bald eagle 
on a mountain crag, waa bald on top it was not by any 
means a blank within, as his singing and patriotic 
speechee evinced. At such times he neyer failed to 
collect about him large crowds or to keep them awake. 
I remember one afternoon in particular, when old 
" Baldy " seemed to get unnsually warmed up, while 
he had several thonfiand of ne ragged, emaciated 
prisoners around him nearly splitting oar throats sing- 
ing " Rally round the flag," that the guards on the 
Bonth side of the stockade seemed to become ex- 
asperated at this patriotic demonstration in a Con- 
fedei-ate prison and ordered us to desist and disperse, 
tlu-eatening to fire into oar assembly in ease we did 
not. ' Who this old man was I never knew, but he 
was an Illinois soldier, for I met him in •Tnly, 1865, 
at Springfield, HI., whither we had gone to be dis- 
charged. 

Another priBon diversion was that of making crazy- 
patchwork, and it vould not be surprising if some one of 
the inmates of Andersonville should turn out to be the 
inventor of the kind so much in vogue in thoBe days, 
for the stitches, material, and shape of prison patches 
were all on the crazy order. An outfit for the work 
was a bone needle, hand made, thread raveled from a 
piece of a meal hag foraged from a ration wagon, or 
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otherwise obtained, and old rags for crazy patches 
taken frooi the bodies of dead comrsdee. 

I remember one fellow who stole two meal sacks, 
out of which he made him a pair of troxiBere, the seat of 
which he decorated with a piece of old wool carpet 
eight or nine inches square, and which had a large 
red rose in the center. Where he ever gathered that 
wool bouquet I never knew, but he always said that 
he was no common boarder, but one of the gentle- 
men who occupied the parlor bed room at the Wirz 
Hotel 

After we had been back in Andersonville the second 
time about two months the scurvy attacked me, and 
oftentimes from that on until our release this terrible 
disease and ray severe wound would get the advantage 
of me. Indeed, I was frequently so helpless that my 
mess would have to draw and prepare my rations for 
me and protect me from the ravenous insects. I was 
the youngest by several years of my mess, and they all 
treated me with the same tender care and gave me 
the same kindly attentions they would have extended 
toward a younger brother. 

Sometime in January, the sleeves of my blouse 
being completely worn out, in some way my mess- 
mates obtained the red and green linsey lining out of 
an old bine ovei-coat and made me a new pair of 
sleeves out and out. 

One sunshiny day in January Will Gross, one of 
my messmates, being very hungry, decided, since it 
looked as if spring was opening, that his system 
needed something within more than protection from 
without, and, having the best coat of our mess, he 
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concluded he would try to trade it to one of the 
guards for some meal. Accordin^y he started out 
and soon found one who eaid he would give him a 
haversack full of meal for the coat, which Will had 
pulled ofi and was displaying by holding it upasnear 
the dead line as it was safe to approach. When the 
bargain was concluded the guard told Will to tose the 
coat over to him, and he would throw the haversack 
and meal over into the stockade to Will. So, rolling 
his coat up and tying it in as small a compass as possi- 
ble with the sleeves, Will tossed it over to him. 
After the gnard went down and picked it up from 
where it landed ho kept Will in suspense for several 
minutes, then, returning to his sentinel stand with the 
haversack, he pitched it to Will, who, on picking it 
up, found it to he full of sand. 

Seeing he had been deceived and robbed of his coat, 
he plead with the guard to take his haversack back 
and return the coat, but this the guard refused to do 
and ordered him to leave if he didn't want to get into 
more serious trouble. Will looked quite dejected 
when he returned to us without his coat, carrying in 
its stead the old limp haversack minus the meal. 

One afternoon near that time, becoming almost 
frantic for some salt witli which to season niy mush, 
for we were not drawing a particle nor did our little 
ration of boiled beef contain any, I cut the three brass 
buttons off of my blouse, which at that time were 
considered worth five cents, and traded them to a 
guard for a teaspoonful of coarse salt, which was also 
valued at the same price. The exchange was effected 
on this wise : I tied the buttons together with a 
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raveling and tossed tliem np to the guard in liis percli, 
and he tossed the Bait down to me tied up in a small 
rag. 

Toward the latter part of Jannarj I met with a 
fine opportunity to supplement ray scanty rations for 
a few days. It was at a time when several hundred 
new prisoners came in, who had been captured at 
FrankHn, Tenn. While en route to AndersonviUe 
they had been held a few weeks at Meridian, Hiss., 
and while there had been pretty well fed, receiving 
among their rations meat from the offals fi-om a 
slaughter house. The first evening they drew rations 
at AndersonviUe among them was some boiled beef, 
the bones of which they threw away. Seeing this I 
was not slow in improving this nnusnal opportunity. 
Indeed, without waiting for them to throw the bones 
away, I engaged four or five good soup bones from 
the men as they drew them, which they turned over 
to me as soon as they had eaten the meat from them. 
Some of these bones were richer than, and worth 
double, the meat wliicli was issued with them, and 
afforded us richer dumpling soup for a few days than 
I ever ate before or afterward at AndersonviUe. 

The dumplings I made out of my meal ration by 
working it into a stiff dough and rolling it out into 
little balls about the size of quail eggs. These little 
meal marbles, cooked with the broken np soup bones, 
and without any salt, tasted so very very delicious 
that I was never more positive of anything in my life 
than that, if I should live to get home, I would have 
my mother cook some for me. Indeed, I thought 
they were far superior to any flour dumplings cooked 
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in chicken soup tliat I had ever tasted, and tliat it 
nmet have heen an oversight in my mother that she 
had never tried them. But, surprising as it may 
eeem, when I got home where there were mills full of 
meal, I never had my mother try her skill on Ander- 
BOnville dumplings. 

The new prisoners referred to gave ns our first 
news of tlic result of the Altoona and Franklin bat- 
tles, which we received with lusty cheers. But, as 
these prisoners had been captured the 30th of 
November, two weeks before Sherman started from 
Atlanta on his march to the sea, we were still in 
doubt as to his whereabouts, for the Confederates had 
not informed us of the fall of Savannah, 

Among the new piisoncrs who came in at this 
time was an acquaintance of mine from Naples, 111,, 
by the name of Hiram Rader, who belonged to 
Company B, Twenty-seventh Illinois Infantry, The 
first night he was in the pen near midnight a raider 
stole something from some one near the gate. He 
was detected just as he was starting off with his booty, 
and immediately the alarm was given : " Raider at the 
gate !" " Hi," as he was called for short, happened to 
be awake at the time, and, hearing so many calling his 
name, supposed he was wanted at the gate to be ex- 
changed or to receive some important news. He 
hurriedly bounced up and started in that direction. as 
rapidly as his long legs could carry him. But he had 
not proceeded very far on his starlit journey among 
the old prisoners, who were always on the alert for 
running raiders, especially at night, until he found 
himself sprawling on the ground with several pilesof 
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old bones on top of him, holding him down and call- 
ing at the top of their voices for the pplice. He had 
a difficult time explaining; to these detectives how ho 
could be a Itader in Andersonville and not be a thief, 
and ever after, while a guest at the Wirz Hotel, he 
was very cantions about answering to his surname, 
and especially at night. 
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CHAPTER XXX. 
The Fate of a Beefhead at AHDKKsoHvrLLE, as 

"WlTNEHBBD BY A BoY PbIBOHEB. 

T|^\URING this, to me, never to be forgotten 
^^ winter of 1864-65, several regimente of Con- 
federates on their way to tlio front were camped 
for several days at Andersonville, and during this 
time had fi-esh beef issued to them, the heads and 
offals of which were isBued to the prisoners inside the 
stockade. 

Daring this stay of these Confederate regimente 
the company of ninety to which I belonged two days 
in saccession drew one beefhead tuinns the tongue 
for its meat ration. Each head wao taken charge of 
by the sergeant who had command of onr company 
and divided into ninety equal parts, or as nearly so 
as it was possible for human ingenuity to get at it 
without the aid of a food chart, giving the relative 
value of brains, eyes, bones, horns, and hide, as com- 
pared with beef flesh. 

The sergeant had a board which he kept on which 
to divide our rations, and I shall never forget watch- 
ing him as he dissected these heads on that board, 
lie had a pnzzled look, as with an old case knife he 
taxed his ingennity iu skinning and dividing the 
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heads into ninety different parts bo ae to be fair 
for all. To add to liia perplexity, we ninety starving, 
emaciated prisoners in our wretcliedness encircled 
liit^ keenly scrutinizing the operation and intensely 
impltient at his slowness. 

The skin once off, an old ax was borrowed and the 
horns were knocked off. Then the eyes were dug 
out, with from a half inch to an inch of the eyebrow 
attached to each, and, after all the meat was taken off 
that possibly could be, the head was broken np and 
the brains taken ont. The manual part of the task, 
which had proved to be no easy one, was now about 
over, but the difficult part of all, the scientific division 
of it, yet remained. To determine for ninety starving 
comrades the relative nutritive value of bones, brains, 
eyes, horns, meat, and hide was, I snrmise, one of 
the knottiest problems our sergeant ever tried to 
solve. The meat and the brainshe eyed vrith an intelli- 
gent and confident expression, and seemed to say to 
himself : " I know what meat is, and have heard that 
brains are very rich, worth, ounce for ounce, about as 
much aathe marrow in bones ; these the boys can cook 
witli a spoonful of meal in their blickers and have 
quite a relisliable, nutritive dish." Bat when he 
pickgd up a bone, eye, or horn, and looked at it or 
turned tlie hairy, bloody hide over and examined it, 
the intelligent and confident look deserted him, and 
one of pei'plexity mingled with uncertainty spread 
over his smoke-begriined face; and, shaking his puz- 
zled, shaggy pate in a vain endeavor to arouse some 
dormant idea to his aid, you could read on his coun- 
tenance: "Comrades, I want to do the square thing by 
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every man, but I never dealt out ench rationB before, 
and I am at a loea to know the relative nutritive 
value of these different parts, and if I did know it 
how can you cook these horns and large pieces of 
jawbone which you cannot get into your quart cops ? " 

However, he finally got a starting point by laying 
the horns and eyes on one end of the board, calling 
each one a ration. The brains were then placed 
alongside of these in little piles containing one and a 
half or two ounces each ; next came small piles of 
meat containing an ounce or two each with bones, the 
larger the bone the less the meat ; next were several 
large pieces of jawbones with the teeth in them, and 
with scarcely a trace of meat on them ; finally the 
hairy and bloody hide, including the ears, all pretty 
well sanded, was then spread, mapped out with his 
knife several times, and then cut up into two-inch 
square pieces. Now, the head, which was not a large 
one, for cattle are small in that country, was divided 
into ninety rations as nearly equal as the sergeant could 
get them. 

This miniature meat market, with its meager fur- 
nishings and mipoverished customers, was an odd-look- 
ing afftur. There was the old weather-beaten board 
counter, about six or seven feet long and tenor twelve 
inches wide, lying flat on the sand with the divided 
rations dotted over it, but destitute of either scales or 
cash drawer, the grim prison-pinched butcher squat- 
ting beside iiis counter with case knife in hand, in- 
specting his precious stock, taking away a little here 
and adding a little tliere, then recounting to make 
sure there were the ninety rations ; and, lastly, we 
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ninety penniless, starving, and half naked customers, 
with faces and all exposed parts of our shriveled 
forms so heavily veiled vrith thick, black, sticky pine 
soot that, had onr motliers stood beside us looking for 
the boys they sent to the war, their keen vision could 
not have detected our identity, all eager for the 
market to open, but having no choice or preference 
of the divided stock when it was, made a grotesque 
prison picture I would to-day like to possess as a war 
relic 

After the sergeant succeeded in dividing the beef- 
head into ninety rations they were then rearranged on 
the board in four divisions, two portions containing 
twenty-three each and two twenty-two each, the 
only way the awkward arrangement of companies 
into nineties could well be suited, the rations still be- 
ing separata, and each of the four divisions contain- 
ing its proper proportion of the different kinds. 
The eyes and horns, which gave the sergeant the 
most trouble, were managed by balancing an eye 
against a horn, so that the portion receiving a hooker 
was minus an optic, and vice versa. The tedious hair- 
splitting division now over, except for the extra 
ration in the two groups of twenty-three each, our 
most critical prison judge would be slow to make a 
choice. 

The company sergeant now being ready for the 
four squad sergeants to cast lots for their several por- 
tions, we all gave back a little so as to enlarge the 
circle. The four squad sergeants stepped forward with 
smaller boards in hand and stood waiting to receive 
their portions. Squads one and two had twenty-two 
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members eacli, squads three and four had twenty- 
three each. That there might be no poeaible unfair- 
nees, a comrade was chosen who turned his back toward 
the company sergeant and the rations. To this one 
who was willing to turn liis hollow eyes away from the 
board for a brief time, the sergeant said : " We will 
decide one and two first." Then resting the point 
of the faithful old case-knife on one of tlie boards 
containing twenty-two rations, he inquired : " Which 
shall thifl be ? " to which the chosen comrade re- 
sponded ; " Number two." The other board containing 
twenty-two rations went to number one. The remain- 
ing two were disposed of in like manner to sqnads 
nnmber three and number four. 

The trusted and patient eobipany sergeant now rose 
slowly to his feet, his cramped, benumbed and scurvied 
limbs almost refusing to act. But he got up from 
his difficult task with the satisfaction of believing he 
had performed his duty faithfully and had fairly 
earned the extra ration which he received for the 
labor of drawing and issuing rations for the company. 

The squad sergeants now stooped down and placed 
their boards alongside the larger one, and tlie four 
sets of rations were transferred from the latter to the 
former. The large board was handed up to its owner, 
and as our squad sergeants rose with their four wooden 
trays the weary, eager, anxious throng of depleted Yan- 
kees began to disperse, each group, like a paoJt of hun- 
gry wolves, following closely on the heels of the ser- 
geant having their rations. Arriving in front of our 
dens and spooning holes, we halted and formed a smaller 
circle around him. His board was now again deposited 

D,g,t,.?<i I,, Google 



STATE OF A BEEFHBAD AT ASDERSONTILLE. 293 

on the Band, revealing to eome of the weaker ones 
who could not get near the larger board, and who just 
bronght up the rear, that our equad ]iad received in 
onr portion a horn instead of an eye. Now another 
comrade was chosen to call off onr nnmberB, and tnmed 
his back. The dietribution was now getting nearer 
home tons. Were we eager before) Our eagerness 
was now intensified tenfold. 

The boys and girls who read these lines may, if 
tliey wish, make a guess, as I did at that time, as to 
which was the beet ration on the board, and which 
one they would have chosen had they been there. I 
picked out a little pile near the center of the board 
which looked as if it had more clear meat in it than 
any other. This I did not get, however, and if I 
had I should have been badly deceived, for there was 
one ration there, if no more, that was far superior to it. 

Each evening the beefheads were distributed when 
my number, fifteen, was called the sergeant's finger 
was resting on one of the two-inch square pieces of 
the hide, which was, perhaps, the poorest ration in 
the lot. The first ration of this kind I drew I hardly 
knew how to manage, but seeing an older comrade 
with a similar one squat down by a little fire and 
hold ]iis ration over it until the hair was all singed off, 
and then keep on scorching it until he got it so he 
eonld bite it off a little at a time, I did the same. 
But, during the barbecue I felt indignant at the 
friendly fire for shrinking np my ration and lapping 
lip the precious juice, which I was unable to save. 

"When my ration was done my part of the beef- 
head, as the result of the numerous divisions and of 
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tlie contractioae made by the fire, was shnrnkeu and 
rolled ap to about the size aud shape of a cigar stump. 
It made just three small bites and -was tougli, but I 
have never tasted a sweeter morsel before nor since, 
and I cliewed it at least an hour before I gave np to 
let the last of it slide into my pinched and collapsed 
stomach ; and, alas I when it was gone and it was too 
late to remedy it, I ran across a more ingenious com- 
rade tlian the one I had patterned after, who had a 
ration precisely like mine, bnt had an improved 
method of cooking it. After singeing the hair off of 
his piece of hide, he then scorched it bnt about half aa 
much as I had mine, then he put it into a quart cup 
and boiled it with a little meal. He was just taking 
it out when I saw it, and I discovered he had actually 
gotten a little meat seasoning into his meal grael for 
I could see Httle particles of grease floating around 
on top of it, and his piece of hide had swollen up 
until it was at least four times as large as mine, and 
it looked as if it might taste much better. Ton will 
not wonder then when I tell you that my stomach is 
at war with my brains yet for ^e inconsiderate method 
of cooking ray beefhide ration that day. 

The next day, when I drew my small square of 
beefhide, I profited by the experience and observation 
of the day previous and followed the method of cook 
number two in preparing my meager meal, which I 
fonud a decided improvement on that of number one, 
and resulted in a little wholesome fullness under my 
belt which I did not experience the day before. 

My comrades who drew the large pieces of jaw- 
bone had a difficult contract on hand to make them 
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eatable, but they did, and conBnmed every particle oi 
thein. There wae, however, but little marrow in 
them, and if there had been more they were bo large 
they wonid not go into their quart blickers so ae to 
get the beneUt of it, and these were the largest cook- 
ing veBsels they had. The best they could do, there- 
fore, was to sit around the small fires and charr the 
edge of the bonee and gnaw the charred portions off, 
which they did until the bones were entirely eaten 
up. 

And' now, boys and girls, have you made your 
choice of rations yet? And are you sure you have 
the best ? Here it conies, a genuine prize package, in 
the shape of a horn, and worth any four or five other 
rations on the board. No one knew its value until 
one of my messmates, Charles Harper, who drew 
a horn, let the secret slip out by boiling the horn in 
our blieker, one end at a time, until the inside, by a 
tittle jarring, slipped out, and was a genuine prize 
almost the full size of the bom, and nearly all mar- 
row. Such portion of it as was not marrow was so 
soft, that, after being boiled, it could be readily eaten. 
The horn contained a quantity of rich, gluey sub- 
stance, which was scraped out and eaten, and the horn 
itself was left to charr and be eaten as the jawbones 
were, or to be made up into spoons or combs. This 
rich horn was by far the most valuable ration secured 
by any of my mess during the seven months we were 
guests at the Wirz Hotel, and excepting several 
blank days, the small square piece of hide was the 
poorest. 
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CHAPTER XXXI. 
Last Days in Pbisok. 

fHE very last prisoners who ever entered An- 
dersonville were three handsome looking sailore, 
who came in the latter part of February, 1865, 
These " Jack tara " were dressed in new snita of 
sailor blue, and wore pretty dark-blue Tain O'Shanter 
caps with black ribbon streamers reaching to their 
shoulders. The youngest one of them, a finely 
formed young fellow about twenty years of age, witJi 
a sweet, noble countenance, whose clear eyes were as 
deep bine as the sky, and whose wavy aubnm hair 
crowned a shapely bead, was one of the handsomest 
young men I ever saw. His complexion was ae clear 
and fine as that of the fairest maiden, and his jaunty 
garb set it ofE to the best possible advantage. The 
few weeks before he and his suit became soiled and 
faded he was the admired of all and the prince of 
the pen. He looked about as much ont of place in 
that filthy den, among us ragged, dirty, prisoners, as 
a fair Easter lily would in a frog pond, among tad- 
poles. Nor did it require a much longer time for 
him to wilt and fade than it would the fair lily, if 
plucked and thrown out on the muddy bank in the 
scorching sun. 
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These sailors belonged to a man-of-war wliich was 
anchored off the coast at Bmnswick, Gra. Tlie town 
at that time was deserted, but some Confederate mi- 
litia were secreted along the shore, two or three of 
whom left their guns with their comrades, went down 
to tlie beach, and waved a signal of distress to the 
ship's crew. The captain observing this signal desired 
to rescne them if in need, but knowing there was 
danger attached to the undertaking he called for vol- 
unteers to make the attempt. In response to this 
call these three noble hearted fellows, ready to make 
sacrifice for any in distress, volnnteered. On reach- 
ing the beach, however, where the men with their 
signal of distress were standing, the other Confeder- 
ates rushed from their ambush and took these sailors 
captive, and thus they were ruthlessly snatched from 
their proud ship and genial comrades and carried 
away to one of the deadliest of prison pens. 

These sailoi-8 brought ns the news of the fall of 
Savannah and that General Sherman had started up 
into South Carolina. Tiiis we were glad to hear, 
but, learning that Atlanta was evacnated, we felt that 
we were a long way from our friends, with no possi- 
ble hope of release, and as they brought no news of 
exchange, the future looked dark and gloomy, indeed, 
to ns. 

The severe winter and exposures were telling on 
the old battalion with fearful effect. Hardly a day 
passed but we would see some of our comrades on the 
dead pile, while others were becoming demented 
from their sufferings. To add to my troubles, by the 
middle of March the scurvy had broken out so badly 
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till over me that neither m^ shirt nor bandage could 
be removed, nor did I have eitlier of them ofiE from 
that time until after I was released, 
. Abont the Ist of April, 1865,. the Confederates 
. began sending prisoners from Andersonville to Vicks- 
bnrg. Some of our battalion got out at that time and 
were on the ill-fated steamer Sultana, which blew 
Dp on the Missiseippi River soon after. The division 
to wliich I belonged at one time earlj in April re- 
ceived marching orders and went over to the railroad 
to board a train of cars which was in waiting to carry 
us to Vicksburg. Ou reaching the railroad, however, 
just as we were about to board the cars, a dispatch 
was received, stating that the Union cavalry under 
General Wilson had made a bad cut in the railroad 
near Selina, Ala., and that, consequently, we could 
not be gotten through that way. So we were 
marched back into tlie horrible old pen again. 

But while we were out we were halted by a corn- 
pen made out of pine poles, in which were eight or 
ten bushels of nubbin corn, and, while Wirz was 
foaming around and the guards were excited over the 
news, we improved our opportunity by raking out 
every nubbin ; and when I marched back into the 
stockade seven or eight of them were stowed away 
between my blouse and the shirt, raking and scraping 
my angry scurvy sores. Wirz, for a wonder, was not 
wound up on the striking side that day, else, when 
he missed the corn, he would have cut off our 
rations for a day or two to pay for it, 

General Ijae surrendered on April 9. The war was 
then practically over, but we knew nothing of the 
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event. President Lincoln ^as assassinated April 14, 
of which the guards, ou the 16th or 17th, told 
lis, but they gave us no information whatever aboat 
Lee's snrrender. They had deceived us bo often, 
however, that we gave no credit to the statement 
that Lincoln was murdered. 

The news of the collapse o£ the Confederacy they 
withheld from ns, I think, to keep us from clamoring 
to be released. They evidently did not want to turn 
QS loose on the conntry, and desired to keep us qniet 
until they could devise some way of getting us to our 
liues. 

Before President Dncoln was assaseinated he had 
ordered a celebration at Fort Sumter to take place on 
the 14th day of April, 1865, Jnet four years to a day 
from the time the fort was surrendered to the Confed- 
erate forces. The celebration, consisting of an oration 
by Eev. Henry Ward Beecher, the raising by Brevet 
Major General Anderson of the same United States 
flag wliich he had so gallantly defended, and its salutes 
from Fort Snrater and from every fort and battery 
which had flred npon it in 1861, actually occurred on 
the day of Mr. Lincoln's assassination. 

Bnt while this great national demonstration was 
going on we were still lying in Andereonville, entirely 
ignorant of the glonons victories our armies liad 
achieved. It was April 18th or 19th, I think, when 
the Confederates told us to be ready the following 
morning to start for our lines. We hardly knew 
whether to believe them or not, bnt old Wirz being 
so easy abont the loss of his com, and the actions of 
the guards, made it appear to ns that something nn- 
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DBual liad occurred. Still wo did not allow oureelvee 
to get very iimcli excited, as we were afraid it would 
turn oat to be anotiier Iioax. 

The following morning all who were able to hobble 
marched over to the raih-oad, and theee were phys- 
ically the dregs of Anderson ville, excepting the vwy 
lowest sediment of prisonere who were unable to bo 
moved and were left lying on the ground in the pen or ■ 
ill the hospital. Several of our old battalion were in- 
cluded in this nniuber, among them old Uncle Jimtnio 
Vevers,whomlnevflrexpeetfidtomeet again, bnt who 
was found by our cavalry a day or two later, and who 
finally reached Illinois five or six months afterward, 

We had now t>een in Andersonville the second time 
from December 24, 18C4, until April 19 or 20, 1865, 
or nearly four months. During this time we had 
a great deal of rain and sleet and freezing weather, ' 
and none of the time did we have one tenth enough 
fuel for cooking and warming purposes. Our rations 
all this time were very meager, also, barely sufficient 
to keep us alive. 

Our raese during all these lingering months of suf- 
fering occupied our spooning hole in the ground 
which we dug on Christmaa day. Lying on the sand 
BO constantly had by this time worn our clothes into 
shreds, and we were reduced to skin and bones. The 
most of us were covered with scurvy sores and with 
the sticky pine soot until we were black as Negroes, 
for we had not drawn an ounce of soap nor had our 
clothes been washed since our capture, for the reason ' 
previously mentioned, to prevent wearing them out 
thereby. 
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At tliat time, in addition to my eliirt and bandage 
being stuck to my back and chest with scnrvy sores 
BO that tfiey could not be removed, the scurvy was 
also in ray mouth and all over my limbs, particularly 
my lower limbs and feet. My left foot, which was 
tiio worst, was eaten to the bone. Had I not contin- 
ually forced myself to walk a little every day when at 
all able, and when not able stretched ray limbs and 
worked ray joints, in two or tiiree days' time they 
would have become so stiff I could not have moved. 
This stretching exercise was so painful it seemed as if 
it would almost take my life, and it required my ut- 
most resolution to do it. This, however, was neces- 
sary or I must give up walking, and to do that I felt 
meant certain death, for I had known ever since the 
first of April that the railroads were cut all around 
Andersonvilie, and tliat to get away from there at all 
would require a march through miles of swamps and 
forests in order to reach our lines in any direction. 

The weather now was fine, ^nd my wounded lung 
and side, while yet very sore, liad improved consider- 
ably since the mild weather of April had set in. 

The day we received word we were going out, ex- 
pecting we would have some marching to do, those 
who had shoes cobbled them up the best they eould> 
while others made bandages for their feet out of old 
rags. At that time my shoes were worn and cut all 
to pieces, though some of the soles were left, for the 
last month of my confinement I did not walk much. 
The entire feet of my socks were gone, but the boys took 
the legs and made coverings for my feet out of them, 
and I made bandages for them and my ankles out of the 
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lower part of ray drawers' legs. Now, if yoa can im- 
agine the conditioH of my old, limp rimmed Confeder- 
ate liat, my ragged trousers, and my bloose, with its red 
and green linsey sleeves now fall of holes, my smoke- 
begrimed face and hands, pinched frame, and matted 
hair, which had not been cnt for over eight months, 
and consider my age, as I marched along with a stick 
for a cane in one hand and my sqaare wooden plate 
in the other, in company with the other prisoners, all 
snrroQnded by gray-coated militia guards, you will 
have a tme picture of the anthor of these lines as he 
appeared on that April day as we marched ont of 
prison — a picture which is not overdrawn in any par- 
ticular. 

As we passed through those old prison gates I believe 
we emerged from one of the most horrible, ghastly 
places the world has ever known, and in comparison 
with which the old Spanish Inquisition would pale 
into insignificance. 

When Eeraler was executed by electricity in the 
State of New York one of the chief newspapers of 
Florida published a list of thirty different modes of 
execution which have been in vogne in as many dif- 
ferent countries. After carefully examining the 
article several times I could find no method of execu- 
tion presented therein the crnelty of which was any- 
thing like the torturing deaths that "Wirz, in his 
barbarous treatment, produced in Andersonville ; no 
method but 1 would greatly prefer to some deaths 
which I saw there. 

Now, having reached the time of my departure 
from Andersonville, not expecting to have any occa- 
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Blon to refer to it again, I wish to repeat with em- 
phasis tliat we priaonere — wo who endured tlie tortares 
of this horrible prison — do not hold the Confederate 
soldiers or the greut maes of Southern people Id any 
way responsible for the barbarities perpetrated on us 
by Wirz. This inhntnan prison-teeper always entered 
the pen astride of an old sway-back gray mare, invari- 
ably carrying hie revolver full of lead in Iiis hand, and 
was always surronnded by an armed bodygnard on 
foot which, as he was seated on his horse, made him 
all the more couspicnons. The prisoners called him 
" death on a white horse." 

But before taking leave of this anti-fat sanitariam 
I must say a word in favor of its uotorioiis proprietor. 
He never ran a bar in connection with his hotel, nor 
did I ever see a drunken boarder or a drop of intox- 
icating liquor on the premises while I was his guest. 
Still, I could not recommend his bill of fare or lodg- 
ing, and, besides, he had a most nnsatisfactory way of 
claiming all the baggage of bis boarders. 

Farewell, Captain Wirz I Farewell, Ahdersonville ! 
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CHAPTER XXXd. 
Keleased feom Pkisoh. 

fHE glad day of our release from Anderson ville's 
horrors liad come. While we were on our way 
to the I'ailroad that morning I had an oppor- 
tnnity to talk a little with an old guard. He was one 
who, on our march aci'osB the country from Tliomas- 
ville to Albany, noticing that I was a mere boy and 
was severely wounded, seemed to sympathize with 
me, and adviBcd me to take some kind of an oath and 
not reenter Andersonville prison, in case they should 
return with us to that place — ad vice against which mj 
mind was steeled. But the old man gave it in a way 
which indicated that he had some feehng for me and 
really wanted to save my life. He knew I was so 
enfeebled physically that I could be of no benefit to 
the Confederacy even if I should take an oath and he 
released, and I have ever appreciated his sympathy. 

On this, our last trip over to the railroad, he told 
me Lee had surrendered, and that the war was virtually 
ended, and that he believed we were going to our 
lines. This gave mo renewed hope and made the 
walking much easier, but still there was a lingering 
doubt, for General Johnston had not been heard from, 
and, in fact, his final surrender did not occur until 
five or six days later, on April 26, 1865. 
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When we reached the railroad we found several 
trains of box ears in waiting for iie, with their engines 
headed eontJi, and we at once hoarded tliein and 
started toward Albany. As we steamed away from 
this place of misery and death in the pine forest, and 
tlie stockade, the bloodhonnde, and Uie brutal Wirz 
were lost to view, I never expected to look upon their 
hideous forms again. If we ehonld, indeed, reach our 
lines I was sure I would not, and I knew I could not 
endure much more with the heavy odda against me, 
for, notwithstanding my hopeful nature and firm de- 
termination not to yield to the attacks of the enemy 
which was now fiercely preying upon me — the scurvy 
— yet I could plainly see that it was literally eating 
me up. As we bade adieu to Andersonvillo that day 
I was sure that, even if we did not go to our lines, 
I should never live through another prison experience 
anywhere else to be returned to Andersonville, so I 
was satisfied this was a final adieu. 

If, however, it should prove true that we were 
going to our lines I was detennined I would summon 
my courage anew and all my remnant of failing 
strengtli in order to reach tliem, even though I should 
have to crawl, for I regarded this as my last chance 
for life and freedom, and was resolved that no bodily 
pain should defraud me out of the precious prize ; and 
God only knows wliat I suffered on that journey. 

Arriving at Albany the evening of tliat day, we 
marched out of town and camped near the large 
Fpring beside which we were halted when we were 
there the previous December. This time, however, 
we were fed much better than usual, especially on 

D,g,t,.?<i I,, Google 



309 Oir WEEKL8. 

com meaL Tbe next monung we received more ra- 
tions, and, after an early breakfast of mn&h, we started 
into tbe forest on our former trail sontL, toward 
Tlionusrille, reaching that place one eTeiung four or 
five days from the time we started, and there we tar- 
ried over night 

Up to this time the weather bad been warm and 
fair, bnt that evening the angr; clouds gathered, and 
I never saw a heavier rainfall than came down that 
night from 8 p. m. until abont six the next morning. 
We were exposed to it all, and were soaked throngh 
and through, bnt it was a warm rain and so did not 
hvrt ns mnch. The greatest trouble we experienced 
from it was in being broken of our rest, occasioned b; 
onr camp ground becoming flooded with water. 

The morning after this rain we received better 
rations of crackers than we had ever drawn from the 
Confederacy; and, breakfast over, we were immediately 
started into the forest again in a. direction sonth from 
Thomaeville, and, after wading throngli many flooded 
swamps and swollen streams, we came ont the next 
forenoon at a point on a railroad rnnning from Talla- 
hassee to Jacksonville, Fla. Here we were soon 
placed aboard trains and started eastward. 

This road was in bad condition, which necessitated 
a slow speed, and lying bj over night, so that we did 
not arrive at Baldwin, sitnatod about twenty miles 
west of Jacksonville, nntil tbe following day about 9 
A. M, From this point to Jacksonville the railroad 
track had been torn up and the rails carried away by 
the Confederates, when they evacuated the latter 
named place. 
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Baldwin was a email station fortified by slight 
earthworkB, anil was as Dear to our lines at Jackeon- 
ville as any of the Confederate forces were stationed. 
As soon as we arrived there we were taken from the 
trains, formed into line on the railroad bed east of the 
station, and there informed by the Confederate officer 
in charge of ns that he was going to remove the 
guards and leave us to march into our lines at Jack- 
Bonville, Those were the sweetest words I ever heard 
fall from a Confederate's lips, and the man actually 
looked better to me than any Confederate I had ever 
seen. 

This welcome intelligence sent a thrill through ray 
weak and emaciated body, now racked with severe 
pains from the hard struggle I had experienced in 
getting that far, which seemed to pnt new life, 
strength, and elasticity in every fiber, but the four or 
five minutes he was talking to us made it seem almost 
like an age before the guards were removed. 

Before this was done, however, he turned the com- 
mand of some three thousand prisoners over to one of 
our sergeants, with the instructions about marching 
us to Jacksonville, informing him that all he had to 
do was to follow the railroad track, and that we would 
be sure to find our friends when we reached there. 

The guards were then removed, and before our 
sergeant had time to give the order, " Forward 1 
March ! " we all started off as rapidly as we could hobble 
or run. Ho tried to control ns, but he had no more 
power to check us released prisoners and keep us in 
ranks, now that we were lieading for life and free- 
dom, tlian a child wonid have in controlling a herd of 
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cattle, and tluB was because we had been deceived so 
often. 

One moment we would think the Confederate officer 
was honeet ill what lie Baid, and the next we would have 
our doubts and be fearful that he was going to de- 
ceive ns again ; and eo when the guards were removed 
we determined to get as far away from him as we 
conld, and that if he should attempt to throw the 
guards around ue again we would try to make our 
escape by taking to the swamps on either side of the 
railroad. 

While tlie officer was talking I etood, nervously and 
tremblingly, ready to start, like a boy with his toe to 
the mark at a foot race ready for the signal, only 
with an intensified eagerness on my part, as it was to 
be an effort for life and freedom. 

For the first half mile ae I hobbled along as rapidly 
as I conld go with the aid of my stick, I nearly 
twisted my neck ofE looking back to see if any of the 
guards were following. The first half of this distance 
I could see there were none, but after that I could not 
tell but what there wore some mingled with the 
prisoners behind me. Then my fears would cause 
me to press on until compelled to drop and rest for a 
few minutes. 

There were qnantities of ripe blackberries growing 
along the sides of tlie railroad embankment, and when 
I would become exhausted I would manage to drop 
down by a buah, or a pool of water found in the ex- 
cavations from which the earth had been taken to form 
the railroad bed ; but, at such times, I would remain 
for a moment or two only, just long enough to catch 
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my breath, eat a £ow beriiee, or take a eip of the 
boggy water from these standing pools, which, at that 
time, abounded with snakes and alligators, then the 
thought of gaining the prize I had for so many weary 
months longed and prayed for, together with the fear 
tliat some of those I saw far back in the rear might 
be the guards coining, would incite me on, and some- 
times I would barely get settled for a little rest when 
I would struggle up again and push forward as 
rapidly as I possibly eonld. "What my gait lacked in 
style was made up in variety. 

During this whole terrible trip from Andersonville, 
while marching through dense forests and wading deep 
swamps, my tortured body had been goaded on with 
mingled hopes, doubts, and fears, but now, as I neared 
the priceless goal, every milepost I put behind mo 
seemed as a vanquished doubt or fear, and each one 
that I wearily approached seemed to beckon me on to 
liberty and begat within nie a new and buoyant hope. 

About half an hour before sundown, that 28th of 
April, 1865, when the company of stragglers witli 
which I was marching had approached to within 
about a mile and a lialf of Jacksonville, we saw a man 
on a horse ride out of the timber and stop on the 
roadbed about a quarter of a mile in advance of ns. 
When he came to a halt he looked in our direction, 
and seemed to be shading his eyes or looking through 
field glasses. 

He remained on the track but a moment or two 
and then rode o£E into the pine forest to the right or 
south of the railroad. Tliis greatly excited ns, and 
put my heart all in a flntter. We could not discover 
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whether he wore blue or gray, and did not know 
whether to be aad or glad, wliether to proceed farther 
or take to the woods. As for mjBelf, my oppreBsive 
doubts and fears began to troop back into my mind 
more rapidly than the sncceesive mile posts had 
driven them away. I rather believed that man was 
clad in gray and began to doubt that oar troops 
occupied Jacksonville, and thought that possibly, after 
all, the Confederates were in poHseeeion of the city. 

While we were halted for a few moments, disous- 
sing the probabilities, I explored the interior of my 
eraninm as carefully as its exterior needed going over, 
in an endeavor to rake up some idea aboat the loca- 
tion of Jacksonville and the probabilities of its being 
a favorable place for our troops to be stationed, but 
with my most careful search I could not remember 
the names and locations of any towns in Florida but 
the capital, Tallahassee, St. Angnstine, Key West, and 
PensRcola. Jacksonville, »o far as my memory 
served me, was a blank, as also it was with our en- 
tire squad. 

Wewerethen in great trouble and hardly knew what 
to do. To take to the woods offered us some possibili- 
ties of escape, to proceed and run into a line of 
Confederates our doom was sealed. However, as the 
majority of our squad of thirty or forty felt tolerably 
sure the man we saw was dressed in darker garb than 
the Confederate gray, and as some prisoners who pre- 
ceded us had passed the point where we saw liim 
cross the track without any commotion, so far as we 
could see, we decided we wonld proceed cautiously a 
little farther, and if we should then discover that our 
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comrades in advance of ue, were in any ti-oabte, we 
would break for the timber. 

I think my mind and nerves were never so wrought 
up as when we ventnred to advance. Was it possible 
I should be cruelly robbed of life and freedom that I 
now felt was so nearly within my grasp, after all I 
had endured! I hardly knew what to do. Hope 
seemed to impel me forward, while doubt and fear 
seemed as strong cables drawing me into the shelter* 
ing woods. 

When we had traveled along in this tortnred state 
of mind for a short time, we came to the point where 
we had Been the unknown rider ; then, glancing to onr 
right, we saw that same man not more than a hundred 
yards distant, ride out toward us from under some 
large live oak trees, which were heavily and beauti- 
fully festooned with long Spanish moss. 

Pen cannot describe onr sudden transition of emo- 
tions as we passed from a state of killing suspense to 
one of supreme delight. The color of the rider's 
nniform settled the great problem of life or death for 
ns ; and, O glorious revelation, it is blue 1 He is a 
Union picket officer t See ! he puts epnrto his noble 
steed and is dashing forward to meet and greet us. 
Ah I never before did liorse and rider look so grand 
to U8 prisoners as did this handsome young officer in 
Union blue, as he came dashing up to us on his noble 
bay steed, with outstretched hand, to welcome us back 
to a nation's protection and grateful benefactions. 
Never before had' I seen a uniform that appeared so 
beaatifnl or the countenance of man that seemed more 
noble and tme. 
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Ab he approached I raised my old Confederate hat 
to salute him and then made aa attempt to speak, bnt 
now that the strain of months of anxioos soUtntade 
was over my voice failed me and I gave waj to sobs, 
the first I had yielded to for months. 

The voice of the nohle young officer, also, was 
husky, and his eyes were dimmed with tears at the 
sight of onr ra^ed and emaciated condition. In 
answer to oar qneetions he informed ns that tlie war 
was really over and the Union saved, and, notwitli- 
Btanding onr feehleness, we gave him a cheer. Then, 
with hearts ligliter than air, we preesed on nntil we 
reached the city of Jacksonville, and for the first 
time dming that awful trip did we seem to appreciate 
the beauty and fragrance of the blooming magnolia 
and the sweet, soft notes of the silver-tongued mockers 
as tliey warbled forth their evening lay. 

Bnt hark ! what familiar strains are those which 
come floating to our ears on the soft evening air I 
Ah ! they are the sweet strains of the inspiring 
■" Star-spangled Banner," which we had not heard 
played by a band for months, and the sonl-etirring 
notes almost set us wild. To add to the thrill of the 
moment, jnst then we canght our first glimpse of the 
dear old " Stars and Stripes " proudly floating at the 
masthead of a vessel lying in the harbor ; and, as the 
glorious vision burst upon our view, the old tune and 
flag seem to lift us to the very skies. The fmition of 
fond hopes realized burst asunder the tomb of fore- 
boding doubts and fears, and new joy came to life at 
a bound. OfE came our hats, and we sliouted, sang, 
and wept until we were hoarse and so exhausted we 
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cuulj scarcely stand on our feet. My throat did not 
seem largo euoiigli nor my lungs strong enoDgli to 
greet tlmt old tune and flag in an appropriate man- 
ner. Indeed, I do not believe that any Americans 
were ever in a position to appreciate more f nlly the pa- 
triotic sentiment of that glorions national air and the 
ample protection guaranteed by that beantiful Union 
flag than were we released prisoners. 

To reach our lines after all the horrors of Ander- 
aonville Prison, t^ see these glorious visions and to 
hear cheering strains, theeo were as the effulgent 
brigbtnesa of a noon-day sun bursting with all its 
splendor npon our midnight of deep sorrow and 
almost utter hopelessness; and we were at once lifted 
from the valley of gloom and sadness to the highest 
mountain peak of joy and gladness. 

May the boys and girls of this fair land, by the aid 
of Him who presides over the destinies of all nations, 
ever keep that grand old flag, the red, white, and blue, 
floating to the breeze, a perpetual pledge of freedom, 
so long as the beautiful, many-tinted bow of promise 
spans the fierce storm-cloud, the Father's pledge of 
unending care and protection. 
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CHAPTER XXXin. 

The Bliss of Fbeedoh. 

j!^ACKSONVILLE, at the time of our entrance, 
^^ was garrisoned with three regiments of United 
States colored troops officered by white men. 
None of the garrison were apprised of onr approach 
nntil we began arriving at the picket lines. 

"When the one hundred or so of prisoners who had 
preceded us readied town the colored troops were 
about as mnch excited as wei-e we. Their bands 
were brought ont and tliej gave us a royal reception. 

As we entered the city we met a colored sergeant 
with an armload of fresh baker's bread,not less than 
two dozen loaves in all, whichhe intended to issue to bis 
mesB ; but when he saw our condition and how wist- 
fully wo looked at the bread, passing scarcely a word, 
be began palling off the loaves and handing them ont 
to ns, and continued until he gave us all he had, and 
the generous fellow seemed sorry that he did not 
have enough to give to all the prisoners. 

I received one of the soft, flaky loaves, which was 
the first wheat bread we had seen in seven months, 
except some rusty, Confederate hard-tack. Wlien I 
received the loaf it looked as white as snow in my 
black bands, and, O t how good it smelled. And 
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when I began breaking it off and put it in my month 
it felt as soft as velvet to my 801*6 and tender gnine, 
and to my taste it was as delicious and refreshing as 
mnst have been the manna to the hnngry Israelites in 
the wilderneae. 

After receiving my loaf, in company with Theodore 
Maniley, another boy from Naples, 111., who has 
since died from the effects of his prison treatment, I 
left the squad of comrades we were with, and together 
we went to where we saw two old colored women 
near a little ehantj. They Were washing clothes and 
jost beginning to prepare their evening meal. When 
we approaclied tliey hardly knew what to make of 
us and could scarcely tell whether we were white or 
' black. But after we explained who we were they 
kindly invited ue to sit down on a log near by, and 
told nstheywonld make ns some coffee. We thonglit 
we would keep some of our bread to go with it, but 
when the coffee came the bread was all gone. We 
drank a quart apiece of the refreshing beverage, which 
gave our stomachs a satisfaction they had not known 
for months, the invigorating effects of which seemed 
to extend even to the entire surface of onr bodies. 

While we sat on the old pine log and chatted with 
these two kind-hearted old "aunties," they seemed 
about as much distressed over our terrible condition as 
did our mothers when we reached home. I shall never 
forget the deep pathetic feeling they manifested when 
addressing us as " po'r chillun," and saying, " Youse 
bof look like youse wuz dun beat out in dat ar* old 
prisun." 

After drinking our coffee we bade adieu to the old 
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colored women and made our v^&y on, into and 
tlirougli tlie town, to the St. John's River, wliere we 
had seen the veseel with the flag floating from its 
maethead. There on tlie bank the officers had cor- 
ralled eevei-al hundred of the prisoners, and soon a 
wagon witli soap arrived and was backed np with its 
rear end to the street we were on, which led down to 
tlie river. As soon as it came we were marched by 
the wagon toward the river, and as we passed it each 
man was handed a iarge cake of soap. We needed no 
further hint, and at once proceeded on down the 
sandy bank to tlie river, and there waslied ofE so much 
prison dirt that it wonld not be surprising if it had 
something to do with the formation of the obetructing 
sandbar at the mouth of the St. John's River. 

As I could not get my shirt o£E I did not go into 
the river as hundreds of others did, but confined my 
first scouring to my face and arms and tried to loosen 
np my matted Iiair, though tlie latter was not much 
of a success. It wasa great luxury, indeed, to waeh with 
this, the first soap we had seen in seven months, and 
with an unstinted quantity of water ; and after we were 
tlirough for tliat evening it had wrought such a change 
in onr appearance we could scarcely recognize each 
other. 

Some had better success than others in this cleans- 
ing process, and while we were all of one color be- 
fore the bath, afterward, as we marched up the banks, 
we wore of variegated hues, ranging from that of 
light quadroons to that of the darker coffee-colored 
Africans, The comical part of it was that nearly all 
were streaked with the dirty water dripping out of 
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tlicir long, sooty hair, for we Iiad not the sign o£ a 
wiping towel. 

After this introduction to the St. Jolin's we were 
marched out to the east of the town, on the river bank, 
and there corralled, to prevent stocking the place with 
vermin, I presume ; and as we marched ont to camp 
each one of us held on to his chunk of soap as if it 
were a nugget of gold. 

It was dusk when we reached camp. In a short 
time the colored soldiers began bringing ns coffee and 
cooked provisions, and I ate and drank until I could 
not take another moutliful. Then, completely worn 
out and exhausted from the fatigue and the excite- 
ment of the day, I lay down on the sand to enjoy my 
first night of freedom. 

The snn of a golden morning had been displaying 
his resplendent glory for at least two hours before I 
awoke the following day. When I opened my eyes 
I found I was within a ne<v, clean, white tent, the 
opening of wliich was gently swaying to and fro in 
the morning breeze. Lying with mo in the same 
tent were several men whom I did not know ; and as 
I lay there on my back, gazing up at the snow-white 
canvas now flooded with mellow sunlight — the first 
time in nearly seven months I had awakened with 
anything obstructing my view of the sky — for several 
minutes I was completely dazed and lost, I seemed 
as if in a dream, and could not think who or wliere I 
was. I was still more mystified when I noticed my 
clothing, for in some unknown way to me mine had 
been changed during the night. 

I think I lay there fnlly ten minutes before my 
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puzzled brain niiraveled the raysterions problem. 
"When the deligbtfnl revelation was unfolded to my 
mind tliat the awfnl straggle was over, and that I 
was actnallysafe within the Union lines and now in 
a government tent with clean clothes on and nnder 
the protecting folds of the Stars and Stripes, whore I 
should starve no more, and would, no donbt, soon be 
home with loved ones, my cup of blisa was full to 



Then I lay quietly for a few moments looking at 
the pure white canvas above me, made brighter by 
th^ soft golden sunlight, which to me mfide it look 
heavenly. While I tlma lay enjoying the bliss of my 
first morning of freedom, in peaceful reverie, I drank 
long and deep a1 the fountain of liberty. To me it 
was as the panting hart that had found the quiet 
water brook where there was no enemy to distarb, or 
as the tired infant peacefully resting in its mother's 
bosom ; and, except later in life when my troubled 
sin-tossed soul first cast ancbor in a more delightful, 
the spiritual, haven of rest, these were the softest, 
sweetest moments of my exietence. 

During the night tents had been hauled out to our 
camp and pot up by the colored troops, and we had 
been picked up promiscuously and carried into them. 

Many of the released prisoners became unconscious, 
some from sheer exhaustion, others from liquor which 
the surgeons brought out and ordered them to drink 
as a necessary stimulant in their enfeebled condition, 
and with which they had gorged themselves, some of 
them until they were in great misery, ' 

The sui^ons and a large force of colored troops 
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worked liard all night with the worst cases, and then 
dozens of them died before moniing. Among the 
latter was my true friend and former messmate, 
Sergeant Will Close, who robbed liiraself of his only 
pair of drawers in the dead of winter to make a band- 
age for me when I was wounded at Thoinasville. It 
was sad, very, very sad, to think tliat these poor pris- 
oners, after all tliey had sacrificed and eufFored, and 
were now at last landed within our lines, could not 
live to get home and enjoy the fruits of their suffer- 
ings. 

It was fully a week or ten days before some of our 
comrades who had started with us from Anderson- 
ville ceased coming into Jacksonville. After leaving 
Albany, Ga., on that trip, we marched over one hun- 
dred painful miles, an experience that I doubt if any 
other body of prisoners were called to endure. Tliere 
was scarcely a mile of the entire march but men fell 
out by the wayside. Many of these perished ; others 
followed our trail and finally reached the railroad and 
were forwarded to Baldwin, and from there made 
their way into Jacksonville on foot or were picked up 
by ambulances, which were kept busy this week or 
ten days carrying out previsions and bringing back 
loads of straggling prisoners whom they found strung 
out all along the twenty miles of road between Bald- 
win and Jacksonville. 

I think that that night, when the surgeons found 
me and discovered my condition, that before carrying 
me into the tent tliey mnst have administered to me 
some kind of opiate, and while I was under its in- 
fluence had my wounds and sores, dressed and clean 
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clothes put on me. I knew the colored man who did 
the work and provided the clothes to put on ine, for 
the next luorniiig he brought me more clothes and 
bandages, an old pair of shoes and stockings, moss for 
a bed, and something to eat. 

When I awoke tliat first morning in the tent I was 
not able to get np, and for a week I was confined to 
the tent, during which time this good Samaritan took 
the tenderest care of me. 

Tho first morning, after a breakfast of fresh fried 
mnllet, good coffee and bread, with an orange for des- 
sert, he relieved me of my matted locks, and after 
he gave my head a good scouring and combing it 
felt most delightfully clean and cool. 

That day a large number of kettles were brought 
out to camp, and those who did not burn their clothes 
gave them a good boiling. Those wlio had received 
changes from the colored soldiers — the only way we 
had of getting them — burned their old ones. By tliis 
process we soon got rid of the pestiferous vermin. 

I was there a week before I was able to write a 
letter to the dear ones at home, whom I so longed to 
see. Then I got a teamster to let me ride with him 
down into Jacksonville and back, for I was not able 
to walk that distance, "While the teamster was load- 
ing-his wagon np with provisions, 1 entered the Com- 
missary Department and begged a sheet of paper, an 
envelope, and a postage stamp, and wrote a letter 
home. This missive, which simply bore the infor- 
mation that I had reached our lines and expected to 
reach home in a month or six weeks, was the first I 
had written since my capture ; and, on reaching home, 
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I learned that my parents liad received that meseiige 
as one from the dead, for they liad heard of the hor- 
rors of A ndersonville, and I, being eo young, they did 
not think I eonld endure them. 

"We remained at Jacksonville between three and 
four weeks, recruiting niitil we should be strong 
enongh to be sent home. Dui'iiig this time the col- 
ored troops, both officere and men, did everything in 
their power to alleviate our sufferings. They gave 
ns money, clothing, and fruits witbont stint, and 
while there, in addition to other rations, there were 
issued to ns fish, vegetables, and oranges. The latter 
were especially beneficial for onr scurvy, and what 
delicious medicine they wei-e to take ! 

After once reaching Jacksonville, it was very ap- 
parent we could not I^ve been sent to a bettei" place 
to recruit. The geuiiil climate, abundant sunshine, 
balmy sea breezes, vegetables and fruits in abundance, 
were just what we needed, and enjoying them, to- 
gether with the faithful care we received at the 
hands of the kind-hearted surgeons and colored men, 
we did recruit rapidly, considering our starved and 
diseased condition. 

When the time arrived for our departure home, 
we were told that there was a large vessel lying at 
anchor out in tlie ocean at the mouth of the river, 
watered and provisioned, ready to take us to Annapo- 
lis, Md. This good news we received without ques- 
tion, and we gave a shout of gladness, for we were 
now eager to be off for home. 

When all was in readiness we were taken on board 
steam lighters and carried down the broad, deep, beau- 

D,g,t,.?<i I,, Google 



tif 111 St. Joliii's River to its moiitli, twenty miles distaiib. 
There catcliing iny first view of the mighty ocean it 
looked to lue as if it might be as vast and boundless 
as eternity. 

Passing an earth foit, we proceeded out to sea a 
sliort distance to where tlie large black hulk, with its 
tall masts and reefed sails, hy rocking at anchor ready 
to receive ns. As we neared the great monster our 
baby craft slowed up and approached it with care, 
for there was quite a high sea running, and there was 
some danger of the two crafts ponnding. We were 
soon made fast to the Cassandra, the name of the 
large steam and sail freight vessel which was to eirry 
us to Annapolis, The sailors on her stanch dedt 
dropped rope ladders down to ns, and we clambered 
up over her sides and were soon assigned quarters on 
her upper and lower decks, and were in readiness for 
our long-desired homeward trip. 
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wftp S soon as all were safely on board the great ves- 
^^ sel the faBteniiigs of the last steam lighter were 
cast loose, we waved them an adieu, orders 
were given, and the heavy andiora of our vessel were 
weighed, her bells rang and jingled, sharp whistles 
screeched and screamed, clonds of black coal smoke 
rolled out of the hoge smokestack, and we steamed 
out to st;a. 

As we started the snow-white sails on the three tall 
masts were given to the breeze, and quickly filling 
with tlie stiflE sonthwester, we were soon under full 
Bail and head of steam on our way to our loved ones 
wlio were anxiously awaiting our coming with open 
arms to receive us. 

The Cassandra was painted black as the night, 
the sails on her swaying masts were new and white 
as the driven snow, and as her shapely prow gracefully 
parted and plowed a deep foam fuiTow through tlie 
white-capped, tumbling waves she looked a thing of 
life like some mighty black sea fowl with enormous 
snow-white wings sporting on the mighty deep. 

It was a lovely afternoon, the 20th ot May, that 
we set sail northward, and as the low eandy shore 
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of fair Florida fiided from view beliind us tliey ap- 
peared in danger of becoming a prey to the restless 
sea. 

My mese, after getting on board, liad tlie good 
fortune to liave space or quarters attsigned ns on tlie 
npper deck. 

We bad not been long under way before hundreds 
were suffering from tlie deathly sea-6icknese. One of 
my mess, Charlie Faine, took the cramp colic, and his 
agony was so intense it seemed as if he would certainly 
die ; and I believe if it had not been for the prompt 
and vigorous efforts of the captain's wife he could 
not have survived. This noble lady of unselfish be- 
nevolence, had accompanied her husband on this 
voyage for the purpose of caring for the sick, and, 
being tlie firet Northern lady we had seen since coiTiing 
into oui" lines, it waa indeed delightfnl to watch her 
as she cheerfully went about over the sliip administer- 
ing to their wants. 

I had not been on the vessel a great while nntil I 
felt a serious disturbance in my stomach, but after a 
few hours this seemed to wear away, and I thought 
I had such a grip on my dinner that the old ocean 
could not break it loose. 

On our way we touched at Hilton Head, S. C, and 
at Wilmington, N. 0., at the latter place taking on 
fresh water. While lying there I saw a large block- 
ading squadron which was one of the grandest sights 
I ever beheld. 

We were favored with fair weather, and the trip 
was most delightfnl, until we neared Cape Hatteras. 
That morning black, portentous clouds began to gather 
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in the weat, soon tlio wind Btiffened and great rain- 
dropB began to fall. At the time I was seated close up 
in the bow of the veesel, looking down into the sea at a 
school of lai'ge black porpoises which were sporting 
aronnd the vessel's l)ow, and it was astonishing, at the 
rate of speed our Tessel was going, how they could 
glide backward aod forward and across the bow to 
within six inches of it apparently, and never seem to 
get a rab. Tlieee fisli looked to be as large through 
the body as an ordinary horse. We tlirew meat and 
bread to them, to which they paid no attention, and 
seemed as if rollicking with some monster of the 
deep. The same fish would follow the vessel for 
miles and miles and never appear to tire of their play. 

When the rain began to fall there was a bright flash 
of lightning whicti, to me, made the sea look more 
green than blue, and was followed by a terrific clap of 
thunder. I was so far forward at the time, and the 
winds were making such confusion, I could not hear 
the orders of the officers, but I discovered that some of 
the sailors were reefing the sails while others were 
lashing down the great water casks and everything 
tJiat was loose on the deck; and the returning soldiers 
all appeared to be going below deck. 

By this time the rain was coming down in torrents, 
and the storm increased with such sudden violence that 
before I hardly had time to take in the gravity of the 
situation, our vessel was rocking and plunging so furi- 
ously I conid not stand on my feet and conld only 
manage to reach the first hatchway where sailors stood 
and kneeled ready to batten the hatdi down. By 
clinging to the outside railing until I reached a point 
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nearly opposite them, tlieii waiting for a favorable luruli 
of the vessel I slid the rest of tlie way. 

Tlie black, angry gtorin clouds now liung low, and 
it had suddenly I)ecotiie quite dark. The electric 
storm, while grand, was terrific. The forked light- 
nings shot and darted into the Bea and abont the black 
vessel until she seemed as if ablaze from stem to stem, 
and the rapid crashes of pealing tlmnder were more 
terrible than the hurried cross fii-e of artillery; and as 
the great Cassandra tossed in and out of the trough of 
the sea like a mere toy, nothing could be heard above 
t!ie awful roar of tlie tempest. The waves were lashed 
into foam and were piling mountain high, and as tho 
huge billows struck the ship they burst and engulfed 
the deck with spray. 

Before I left the bow sometimes it seemed as if I 
was going to be lifted to the very skies, and the next 
instant as if I should be plunged to the very bottom 
of the deep. I had often thought I should like to 
witness a storm at eea, but since my experience on 
that occasion I have had no desire to behold the sub- 
lime and awful grandeur of another sucli scene. It 
seemed as if the black, angry heavens and the mighty 
turbulent ocean were in deadly combat, and as these 
warring elements roared and displayed, the one its 
fiery power and the other its maddened frenzy, our 
sliip, with closely reefed sails, appeared but as a toss- 
ing straw to be ground to atoms between the enraged 
elements. 

I was among the very last to go below, and, as I 
started down the ladder, I detected a variety of odors 
rising from the hold, where lay some two thousand 
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seasick comrades. But among the various odore J 
failed to detect attar of roses, new-uiown liaj, or 
orange blossoms. 

As I encoiuitered tlie nauseous fumes wliich came 
up in the hot stifling air it was more tlian tlie strong- 
efit stomach could endure. I had not more than 
reached the lower deck among my heaving com-, 
panione until I was compelled to make an uncondi- 
tional surrender of the good things I had been recently 
storing away for purposes of nutrition. 

All in the dimly lighted hold, probably about 
twenty-five hundred men, were sick, the hatches were 
all battened down tightly, and the air was stifling. It 
was certainly tlie most wretched place, for tlie time, 
I was ever in, Andersonville not excepted ; and as 
the vessel tossed and rolled in the sea the most of us 
were so helpless that we tumbled and slid around on 
the floor almost like bo many bags of boneless meat. 

In this condition we were in the hold for some four 
or five hours without any fresh air before the storm 
had sufiiciently abated so as to admit of the liatclies 
being raised. I think I was there about twelve hours 
before I had etrengtti to crawl up the ladder to the 
upper deck, and when I reached it, between 9 and 
10 p. M., the stars were shining brightly and the 
veesel was plowing abead as if nothing had hnppened, 
its only loss, apparently, being the large water casks 
which had been torn loose and swept into the sea. 
The captain said the gale was one of the lieaviest he 
had enconntered for a number of years, and that at 
several, times during its progress the vessel was in 
great danger of foundering. 
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We were blowu considerably ont of our courae by 
the storm, and did not enter Chesapeake Bay nntil 
about 10 p. M. the following day. There we found a 
perfect calm, wliich was a great relief after onr ex- 
perience at Hatteras ; but, our vessel being large, and " 
now having to depend entirely on her steatn screw, 
she made poor time, so that we did not reach Annap- 
olis until the following afternoon. We felt eo safe 
and secure, however, in the great bay, that it was a 
luxury to lounge around on the deck and watch the 
fishing smacks and passing vessels on our way up to 
Annapolis. 

When we arrived and steamed alongside the dock, 
looking over the railing or guard, our eyes were met 
by a sea of upturned faces of men, women, and chil- 
dren wlio were apprised of the coming of the vessel 
and had come to Annapolis to meet it and see if any 
of tlieir fi'iends or loved ones were on board. 

Many were the happy meetings and cordial greets 
ings we witnessed, and many, too, were the bitter dis- 
appointments; but it mattered not whether fond 
wives, mothers, and sisters, fathers and brothei-s were 
controlled by emotions of joy or sorrow, their lips 
were quivering and their eyes were bedewed with 
tears. 

We were the last shipload of prisoners to eoine in, 
and those who weie disappointed had but little to 
hope for, as there were none to follow us but a few 
sick, wlio were unable to travel when we left Jack- 
sonville. 

Descending the rope ladders to the dock, which 
was-a scene uf smiles and tears, we took our leave of 
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tlie Cassandra and her crew and slowly made our 
way through the dense throngs of jojfnl and sorrow- 
ing ones, and marched up into tlie city a few blocks to 
some first-class barracks. From the effects of the roll 
of the sea, on our way up to the barracks we all 
seemed to have an inclination to step as high as a 
blind horse just after picking himself up out of a 
■ditch. Indeed, it was several days before we entirely 
overcame tiiis peculiar gait. 

At Annapolis we drew ration money for all tlie 
time we were priEoners, at the rate of twenty-five 
cents a day. This gave me something over forty 
dollars — ^the hardest earned money I ever put into 
my pocket. Think of it! Only foi'ty, dollars for 
being incarcerated in open pena for seven months, 
exposed to storms and chilling frosts, and all the 
while on starvation rations, attacked by severe dis- 
eases and bufEeted and most cruelly treated by 
guards and piison keepera. Tbough this was the 
first money we had drawn since our enlistment, yet 
there had been but the slightest complaint among 
tlie prisoners. 

We sometimes hear of people who rob their stom- 
achs to robe their backs. Well, you can make out a 
clear case of that kind of robbery against me, for I in- 
vested thirty-five dollars of that ration money for a new 
suit of nice blue clotlies, including jacket, vest, trous- 
ers, and a soft black hat with cord and tassels. I did 
this because the suit the old colored soldier gave rae 
at Jacksonville was badly patched and would not be as 
presentable as I desired on reiiching home, and I did 
not wish to draw any more government clothing. I 
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bought no shoes, because I could not wear anything 
in the slice line having much more than solee. 

At the bai-i-acks we found chairs on which to sit, 
the first thing of any kind we had to sit oo for over 
seven months, save the ground. Yon may be a£Stired 
that when 1 had taken a bath and had donned my 
new suit and sat down on one of the barrack chairs, 
crossed my legs, and hung my new hat, with its 
fine cord and tassels, on my knee wliere I could 
tnm it around and observe it in all its beanty, I felt 
greatly elated. That easy camp cliair was almost like 
a kingly throne in comparison with the dirt and sand 
I had been accustomed to sit on ; and that jaunty 
black hat, witli its gilt cord and tassels, resting ou my 
new light-bine pantaloons, looked like a gorgeous 
crown in comparison with the old Confederate hat 
wliich was burned at Jacksonville. 

At this time the government was feeding ns well, 
and I had a few dollars in my pocket for luxuries. 
What more of earthly treasure could a boy desire ? 
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Home at Last. 
Wt/E rctnained at Annapolis but four or five days 



JCY"^ before being sent out in all directions to our 
liomes. Tlie Western men, among whom I 
was placed, formed a train load, and started for the 
West over tlie Baltimore and Ohio Hailroad ; many of 
them left our tr.iin at Columbus, 0., and Indianapolis, 
Ind. At Harper's Ferry, Wbeeling, W.Va., and, indeed, 
all otiier points along the lino where our train stopped, 
we were met by himdreds of citizens with baskets of 
provisions and bushels of the choicest flowers. At 
one place wliere we iialted tliere were several large 
factories near the track which, on the arrival of our 
train at the station, quit running, and hundreds of 
young women and girls flocked around the train and 
almost deluged us with smiles and roses. 

The jonrney home from Annapolis from beginning 
to end was a perfect ovation. Almost every place 
through which we passed had some one on the train 
who belonged there, and had written or telegraphed 
when we would pass; and their friends, and, appar. 
ently, all creation besides, within reach, would be at 
these stations with good things to eat and the choicest 
products of their flower gardens to meet and greet us. 
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Of conrec there were some great OiBappointmente, and 
consequently some verj sad scenes to witness, but 
taking it altogether I never expect to be on another 
tonr attended with sncli greetings and welcomings 
and such jo; and gladnesfl as was tliis one. 

At Indianapolis, Ind., wo were held over Suntlay, 
and were entertained at thu Soldiers' Home. Thcnco 
we were taken to St. Louis, Mo., where we were quar- 
tered for a few daj-s at Schofield barracks. While 
there the relatives or friends of many of the boys 
came to sec us, and among them my father made me 
a visit. At the time I was unable to walk without 
great pain. The day my father cainc^ and shortly 
before his arrival, I had been at the hospital and had 
the surgeon biirji the prond flesh out of the sores on 
my feet and ankles, and when he entered I was Ij^ing in 
mybnnk withuiyhead to thedoor. You will remember 
thatmy father was a cripple, hence it waa necessary for 
him to nse a crutch in walking. Several times dnring 
that morning the boys had deceived me by telling me 
father waa coming, when, on looking around, I discov- 
ered it was only crippled soldiers who came thumping 
along on the hard barracks floor with their crutches. So 
this time when they told me father was coming, I deter, 
rained I would not look ai'onnd, and did not antii he had 
passed the liead of my bunk and stopped in front of it. 

I cannot describe our meeting, but when we clasped 
hands and kissed, as we always do after a long separa- 
tion, it was several moments before either of us could 
speak. Then, with quivering lips and tremulous voice, 
father said : " My poor, poor boy ; I should never have 
known you 1 " 
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Father and other friends remained witli us until 
evening, and tlien returned home on the same boat on 
wliicli they came down from Naples, We remained 
at Schofleld barracks but two or three days and were 
then taken to Camp Butler near Springfield, 111., 
whore we were at once furlouglied and peimitted to 
go home, with inetructions to return to Camp Butler 
or Springfield and report as soon as the government 
should notify us we were wanted there to be formally 



' Since we boys had responded to our country's call, 
bade adieu to our friends, and marched away with our 
rifles in the winter's snow and icy blasts in December, 
1863, mother earth had twice changed her robe of 
white for one of green, and now with the olive branch 
of peace we returned amid the summer showers and 
fragrant blossoms of June, 1865. 

How pleasing the contrast between winter and Bum- 
mer, war and peace, rifle and olive branch, sorrow at 
parting, and joy on returning; but no contrast was so 
pleasing to mc as on arriving at home, instead of the 
troubled, anxious look my mother wore when she bade 
me adieu as I was leaving for the war, 1 beheld her 
smiles of joy beneath her tears as she clasped me in 
her loving arms. 

I was accorded a hearty welcome back to our dear 
old home by father, mother, sisters, and friends, and 
r^eived almost as one from the dead ; and was in 
demand for dinners and suppers until I ))ad gone the 
whole round of relatives and friends, and had attended 
a number of public receptions given for us returning 
prisoners and other soldiers, on which occasions we 
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were required to relate over and over again onr expe- 
riences in camp, on the march, in skirmish and battle, 
and while pnsoners. 

On the 12th of July I received notice from govern- 
ment ofBcerB to appear at Springfield the following 
day for the purpose of being formally discharged. 
Accordingly, I went, and on receiving my discharge 
papers I found that while they were signed July 13, 
1865, tliey were dated May 30, 1865. I was bom 
June i, 1848, hence I had been to the war, through 
Confederate prisons, returned home, and discharged 
before I was seventeen yeai-s of age; and, during my 
absence had traveled over five thonsand miles by land 
and water, and l>een througli or on the borders of 
every slave State except Texas. 

Up to the time of my capture I had never missed 
a march, skirmish, or battle in which my raiment 
was engaged. In fact I had never been absent from 
my regiment a single day or missed a single duty ; and 
it is probable that few boys even in the army were 
called to pass through, or if so, lived to endure, the 
same amount of suffering from prison exposures and 
treatment from wounds and severe painful disease, as 
that which I was called to endure, and which in the 
Providence of God I have survived. 

"When I reached home my nervous system was so 
shattered and my general health so nndermined, I 
could never resume my school studies. I tried various 
occupations at Napliie, Perry, Sharpe's Landing, and 
Koseville, lil., and bad to abandon them all on account 
of my health. Finally in 1878, when living on a 
stock farm near Lathrop, Mo,, which I owned, my 
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old woand in my right lung reopened, a portion of 
the upper lobe of which I lost at that time. At the 
same time my spine was so seriously affected that I 
loet the nse of my lower limbs for a sliort while. 

Not regaining ray strength so that I could even 
oversee ray fanning interests, I traded my farm for an 
interest in a family grocery business in Astoria, IlL, 
and removed there with my family in 1879, where 
I had been but a few mouths when I again lost the 
use of my lower limbs from diseaee of the spine, and 
my back became so weak I conld not sit np in a chair 
without wearing a corsage, and being supported by 
straps around my shoulders hung over the top of my 
chair back, as can be seen in the frontispiece. 

In that condition I have been ever since, and a num- 
ber of times have been confined to ray bed for raontbe 
not able to sit up even with these supports. In addi- 
tion to this tronble, while living in Illinois I had pneu- 
monia and asthma at different times; and, finding I 
had a perpetual struggle for existence in that climate, 
remembering the sunny days, soft, balmy air, golden 
fruits, and fragrant flowers, which I so much enjoyed 
when released in Florida, my mind naturally turned 
in that direction ; and, in October, 1881, with my 
family I removed to Lawtey, Bradford County, Fla., 
where I have since resided in peace and plenty, with 
the new lease of life Florida's genial, invigorating 
climate has given me, and where I number among my 
friends many old Confederates as well as Northern 
people and Union soldiers. 

It seems a strange coincidence, indeed, that I should 
find myself located on the line of the Florida Central 
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and PeninBular Railroad, bnt eighteen milefl BOnth of 
Baldwin, where I was released in 1865 ; and a kind 
Providence that has directed me thither where I am 
permitted to enjoy the benefits of one of the beet cli- 
mates in the world, without which I nndoubtedly 
should have been in my grave yeais ago. 

Up to the time of becoining totally disabled while 
living at Astoria, 111., I had not made application for 
a pension, although I knew I had been entitled to one 
ever since 1 had been discharged. But when I lost 
the use of my lower limbs, being disqualified thereby 
for bueinesB, and, consequently, needing financial aid, 
1 then made application for a pension. Friends wrote 
to Governor Cnllom of Illinois — now United States 
Senator from that State — and stated my case in full 
to him. He in tarn wrote to the United States 
Pension Department, and through his influence my 
claim was taken out of its regular order and received 
immediate action. The department generously al- 
lowed me a pension from the time I was discharged 
in 1865, amounting in all to $3,750, which was indeed 
a great blessing to myself and family, a wife and three 
small children. 

When I was first enrolled as a penaioner I was placed 
on the list at twenty-four dollars per month. Within 
a year my pension was increased to fifty dollars per 
month: and in January, 1885, it was increased by 
special act of Congress to seventy-two dollars per 
month, of which special act the following is a verbatim 
copy: 
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In Thb Sematk Op The United States. 
January 6, 1885. — Ordered to be printed. 

Mr. Cullom, from the Committfie on PensionB, aubmitted the 
following 

REPORT: 
[ To accompany bill H. R. S004. ] 

The CimmdtUe on Peii»i(m», to whom wa» referred (keHU{H. S. 
5004) /or the rdief of WiUiam B. Smith, hceue eonmdered Vte tame, 
andre^eetfuUy report at folUiws: 

This bill proposes to increase the pension of Williftm B, 
Smith from $50 to (73 per month, the rate which he would be 
allowed by the Pension Office under the act of June 16, 1880, 
if at the date of its approval he had been on the rolla at ^0 
per month. The writer of this report has seen Mr. Smith, and 
can certify from personal knowledge that the statement of the 
case made in the report of the House Committee is correct, as 
follows ; 

The papers in this case show that the petitioner's condition 
is most helpless and pitiable. It is impossible to conceive a 
case in which the full amount of |73 could be more worthily 
bestowed. We recommend the passage of the bill. The ap- 
plicant, as is amply proved, is, and since October, 1881, has 
been, in a helpless condition, "requiring the constant assist- 
ance of another person to move, eat. undress, go to bed, get up, 
in fact, cannot help himself, and cannot sit up in his armchair 
without being strapped in to keep him from falling over. " 
His present condition is but the aggravation of the disease for 
which he v/aj> originally pensioned. 

We therefore recommend the passage of the bill. 

In accordance with tlie provisions of tliis epecial 
act my rating has been and etlll continues as therein 
stated and thereby increased. 
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The very first money I need out of this generoas 
aid by the government I Bent to the New Haven Chair 
Company, of New Haven, Conn., for a reclining wheel 
chair, which I had noticed wae highly recommended 
by the Hon. Alexander H. Stephens, When this 
chair arrived I found it a great luxury for an invalid, 
enabling me to get out into the open air and sunshine 
which I 80 much needed, and to be propelled from 
place to place, as I otherwiBe could not be. 

And now, dear reader, having given you a plain, 
trathful account of some of the army and prison ex- 
periences and observations of a young boy soldier in 
the great American Civil War, I trust yon have found 
it of some interest and profit, and that it clearly indi- 
cates why I am " On Wheels : and How I Came There." 
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